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_ Gods ! what crime had my peer father dope, 
That you ſhould make a Poet of his ſon ? 


— 
* 0 


4 is't for ſome great ſervices of his, by 
 TY'are pleas'd to compli _ awithitþis ? 
. 4 crown of laurel. 
e honour, 1 2 is great, 


If, with his 4 ov" ll bim where to eat. 
"Tis well—Bue 1 have more complaints —look, hare ! 
- [Shewang his ragged coat. 
Hari ye. —4⁵ think this fait good winter wear ? 
- a cold morning why —— at # Lords gates 
oy of ge” bor the porter lit await f © 
perhaps, you knew. Pd; get-no harm, 
— $.n] as Jr enge to uy * 


th ys > * 8 
05 FF bers 


A world of bleſfin go fo that fix: We, 0p 
M it baut 40 A er nale this be 
* ä 4 x brothes too, au 


4 buy wah deibigtr & pr Ip 955 
Your fire has made um 5 a thouſand pr anks, . 
For which, ro doubt, von ve bad his 440 thanks ; 1 2 


He as thank'd you | fa, Far all his decent "Make, 
Where he /o 2 it, when be writ ft praiſe. 


Next for his i Jome, felks, i in ory — 


ge- a = ft upon his bart; ; 
For ebe 
And fetehin or whe houſe "Ty + 2. 


For a new play bea. s to abrites 

To Py: vox to which th ill dam e- nig 
4 benefits are fach,, no man can daubi 

But hell go 2. 2 et your ran 2 outs, $4 


Till 5¹¹ 

| fy like en Falls, 255 72 

| Ha this great recompeuce fix'd an hit bnow 
At fun Parnaſſi ;. has jour ler to d 
4 8 the 9 Zan now. 
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"AC 1 1. $CENE Covent FEY . 1 
er Mrs. Ainler and Mrs Clog moni. 


m—_ Mrs. eme 
. poor and honeſt 3 

hab ode CHEE. 
If they are hard with you, what are they with | 
2 ou have a good trade going; all the t ol 
in town. help you off with your merchan 

Al, e us of with den . 


"I = 8 


_ Clogs Well, "tis a thouſand. pities „ Mrs. * 
3 as 2 are at t other: 


2 'm_ juſtice, neighbour 3 | 
they never make fas words upon the price, all they q 


= about is the day 
4 here's all cbs Aga, as you ſay. 


0 | Bur that's a one: for my neigh- 
bett, Pn joy I of my legs mich erate aber em; 
| beſides, it eats. ont all our profit... Would you believe 4 
n „I have worn out four pair of pat- 9 
tins, with f owing. my old lady Youthful, for one I 


bret Falſe teeth, and but bees pots of Faint. = 


JOU: THEFE ROW; 


43 4 T A. 


cr. Look 


mo 


'wpman ? Mack, alack; they 
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4 Aml. If they wou'd but once let me get enough by 
'em to keep a coach to 
there would be ſome conſcience in it. 
Clog. Ay, that were ſomethin 
of conſcience, Mrs. Amlet, how a ſpeed amongſt 
your city cuſtomers? - - 

Aml. My city cuſtomers ! Now, by m1 truth, neigh- 
bour, between the city and the court, (With reverenee 
be it ſpoken) there's not a —— to chooſe, My la- 
dies in the city, in times paſt, were as full of gold 
as they were of religion, and as punQual in their 


payments. as they were in their prayers ; but ſince 


they have fet their minds upon quality, adieu one, 
adieu t' other; their money and their c ces are 


gone, Heav'n knows where. There is not a gold- 


mith's wife to be found in/town, butꝰs as hard-hearted. 
as an ancient judge, — as * wig du- 


„But what the murrain b they Fo dich 
en: diere _ don' r their . mind 
their ſhops ? 
Anl. Their huſbands! Ger hema Py 
mind their nds, 
neighbout, no more chan they do's ſermon, 
Cg. © Good Tack-a-dxy,, that Lees, ener ſober 
parents, ſhould de prone ta follow les? But 


now we talk of quality, when did vou hear of your 


ſon Richard, Mrs. Amlet?” y deb ter F +: * Tays 
ſhe met him t'other day in a 1 ery coat, wi 
nine ladies, his footman at his heels, dad. oak 
bridegroom. 

Aml. Ts it poſſible? Ah, the e wen, meigh- 
'bour, All's well that ends well 1 Bat Dick will be 


hang d. 


Clog. That were 1555 

at Pity, indee for he's NE 
to look on; but he leads u liſe here 
he has it, Heav'n knows ; but they ſay, hs 3 pays his 


club with the beft of dem. I have ſeen him but once 


theſe three months, neighbour, and then the varlet 
wanted money; bur 1 bi him march, und march he 
did to ſome purpoſe ; for in leſs than an hour back 
comes my — into the houſe, walks to and fro 

6 in 


me a dunning after em, 


55 But now you talk 
yo 


thou, - 


| = one fide, whiſt 


there never appeared ſo impudent u fellow ab my 


to his 9 Who was hang 
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in the room, with his wig « over his ſhoulder, his hat 
a minuet, and toſſing a purſe 
Id from one hand to other, with no more re- 


(Heav*n bleſs us!) than if ithad been an orange. 
Aal. ſays I, where have you got that? He ahſwers 


me never word, but ſets his arms a-kimbo, cocks 


his ſaucy hat in my face, turys about upon his ungra- 
cious heel, as much as to ſay Kiſs — and Pre never 
* 5 Oh him fince. 7 
. Look you there now z to doe what the youth 
of ai age are come to 

Anl. See what they will come to, nelphbour. 
Heaven ſhield, I fay ; but Dick's upon the gallop. 
Well, I muft bid you -morrow ; I'm going where 
I doubt 8 meet but a welcome. 

t in ſome old debt, PH er 2: 

=% Neither better nor worſe. 


From a lady of quality? _ | 
No, ſhe's but a ſerivener's wife; doe he * 
as well, and pays as ill, as che ſtatelieſt counteſs of em 
all. Exeunt ſeveral WAYS. 
| . | Butter Braſs /o 
val. well, ſurety rough the world's wide extent, 


— = k-; te pas Himſelf: upon the "opt 
an exly air, as i drop into all the beſt company with 
an ea if Nis natural element were in the 
had a kettle- drum 
d for robbing à cburc!:, - 
er; who e — ſhop 


when the 


and has a pedlar to his m 


under Ker frm. - But here he comes. 


Enter Dick. 
Dick. Well, Braſs, what news? Hat thou given 
my letter to F lippanta ? x 
Braſs. I'm but juſt come; I han't knock'd at the 
door yet. But I have a — -youco of news tor. 
ou. * he 4 . 
a Dick. As how? . 
Braſs, We muſt quit this ene. 
Dick. We'll be hang'd firſt, 
Bra. 80 you will, if you ſtay. 
Diet. Why, what's the" matter? 
* There's 4 gy | coming. 
* 7” 


| Dick. 
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Dick. From whence? _ 
. Braſs. From the worſt point in the compaſs, the 


— Jaw. 


67 The law! why, what have I to do with the 
w ? | 


e ; and n it Ae e to 


- Dich. 
- Braſs. You know you cheated a young fellow at 
f pitquet t'other day, of the money he had IAG his 
_ COMPANY. 
Dick. Well, what chen 8 

Braſs. Why, he's forry he loſt it. 

Dick. Who doubts that ? 

Braſs. Ay, but that is not all, he's ſuch a fool to 
think of complaining on't. 


Diet. Then I m be ſo wiſe to lp his mouth. 
Braſs. How? © | 
Diet. Give him a little back; if that won't do 


ſtrangle him. | 
Braſs. You are quick in your methods. 
Dick. Men muſt be ſo, that will diſpatch buſineſs, 
WS 1-99 Hark you,” colonel, ” your” regs dy'd in's 
| — He might have done, if he had not been « o 
.. Braſs. Why, he robb'd a church. 
. E 
g ra/s. Are not you a e 
0 rr 
3 Braſs. Hark you, I would adviſe you to change 
"— 
Dicl. And be- eller ge. b e 
Braſs. Not ſo, neither. SAS u. 
Dick. 2 then ? e . 
Aral. W Ys you Can this ung re- 
been 234 B eng. wm a 
* n Ks 
Bra o, money enough to you a 
1 and pay me into the bargain for hel ing 
2 analy v3. ot Yow have but this 
t to ſave you, for you are not ignorant, youn 
c 


ut 
town; 


Fortune will be playi 


be fhall 


THE CONFEDERACY. 
town ; have a care your noble birth and your honour- 
able relations are not diſcovered too; there needs but 
that, to have you-toſs'd in a blanket, for the enter- 


tainment of the firſt company of ladies you N 
into and chen, like a dutiful ſon, you you may dage 
t: the's 81d 


about with your mother, and fell pain A 
weak; and wants e r 
after her. How Bke-a will you lock, x 


ears, and a band-box under your arm? 
Dick, Why, faith, Braſs, I think thou art in the 


right on't; I I muſt fix m affairs quickly, or madam 


thee what we'll do; we'll 
- well cheat 
atone for 


me ; therefore 

Een gps x1 o4ty 
to an 

the reſt of mankind. 

2. Have at her then, FUL about your buſineſs 


preſently 
Dick. 't One kit. e e apzend thee. | 


Braſs, A 
But fs A I 


of the like a cheeſe. Now for Pippa 
Euter Flip 
Fl. Who's thar _ Braſs! 


Braſs. Flippan 4 ger! 
F Whay wang s face? 
wy er H 
Flip. What, already ? the fellow drunk? 


_ Braſs. Is your mi 

Braſs. Why, with reſpeRt 0 her en. it's 
almoſt two. | 

Flip. What then, foal / 15 

 Braſe. Why then it's time for the miſtreſs of the 
houſe to come down, and look after her family, 
Flip. Pr'ythee don't be an owl. Thoſe that go to 
bed at night may riſe in the morning; we that go to 


bed in the morning, may riſe in the afternoon. | 

Braſs. When does ſhe make her viſits then ? K 

Flip. By candle - light; it 2 off a muddy com 
tive ſun-ſhine : id. 


* 1 we women hate i TW 


pair of plod ſhoes,” your cropp'd up to your 


ome of her bitch-tricks with 


fx 


has the ac 
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do you know that my lady is going to turn good 


reſt, Wh hs 47 

Braſs at, Is going to 

Fig. Die! f 

Braſi. Why, that's the only way co fare money for 

her family. 
Flip. No; but the has Gought of a proj . 


chair- hire. 


_ As how? * | 
Why all the the us d to 5 a- 

Fe. he ow Meads Coal aber hor it” har tam 

1 Your maſter has adi her to ſet up a baſ- 

ſer-table. ' © 

Rrafs. Nay Y, $f he Adeisd ber to it, i's right 5 bat | 


uainted her huſband with it yet ? 1 
at to do ? When: the company meet he 


Flip. 
ſee them. 
Brafs. Ny, that's true, 'as _ ſay, he'll know i 
ſoon enon 
Las. Wen, I muſt be err es any bee 
with my fady? 5 
'" Braſs. Ves, as ambatavor from Araminta, 1 have 
- letter for her, © | 
5 Give it me. | 
. Hold——and as Gf miniſter of due to the 
i „ have an affair te communicate to thee. 
F hip. What is't? quick. © 
Braſs. Why Che 3 in dove. 
Flip. With what? 
Braſs. A woman and her money — 
Flip, Who is ſhe? © 
Braſs. Corinna. 5 
Flip. What wou'd he be at? e 
Braſs. At her if ſhe's at leiſure. AA 0 
Flip. Which way? | 
Braſs. Honourably—He has ordered me to demand 
ker of thee in marriage. 
Fit. Of mer | Is | 
Fraß. Why, when a' man of quality 1 a mind 
to a city- fortune, would'ſt have him apply to her fa- 
ther and mother. 
"Flip. No, 
Era. No, fo I n: dey er eb * of che 


town 


* 1 „ f , e« + 


* 
„ ww N 


* 
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tn are better bred than to uſe ceremony. With a 
long perriwig we ſtrike the lady, with a you-know- 
what we ſoften the maid ; and when the parſon has 
done his job, we open the affair to the family. Will 


you ſlip this letter into her prayer»book, my little 


queen? It's a very paſſionate one It's ſeal'd v with a 


heart and a da ou may ſee b chat what he in- 
tends to do with him = * A 


Flip. Are there any verſes in it? Ir not, E won't 
touch it. 


Braſs. Not one word i in proſe, it's dated in rhyme. 


[She twhes it. 
Fus. Well, but—have you t nothing Elſe ? 


Braſs. Gad forgive me; I'm the forgetfulleſt 
I have à letter . 
but — 3- you won't touch it. 

Flip. Yes, hang it, it is not good to be too dainty. 

Braſs. How uſeful a virtue is humility! Well, 
child, we ſhall have an anſwer to-morrow, ſhan't we ? 
Flip. I can't promiſe you that ; for our youn Pb 
tlewoman is not ſo often in my way as he would 
Her father (who is a citizen from the foot to — ng 
head of him) lets her ſeldom converſe with her mo- 
ther-ia-law and me, for fear ſhe ſhould learn the'airs 
of a woman of quality. But Pl take che firſt occa- 
fion : ſee there's my lady, go in and deliver your 
letter to her. 1 


| SCENE a Parkour. 
Enter Clariſſa, followed by Flippanta and Braſs. 


Clar. No meſſa ages this morning from any body, 
Flippanta ? Lard, how dull that is! O, there's Braſs ! 
I aid not ſee thee, Braſs. What news doſt thou bring ? 

Braſs. Only a letter from Araminta, madam. i 

Clar. Give it to me Open it for me, Flippanta, 
I am ſolazy to-day. | [Sitting down, 
_ Braſs. [To Flip.] Be ſure now you deliver my 
maſter's as mba as I do this. 

Flip. Don't trouble thyſelf, I'm no novice. 
Clar. [To Braſs.] Tis — there needs no anſwer, 


1 ſhe Il be here ſo ſoon. 
46 . 
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| 2 Vour ladyſhip has no further commands, 

? 

. Clar. Not at this time, bones Bra. Flippanta ! 
| - Hr ras. 

Flip. Madam. 


.. Clar. My huſband's in love. 
. . Flip. In love? h | 
1 With Araminta. 

. Impoſible! ' 


of it. 
Flip. Methinks you are not 


very much alarm'd. 


| Clar. No; thou know'ſt I'm not much tortur d 


with jealouſy. 
©. Flip. Nay, you are much in the ri 


= Rare a iy Fon, tis a thing 


Mor N cas'd with any 
ching her huſband can do to her. 'ythee mention 
him no more; tis the 93 | 
Fi. Tis — But when once you 
_— 7 1 et table I hope that will put him out 
your 
_ .  Clar. Alas, Flipnencs; I begin to grow. weary 
even of the thoughts of that 2 
. . Flip. How fo? 
Clar. Why, I have thought on't a da and a night 
already; 6. four-andetwenty hours, thou know'ſt, 
is enough to make one weary of any thing. 
Flip. Now, by my conſcience, you have more wo- 


man in you than all your ſex 2 you never 
know what you would have. 


Clar. Thou miftakeſt the thing quite. I always | 


know. what I want, but I am never pleas'd with 
what I have. The want of a thing is perplexing e- 
nough, but the poſſeſſion of it is 3 

Flip. Well, I don't know what you are made of, 
but 6ther women would think themſelves bleſt in 
your caſe ; handſom, witty, lov'd by every body, 
and of ſa happy a compoſure; to care a fig for no- 
body. You . no one paſſion, but that of your 


Pleaſures, and You have in-me a ſervant devoted 4 


Cle. a. This lerer from her is to give me an account. 


ght on't, madam; 
unknown 


le 
B wattindent be of > machenic 


1 
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all your defires, let them be as extrava 
will: yet all this is nothing, yur at 
humour. 8 
Clar. Alas, I have too much cinta. 
Fi. Why, what have you to complain of ? be 
Clar.. Alas, I have more ſubjefts for ſpleen than 
one: Is it not a moſt horrible thing that I ſhould be 


but a ſcrivener's wife ?—Come,—don't flatter me, 


ay, that's certain ; 8 the oidar Sts, 
ought to be in ſome meaſure content, 
ſince you live like a woman of quality, tho" you arc 
none. 
Clar. Ofy! the uinteſſence of it is wantin 
Flip. 9 E 
_ ,Clar. Why, 
affront people, tho“ I don't like hike ſaves 3 *or to 
ruin their reputations, er by 
taking ever ſo much pains e em: I dare 
not e e n Ang 
love to me; nor report a woman to 
ſhe's handſomer than I am. In ſhort, en 
much as bid my footman kick the people out of doors, 
- tho? they come to aſk me for what I owe them. 
Flip. 2 - of 
Clar. Ah, Fli 1 tes uality are 
of an unſpeaka ble val * 1 
_ - my a I 2 confels; but 
muſt not expect to have every thing. You have 
1 and a fool to your huſband : come, 
come, madam, that's a portion for one. 
Clar. Alas, what ſignifies bea 
dene dares neither Le 
*Tis a fad thing, Fli ta, when wit's confin'd, 
© *tis worſe than g of the lights; I have been 
— 1p almoſt chok'd with ſcan 
cough it up for want of being a counteſi 
Fs. Poor lady ! 


Clar. O! liberty is a fine thing, Flippanta, it's a 


great help i in converſation to have — to ſay what 
one will. I have ſeen a woman of quality, 2 


ngt had one grain of wit, —2 — 


js 4 


E | 
v 4 - 1 oy 1 
e 


PS * 
9 0 
5 * 
— 
N 
9 


a1] 
G : 
. 6 F 
by : 
I 


7 
IM 
e 


I dane abuſe nobody: ee ee 


bean and wit, when 
uſe the women? 


» and durſt not 


a” 


1 


” n i s 
- 4 EE. 3 . 5. 3 
23 A 


7 
*. 2 


But tis in vain to rept 


to 
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the moſt agreeably in the world, only with her malice. 
I can't mend my condition. 


till my huſband dies; ies; & Pl ſay no more on't, but 
think of making the moſt of the Kate I am in. 

Flip. That's your beſt way 
to it, pray conſider how you'll get ſome ready. money 
ſet your baſſet - table 
Clar. Thou ſay'ſt true : bur what wick I ſhall play 
my huſband to get ſome, I don't know : for my pre- 


tence of loſing my diamond necklace has put the man 


into ſuch a paſſion, I'm afraid he won't hear reafon. 
Flip. No matters he begins to think *tis loſt in 


earneſt: ſo I fancy you may venture to ſell it, and 


raĩſe money that way. 

Clar. That can't be, for he has left od notes 
with all the goldſmiths in town, 

Flip. Well, we muſt pawn it then; 


Clar. Pm quite tir d with l. with thoſe pawn 


brokers. | 
Flip. Im afraid you'll continue the trade a great 


while for all that. 8 1 [fa 4 


Enter Jedamin.. 


If. Madam, there's the woman babies that fells 


paint and patches, jiron-bodice, falſe teeth, and all 
ſorts of things to the ladies; I can't think of her 


name. 


Flis. Tis Mrs. Amlet; ſhe wants money. | 

Clar, Well, I han't enough for myſelf, it's an un- 
reaſonable thing ſhe ſhould think I have any for lux. 
Flip. She's a troubleſome jade. 

Clar. So are all people chat come a dunning. 

Flip. What will you do with her? 

Clar. I have juſt now thought on't. . She's very 
rich, that SR is, Flippama ; I'II . — 
money of her. 

Flip. Borrow ! ſure you jeſt, note. | 

Clar. No, I'm in earneſt ; I nn thee commiſſion 
to do it for me. | 

Flip. Me! 

Clar. Why doſt thou un nd look ſo ungainly ? 
Don't I ſpeak to be underſtood ? 


Flip. Yes, I uncerfand you well . but Mrs. 
OW —ů—ů— * 
ar. 


Madam; and in order- 
: for that's neceſlary.. 


8 —— 
* * 
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Clear. But Mrs. Amilet muſt lend me ſome money; 
where ſhall I have any r pay her elſe? 

Flip. That's true; I never ought. of Was truly. 
But here: ſhe'is, 1 
Dorer Mrs. Amber. [- Mis: 

\ Clay. Hou 2. you 2 How Ar do, Mrs. Am- 

? Than't thou . and 1 
believe - Fen'dotn in: r books. 4 

Aml. O, madam, I don't come for that, alack. | 
Fly. Good-taorrow, Mrs. Amlet. | 

Am]. Good-morrow, Mrs. F j 3 

Clar. How much am I indebted to you, Mrs, 
Anett? \,) 

Aml. Nay, if your ladyſhip defrebes fer your bill, 
I believe I may have it about me. There; ma- 
dam, if it nne to you vol look. it 
Over. 

Cl. Lerne ſee i, for I hate to be in deb, whers 
I am obliged to pay. 
For bolftering out the Countefh 


fy, this does not belo ; 25 
Anl. 1 


ng to me. - 
your e pardon. I wiſtoole in- 
deed; gs Te I have writ out to little 
e.” I farniſh'd her two ago wich three 


pair of hips; and am not paid for them yet: but 
ſome are better cuſtomers than ſome. I here's your 
ladyſhip's bill, madam. - 
lar. For the idea of @ new-invented commede ———= 
Ay, this may be mine, but tis of a prepoſterous 
length. Do you think I can waſte time to read every 
article, Mrs. Amlet ? I'd as lief read a ſermon. 
Aml. Alack-a-day, there's no need of fatiguing 


| yourſelf at that rate; caſt an eye only, if your honour 


pleaſes, upon the ſum total. 
Clar. Total; fifty-ſix po ond——and odd things. 
F. But dl. andl-aty p pound! 
Anl. ">" another body would have made it twice 
as much ut there's a bleſtiog goes along with a 
moderate profit. 

Clay. Fh 
ou ſix-and-fifty 24 Make haſte: don't you 
r me? flex poo fty pound. Is it ſo difficult to. be 


com prehended | ? 
Flip, 


LA.. —[ Reads.) Imprimis. 


go to my caſhier, let him * 
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Flip. No, madam, I, I en a 
8 * 0 2 1 
Ce. But go and fetch it then. ky 8 
Fi. What ſhe means, I don't Ee LA. 
but I ſhall, I ſuppoſe, betlge I brlag her the twakoy. 
09:1 [Exit Flip. 
dl. — her Jai in a pocker-glaſ dy trace 
you fellow gies r a rome ale n e, Mrs. 
Anl. Alack-a-dey, a world of vain,” madam, and 
„ rs: D . 160 by your | 


Clar. Poor woman Sometimes you have great 
1 Ih thouſand Foy 
ve two owin me, of 
3 8 —.— 
oor woman ve a of 
R Mrs. onal you. 4 
think, vill freak my heart. = * 

Clar. Poor woman! 

"Hal." He Il be bavg'd, . 
end of him. Where he gets it, Heav'n knows ; but 
he's always ſhaking his heels with the ladies, and 
his elbows-with the lende: He's as fine as a prince, 
and as as the beſt of them; but the ungracious 

ue te all Us coatins Beny (HIDING 2 Werden 
and I am but his nurſe. * 

Clar. Poor woman! , 
Anl. Alas, madam, A 
every halo hr appicting T4 2s Wa hey Mer, 


and that ruins all. 

Clar. Well, Mrs. Amlet, you'll excuſe me, I 
have a little buſineſs, F lippanta will bring you your 
money preſently. Adieu. Mrs. Amlet. 

[Exit Clariſſa. 
Al. And I return . | 
[Sola.] Ah, there's mand lady, not ſo much as 
read her bill ; if the reſt were like her, I ſhould foon 
have money enough to go as fine as Dick himſelf. | 
- Emer Dick. 
-. Dick. Sure Flippanta muſt have given wy lever by by 


- 


m 
oY 5 „ * 


5 
b 
F 


' Dick, thou'lt be hang'd, D F 


Pm about a 
_ daughter-in-law, in a coach and 
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this time; LA.] I long to know how it has been 
received. 


Aul. Miſericorde ! what do I ſeel 
Dick. Fiends and hags—the witch m 
Anl. Nay, 11 he; ah, 8 


thou doin 
. a e 8 
ot 


morher ! 
» What art 


Dick. 

Anl. Good Lard! how thou art rave! 
"But it's all one, I am thy mother ſtill I an 3 the? thou 
art a wicked child; Nature will ſpeak, * love thee 
Dick, ſtill; ah, Dick, m y poor Dick! | Embra him. 


Dick. Blood and Banale will you ruin me 
* from "ih 
An. "Ak, the blaſphemous rogue, how ſwears ! 


| Dick. You deſtroy all my hopes. 

Anl. Will your der Hb abies You, varler? 
Thou art an un n and aſk 
— 5 on 
_ Dick. Death and furies! ehe. 


MN Geak = A 
bf tang 


call thee- Dick ! Ts it not thy name? 
I call thee? Mr. Amlet? ha! Art not 


* 


| Dick. Good dear mother now, 


N 


you ruin the faireſt proſpe& that man ever had. 
Dick. No, my honour'd parent, hat I ſay is true, 
fortune. Pl he rk 49 a 
fix h TIPS 


2 I can't tell 
Anl. 1s it poſſible? ©. 
- Dick, "Tis true, by Jupiter. | 


{ae 


* = 1 
LJ 
* 


? ha! Come, this is a lie now. | 


v 4 * 
1 * 44 = 
2 o PR * 


1 
_ | , | "IL cap.) a : LIP TE y 10s «44 ' 
N R 3 e . 1 q 8 », TF.F * 9 N * 
9 * 
0 — A . - * 


'  'y 3 5 
; & _) 
W 
0 5 oh Et LEES 


C. a 1 " 


ETLY T4 
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Aml. My dear ad | a 
Dick. For Heav n 3 ſake 3 
Anl. But tell me, Dick—— 

Dick. I'll follow you home in a . and tell 


you all. 
Anl. What a ſhape is there 
Dick. Pray, mother, £0. 
Aul. I muſt receive ſome money here fr, which 
ſhall go for thy wedding-dinner. 
Dick. Here's lotnebody coming; S deach, he'll 


betray me. 
Euter Flippan 
[ He makes. figns to bis PI 
Dick. Good- morrow, dear Flippanra 3. how do all 
Fl. At your ſervice, colonel; as far at leaſt as my 
intereſt goes. 
Anl. Colonel — you now, * Dick's re- 


ſpected! — 
Dick. Waiting for thee, Flip anta; I was m 

acquaintance with this old petitlewbthan here. | 
Aol. n lad, he's GG 


ich, 1 hos this A woman, Flippan 
1 A gin o Grades. ; an did Fo 115 ht 
* hobbles — from houſe to houſe a e che 
ladies of their money. I have a * bufine ſs IDEs 
in my pocket, colonel. _. ia 
. Dick. An anſwer to my letter? 
Du. So quick indeed ? No, it's Your wittr irſelf. 
Dial. Hat thou not given, it then yer? 
_ Flip. I han't had an opportunity ; 
10 firſt, Won't you go in and ſee my lady? _ 
: ict. Ves, ll. go make her a ſhort Vit. But, 
dear Fli pants. dont forget: my life and fortune de 


"Fr. lid. Nee er - fear, PII take care of 'em. 
Anl. How he traps em! let 7 5 alone. [Afide. 


Dick. Your ſeryant mada m. To Bis muther. 
l 0 [Ei Diek. 


Anl. Your honour's moſt dbvoted.—A pretty, civil, 
well-bred gentleman this, Mrs. F lippanta. Pray, 
whom may he be? ; 

Flip. 


ta. 


bur 'rwou't de 5 


THE CONFEDERACY. ww 
F. A man of great note; Colonel Shape 
Aml. Is it poſſible ! I have "heard ck es in- 
deed, but never ſaw him beſote: owt + dro ant 
lity in every limb of him: he's a ane man truly. 
1 r him, Mrs. 

mlet 
Anl. Alas, thoſe days are dont: with mes bot if 
I-were as fair as I was once, ard had as much mon 
as ſome folks, Colonel ſhould not catch 
for want of a bedfellow. love your men of rank, 
they have ſomethin — their pin og OY 
Fw ef qality tne fas indeed, Mrs. - 
AT he's tie ware rid; ber fo 
== 2 — any 

— ru ry wml n 
ee n eee 
* bu Wet oe live; her 
it not to 

- A I on 
. 't 3 her out 
. 1 © 


* = ies e 
I his 1 y Bs Had 06 money Loew, 
Mrs Flippanta, —— his bags are full, by 


wr — 
. Beg an bey are, there's no help for'ts he'll do 
We pleaſes, till he domes to make up his yearly 


accounts. 
Anl. But Madam plays "a ſo when the 


has goud forxune, He may pay me out of her win- 


Hin 
Fa. O ne'er think of that; Mrs. Atalet ; if the 
d pounds, ſhe'd rather die in a 


hid Won N 
gaol than pay off a farthing with it. 

Aal, Why, what daft we do bea f for hart 
one penny. to buy bread. 
FI. II tefl yon 


ry 


— rſt now comes in my 


bead: I know my lady has a ſittle occaſion for mo- 


ra at any time ; * — you her——a hun- 
und—do you fee, * pay you your 
dr and. Af ar of it. I „ 
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Aml. Sure, Mrs. Flippanta, "you think to make a 


fool of me. 
Flip. No, the Devil fetch me if © d0——You ban 


have a diamond neckldce in paws. * 
Anl. O ho; a pawn | That's another caſe. _ 
-when muſt ſhe have a money? 3 
? Flip. In a « an hour. . er 
Anl. Say no more. Bring che necklace 1 my 


houſe, it ſhall be ready for ou. | 
F. FL be with you in a moment. tt „ 


* Adieu, Mrs. Flip ty 
4 Mrs. Am er Amber. Blip. 
2 


Thi 80—this read money will make us all 
3 
that's a xl will rr 


ler II. SCENE, "Mr. Gilpe”s . 


Enter Clariſſa and Dick. 


Clar. 7HAT in the name of Dulneſs is the mat- 
ter with you, colonel ? "TROY 

ious as a crack d chymiſt. 
of your huſband. 


Dick. My head, madam, is full 
| Clar. The worſt furniture for a I in the univerſe. 
Discl. 4 * thinking of his z on for your friend 


* * "Pafon e colon, give it a lefs vio- 
- Brake. | 


Enter 
' Dick. Well, fir, what want out | | 
Braſs. The affair I told you of goes 1 te. 
Dick, afede.] There's an action out! 


Dick. 


Fi .han't lock'd her 


Ber 
reſt 1 


feſs my poor wretch diverts 
* — og to-day a 
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Diel. The devil there is 
Lula. 22 Braſs ? 


' my 
Braſs. Yes, fir. a 
Dick. Madam, I1afkt your-pardon. , Þ  . 

Clar. Your fereant, meh \ [Exennt Dick azd Brafs.] 


Jeſſamin! N „let down. 


Fo: Madam- ; 
ar. Where's Corinna! Call her tome, if her fa- 
up: I want her companx. 
1 The Madam, Ter guitar-maſter js with her, 
Plhaw !- ſhe's always taken up with her im- 


r Os Flippanta ſtays an age with 
And Araminta, before 
8 abroad, is ſo long a placing her coquette- 
patch, that I muſt be a year without company. How 
inſu is a moment's uneaſineſs to a woman of 
ſpirit and pleaſure ! [Enter * 1 O, art thou 
come at laſt? Fli learn to move a 
So” 2 thou know'ſt — I. am. 
es, when you expect money had 
ee R. —— 1 
_  Clar., Well, haſt thou b , after all ⸗ 
Flip. Les, I have t 2 ere [Giving 
a purſe. ] * her bill, the 


is in that purſ; 
but take care, Flippanta, my 
any 


e. 

Clar. Tis well; 

huſband don't ſuſpect —_—_ *twould 'vex 
don't 8 


1 


him, and love him uneaſy: fo I 
would ſpare him theſe little ſort of — 25 
| R CS RO 


he's thn ways a complaining of ou. 
Clear. \ Tis the nature or Am, Io; a bat 
bogs + ling animal. 


ow. exattly you dafite them! 
Cle. 0! - {har tek, Flippanta : though I | con- 
me ſometimes with his ill 


ws 
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little, to paſs away the time, ſor I fund -myſelf. in a 

violent ſpleen. M e and a coach 

to the doon. | 
Fl. Why, whither ane you going | 
Clar. 1 can't; tell yet, be wool go ſpend ſoms 


money, ſince I have it. 
nathäng that I know of. 


Flip. Why, yon want 
Clar. How aukwerd an. abjeftion now: is that, 
ik 2 waman of education . things becauſe ihe 
wanted em. * Quality always diſtin grit itſelf ; 
and therefore, as the mechanic ether 
© hecauſt they have occafion. for em, you! 
men of rank always buy E : 
© not occaſion. for: — | | 3 you 
a 2 the difference: between a woman thas has breed- 
ing, and one that has none. O ho, here's Araminta 
*.come at laſt. ¶ Enter Araminta. þ Lard, what a te- 
dious whale-you have let me expect ou? Las afraid 
vou were not well; how. d' you da to-day ? 
dream. As well as. a: woman can da, that hay. not 
dere all.night, Pg 
. Flips Methinks, . you are preteyarel} awake, 
owever. 
Aram O, tis not 2 little ching will ke wo- 
man of my irit look drowly.. 
Clar. But pr'ythee, what NN difturb'd you ? . 
Aram. Nat your-huſhand,, don't trouble” yourſelf; 
at lleaſt, 2 with Him yet. 
1 Clar. Well remember zd, I had quite e «chat 
matter. I wiſh you much) Joy, you have wade an 
- conqueſt indeed. 
Aram. But now "7 Mov ſubdu'dthe country, 
it worth 7» Bas aw. hntdubrodions nes 2 
have try d it. I 
Clar. A barren ſoil, Heaven can tell. i n. 
Aram. Vet if it were well cultivated; it would pro- 
duce ſomething to my knowledge, Do you know, 
tis in my power to ruin this poor ching oi you His 
whole eſtate is at my ſervice. 
1 5 madam, and let my 
your halves. re's no fin in lundering a 
kad, ſo his wife has:ſhare of the b | 
Aram. Whenever ſhe gives me her orders, I ſhall be 
very ready to obey em. Clar. 


. ſeem, Araminta, I believe I 


hackney-coach is a natural 


their hu 
if idleneſs be the root of all evil, then matrimony's 
good for ſomething, for it ſets many a p 


Flippanta ? They 
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, as odd a thing as ſuch a praje& may 
—. ah have a a ſerious 
diſcourſe with yay about it. But pr'ythee tell mo 


Clar. 


how you have paſs'd the night? For 1 am ſure yaur 
— has E up *** pretty thing or other. 
Aram. Why, I have been ſtudying all the ways my 


brain cauld produce to plague my huſband. 


Clar. No, wender indeed you look fo freſh this 
mornin om the ſatisfaction of ſach pleaſing ideas 
all ni 5 | 
Aram. "Why, can a woman do leſs eſs than arch mi. 
chief, when. ke has tumbled and toſs'd herſelf 


into a burning fever, for want of ſleep, and ſees a 


Yow lie ſnoring dy her, ſtack-ſtill, in a fine brea- 
ſweat N 


. Now * the difference of womens. tempers : 
icy Gear would Rn 6 oe of his whole life, 
and only waken to make his will, I ſhow'd' be the 
happieſt wife in the univerſe. But we'lt diſcourſe 
more of: theſe 2 go, for I muſt make a 
* among the ſhops. 
Ch a coach. waits at the door, we'lt talk 

of OD as we rattle along. 

Clar. The beſt place in nature, for you know a 
enemy to a huſband. 
[Exeunt Clay. and Aram. 


Flip. What a pretty little pair of amiable perſons are 
theregone to hold a council wartogether! r birds ! 


What wou'd.they do with, their time, if the pl 
not help em to employment! 


uing 
ell | 


woman to 


work. But here comes maſs. I hope I mall help her 
into the holy ſtate too ere * and when the's 
once there, if ſhe don't play Au, as well as the 
beſt of em, I'm N ant I loſt the letter 


I'm to give her? No, Re? ts z ſo, now we ſhall 
ſee how pure nature will work with her, for art the 


knows nane yet. 
Enter Corinna, 


Cor. What does 3 mother-in-law want with me, 
me ſhe was aſking for * 


9 a 


— 26 1 4/6 pes ren, 


| ſome buſineſs os yu myſelf, of mare concern than 
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Flip. 1 u 


buſineſs. 
great buſine inc my chat 


Cor. Then TU ge 
Flip. Nay, 


E 


what ſhe had to ſay to you. | 
Cer. Mike haſte then, for you know my father 
- ways let me keep you company; he fays, you'll 
poi wo. — 
Fus. I ſpoil. you! He's an unworthy man to f 
you ſuch ill impreſſions of a woman of my — 4 
Cor. Nay, never take it to heart, Flippanta, for I 
don't believe a word he ſays But ks docs fo plague 
ps his continual ſcolding, Pm almoſt weary of 
my life. 
Is. Why, what is't he finds fault with ? 
Cor. Nay, I don't know, for I won lain hen ; 
when he has babbled for two hours together, me- 
M eee a mill It does 
not at ange my opinion, Fl ta, it on | 
makes my Fon 7 Yeg Wer * 
Fl: . Nay, if can bear it ſo, you are not to be 
pity” ſo much as thought. | 
Cor. Not pity'd ! Why, is it not a miſerable thing, 
ſuch a young creature as I am ſhou'd be kept in 
tual ſalitude, with no other company but a,parce] of 
old fumbling maſters, to teach me thy, arith- 
metic, philoſophy, and a thouſand uſeleſs things ? Fine 
entertainment, indeed, for a young maid ark 
methinks one's time might be better emp! 
Flip. Thoſe thin All imp rove your wit. 
Cor. Fiddle, faddle; ban'z I wit enough already l 
My mother-in-law has learn'd none of this trumpery, 
and is not ſhe as happy as the day is long? 
_ Flip. Then you envy her, I find. | 
Cor. And well I may. Does the not do what the 


has a mind to, in ſpite of her huſband's teeth ? 


Flip. Look you ive wage [fe] If ſhe has not 
. that to be the 

Cor. PII tell you what, Flippanta ;z if my mother- 

in-law would but ſtand by me a little, and encourage 


me, and let me keep her company, I'd rebel againſt 


my father to-morrow, and throw all my books in mo 
3 | . 


me bleſſing of life. = 
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fre. | Why, he can't touch a groat of my portion ; 
do you know that, Flippa 


Flip. So——1 ſhall ſpoil her. LI Pray Hea- 
Ven hook irl don't 2 i 2 1 g 

Cor. Look you: in ſhort, he may think what he 
pleaſes, he may think himſelf wiſe ; but hts are 
free, and I hon think in my turn. I'm but a girl tis 
true, and a fool too, if you believe him ; but let him 
know, a fooliſh girl may make a wiſe man's heart 
ach; ſo he had as be quiet—— Now it's out— 

Flip. Very well; Llove to ſee a young woman have 
ſpirit, it's a ſign ſhe'll come to ſomething. 

Cor. Ah, Flippanta, if you wou'd but encoura 
me, you'd "find me quite another thing. I'm. a 
viliſh girl in the bottom ; I wiſh you'd but let me 
make one amongſt you. 

Flip. That n till you are marry'd. 


Come, examine your ſtrength a little. Do you think 
Cor. A huſband! Why a———if you 
encourage me. Come, Flippanta, be a a true friend. 
more experience. Do you in your very conſcience 
and ſoul think I am old enough to be marry'd ? 
* ! fixteen, che, d 
N Sixteen! Lam two mon od 
T keep 2 
r The deuce you are Y 
. Cor. Why, do you then truly and — od think [ 
Flip. I do upon 
Cor, Why then „Le with you, Flippanta, 
three years. 
Flip. Now I find you have more wit than ever 
L have of your diſcretion, Eu ſhew you a thing I 
thought to have thrown 1n the fire. 
Flip. Something wills your . chuck within 
you. „ 


yon durſt grad _ a huſband ? 1 
ut 
now. Pl give you advice, when I have got a little 
Flip. Old enough ! Why, ö are you | 
ys, woman. an exact account. 
am old enough? 
as you do with me, 1 *_ thought ſo any time. theſe 
I thought you had ; waſh to ſhew you what an opinion 
_ Cor. What is it, for Jupiter's ſake ? 
Cr. My dear Flippanta! 


Flip. 
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Fl. What do you think it is? 
Cor. I don't know, nor 1 don't care, but- Im wad | 


to have it. 


Flip. It's a four-corner'd . 

Cor. What, like a cardinal's cap ? 

Flip. No, tis worth a whole conclave of em. How 
do you like it? [Shewing the lettor. 

Gor O lard, a letter !——Is there e ever a token in 
it 
Flip. Yes, = a one too. There's a- 
handſome you —— 5 heart. 

Cor. A hand ome young gentleman's heart 1 
5 then it's time to grave. . [ {fide. 
lip. There. | 
a I ſhan't touch it. 

Flip. What's the matter now ? 

Cor. I ſhan' t recewve it. 

Flip. Sure you jeſt. 

Cor. Yowll find I don't. I enderftand myſelf bet 
ter tham to take letters when J don't . who they 
are from. 

Flip. Pim afraid I commended your wit too ſoon. 
Cor. Tis alt one, I fhaw't touch it, unleſs I Lnow 
who it comes from. 
' Flip. Hey-day ! open it and you'll ſee. 
Cor. Indeed, I ſhall not. 

_ Flip. Well——thew I. muſt return. itwhere I had.it. 


Cor. That won't ſerve your turn madam; my fa- 
ther muſt have an account- of this. 
Cor You'll find Iam. . 

. 1 So, here's fine wark. e to deal with 
girls fore they come to know the diſtinction of ſexes. 
Cor. Confpfs, wha yon had it from, and perhaps, 
for this once, I mayn't tell my father. 

Flip. Why then; ſincs it muſt out, was the bo- 


lonel : but why are you ſo ferupulous, madam ? 


Cor. Becauſe, if it had come from any body elſe 
I would not have given a farthing for it. 
* witching it eagerly out of her hang, 
Flip. Ah, my dear little rogue, [K:/fag- bor. ] you. 
frighten'd me out of my wits. 
Cor. Let me read it, let me read it, let n.,. 
et 


AC % 
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let me read it, I ſay. Um, um, um, Capid 1, um, 
um, um, darts, um, um, um, deanty, um, charms, 
um, um, um, angel, um, goddeſs, um — | Kiſſing the 
letter.] um, um, um, tr lover, hum, um, e | 
conflaney,” um, um, un, crael, um, um, um, racks, 
um, um, um, foriares, um, um, ffty 4. | s, um, 
vm, bleeding heart, um, um, dead-man.— Very well, 
a mighty civil letter I promiſe you; not. one ſmutty 
word in it: Þ'll go lock it up in my comb box. 

Flip. Well — but what does he ſay to yoo ? 
. Cor. Not a word of news, Flippanta; tis all about 
buſineſs. | 
Flip. Does he not tell you he's in love with you ? 
Cor. Ay, but he told me that before. ; 
. Flip. How fo ? He never ſpoke to you ? 
Cor. He ſent me word by his eyes. | 
lip. Did he fo? mighty well. I thought you had 
been to learn that language. | 
_ Cor. O, but ou thought 
becauſe I don't go a viſiting, arid ſee the world, 
think I know 1 "Bae you. ſhou'd conſider, 
Flippanta, that the more one's alone, the more one 
thinks; and 'tis thinking: that improves a girl. Pit 
Have you to know, when I was younger than I am 
now, by more than Pll boaſt of, I thought of things 
would have made you ſtare again. SR. 
Flip. Well, ſince you ate ſo well vers'd in 
buſineſs, I ſuppoſe I need not inform you, that if yon 
don't write your'gallant-an anſwer———he'll die. 

Cor. „ now, Flippanta, I confeſs you tell mo 
ſomething I did not know before. Do you (peak in 
ſerious ſadneſs? Are men given to die, if their mi{- 

Fly. Um— I can't ſay they all die——No,'1T 
can't ſay tliey do; but truly, I believe it wou'd go 
| hard. with the colonel. 

Cor. Lard, I would not have my hands in blood for 
thouſands; and therefore, Flippanta-—if you'll' en- 
courage m 6 
Flip. O, by all means an anſwer. 

Cor. Well, fince you ſay it then, I'll e'en in and 
wo it, tho” I proteſt to you (left you ſhould think me 


{Ss 
* 


Flippanta. What, 


too forward now) he's the only man that wears a2 


B 2 beard, 


now ! [Afrde. 


£K 


of? 


F 
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beard, I'd ink my fingers for, May be, if I marry him | 
in a year or two's time I mayn't — LA. 


Flippanta fola. 
Now Heaven give him joy; he's like to TY rare 
wife o'thee. But where there's money, a man has a 
plaſter to his ſore. They have a bleſſed time on't, 
who marry for love. See !——here comes an exam- 
ple — Araminta's dread lord. 
Man. Ah, Flippanta ! How do you do, good rur- 
panta ? How do you do? 

Flip. Thank you, fir, well, at your ſervice. 

Mon. And how does the family, your maſter 
and your fair miſtreſs ? Are at home? © 

Flip. Neither of them 5 my maſter has been gone 
out theſe two hours, and ny, lady i 1s Joſt gone with 
your wife. | 
Mon, Well, I won't ay I have loſt my mon, 
however, as long as I have met with yon, Flippanta: 
for I have wilh'd a while for an opportunity to 
talk with you a little.  Fou-mon'd ako mt amiſs, if I 
ſhould aſk you a few queſtions? 

Flip. Provided you leave me to my liberty i in my 

anſwers. What's this cot-quean going to pry.into 


Mon. Pr'ythee, good Flippanta, how do your ma- 
fler and miſtreſs live together? 

Flip. Live Why-——like man and wits, generally 
out of humour, * quarrel often, ſeldom a com- 
ain of one another; and perhaps, have h reaſon. 
ſhort, tis much as 'tis at your houſe. 

Mon. Good lack but whoſe hide are you generally 


Flip. O' the right ade always, my lady's. And if 
you'll have me give you my opinion of theſe matters, 
fir, 1 do not think a huſband can ever be in the _ 
"Fl. L — 8 ki ſneaking, ſti 
Flip. Little, pee in , cree ng, ing, ſtingy, 
covetous, cowardly, ing, ceping, — c BY 
Men. Ha! 
Flip. Hark you, Gr, mall I deal ny with you? | 


«>. 


* 
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Had I got a huſband, I wou'd put him in mind that 
he was marry'd. as well a8 J. 
Sing 
For were Ie the thing Alla a Wife, 
And my — fond of his 
He * K 1742 aſs 44 his life, 
For a prank that in an hour. 
Tol lol la ra tol tol, &c. — you obſerve that, fir ? 
Mon. 1 do; and think you wou'd be in the right 
on't. But, prythee, why doſt not give this advice 
to thy miſtre 
Flip. For fear it ſhould go round to your. wiſe, fir, 
for you know they are -fellows, _ 
Mon. O, there's no ger of my wife; ſhe knows 
Pm none of thoſe huſbands. . 
Flip. Are you ſure ſhe knows that, fir? 2 
Mer. I'm Eve the on ht to know-it, CRY Ge 
really I have but four faults in the world. 


"* Flip, And, Pray what ide Boren be? 


2 week... 
Flip. MITE en 
Mon. I am omerimes out of boese. 4 


Flip. Provoking! 
Mex. 1 don't give her ſo much * as ſhe's have. 
Flip. Inſolent! 
young as I was. 
Fli. The devil! N 
O, but then conſider how "tis on ber dae, 


out of humour, ever wanting money, and 
be older. 8 * 4 


Flip. That laſt article, I muſt enen is alittle 
hard upon you. 
Mon. Ah, Flippanta, didft thou but know the daily 
provocations I have, thou'df be the firſt to excuſe my 
faults. But now I think on't, thou art none of my 
friend, thou doſt not love me at all; no, not at all. 

Flip. 9 mme to 


us. now ? 


„ 
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hufband goes her, but I feel it too. 


vou up to a mumm 


| won' d ſave my! 
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Flip. ir! 
Mon. But what then? von hate me. 

Flip. I underſtand you not. 

Mon. There's not a moment's trouble her er 


Flip. I don't know what you mean. 
Mon. If ſhe did but know what part I take in hop 
ſufferings — * * 
Flip. Mi obſcure. 1 
Mon. Well, PU fay no more; but— 
Flip. All Hebrew. 
Mon. If thou wou'dt but tell her on"t. 
Flip. Still darker and darker. 
Mon. I ſhou'd not be ungrateful. 
Flip. Ah, now 1 begin to 2 a you, 
Mon. F lip 


Flip. Say no more g now you 22 indeed 
Flip. *em for 
with his 
Mar ded devil, ba „ 
8 better. 3 
Flip. What pity it is the law * allow trucking? 


panta——there's 
You are in love? * 
Mos. itterly——and'T do fo the _ 
Rand 3 in —_ need of em now. * 7 
Mon. 
Flip. 
Flip. You like your a 
Mon. Oh! an 
Aon. If it did, Flippanta ! 
Mes But fince it don't, fir—— —keep the rejge 


pon your p paſſion : don't let your flame range t 
hiok, leſt my lady * be cruel, and it ſhould ary 


Mon. Tis im e ſhe can be ſo barbarous, to 


let me die. Alas, Flippanta, : a "yt ſmall matter | 


Flip. Then yare dead for we women never 
Fitts any var. be to a man who will be WA wich a 
ittle. 
Mon. Dear Flippanta, that was enly my . 3 
but fince you'll have it out——I am a ey Be 
and fo your lady'll find —— if ever ſhe think & to 
. I hope * ſtand wy friend. 


Flip. 


— — ͤ—œ»ànQm————— —u— M—ĩ 


ſharp to neglect its favours. 


dy can't be far off. Where's 


make her chag 
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Flip. Well, tir, as far as my credit goes, it ſhall be 


employ'd in My bas ſervice. 
Flppanta ! — tell her — I'm all 
anal her-—my body's hers — tell her 


my ſoul's nes tell her——my eltate's hers. 


Lard have mercy upon me, how I'm in love ! | 
Flip. Poor man ! what a ſweat he's in! But hark 
I hear my maſter; for Heaven's ſake compoſe your- 
ſelf a little, A are in ſuch a fit, o my conſcience 
he'll ſmell you out 
Mon. Ah dear, Pmi in ſach an emotion, I dare not | 
be ſeen ; put me in this cloſet for a moment. 
Flip. Cloſet, man ! it's too little, your love wou'd 
ſtifle you. Go air «_ the garden a little, you 
have hos on't, 1 * puts him out. 
A rare adventurer, by my troth. will be cu- 
rious news to the wives, Fortune, has now put their 
huſbands into their hands, and I think they are too 


_ Gripe, O, here's the right hand ; Sl 
wife, hufwife ? 


£ lip. An admirable queſtion — Why, ſhe's gone 
abroad, fir. 

Gripe. Abroad, abroad, abroad already ? "Why, 
ſhe uſes to be ſtewing in her bed three hours after this 
time, as late as Ptis : What makes her adding ſo 
* 23. 

. Buſineſ: I ſuppoſ | 

E — Ligppaſ 8 for buſineſs 
truly: 0 ho, let her change her way of living, or PU 
a light heart for a one. 

And why would you have her her way 
of living, fir? you ſee it agrees with her. She never 
look'd better in her life. 

Gripe. Don't tell me of her looks, I den dave 
with her looks gn. an 

Flip. Indeed, fir, you won't. 

Gripe. Why, what ſhall hinder me, EE: Re ? 


Flip. 


Flip. 'That which 3 contra · 
difion. 


B 4 | | \ Gripe. 
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Gripe. Suppoſe I reſolve I won't be contradicted ft 
Flip. Suppoſe ſhe reſolves you ſhall ? 
Gripe. A wife's relaletion | is not good by bow, 
Flip. Nor a huſband's by cuſtom. 

Gripe. I tell thee I will not bear it. 

Flip. I tell you, fir, you will bear it. 

-  Gripe. Oons, I have borne it three years already. 

Flip. By that you ſee *tis but giving your 2 to 
it. 

Gripe. My mind to it! Death and the Devil ! My 
mind to it ! 

Flip. Look ye, fir, you may ſwear and damn, and 
call the Furies to aflift you; but, till you apply the 
remedy to the right place, you'll never.cure. the dif- 
eaſe. You fancy you have * an extravagant _ 
is t not ſo ? 

Gripe. Pr'ythee, change me that word fancy, and 
it is fo. 

Flip. Why there's it. Men are frangely troubled 
with the vapours of. tate. You'll wonder now, if I 
tell you, you have the moſt reaſonable wife in town: 
and haz all the diſorders you think you ſee in her, 
are only here, here, - iſt your own head. 

[7 humping his — 

Sie. She 1s then, 1 in .thy a; a — 


woman ? 
Flip. B any nnd I chink ſo. 
mall run mad 


Gripe. Nams me an extra- 
vagance in the world ſhe is not guilty of, 
Fi. Name me an extravagance in the world ſhe is 


guilty of. 
Come then: Does not the put the whole 


Gripe. 
| houſe in diſorder? 
Flip. Not that I know of, for the never comes-into 


it but to fleep. 
' Gripe. "Tis well: Does ſhe employ any one 
moment of her life in the government of her family? 


Flip. She is ſo ſubmiſſive a wife, the leaves wt en- 
tirely to you. 
Stripe. Admirable ! Does not ſhe 


more mo- 


ney in coach-hire and chair- hire, than * main- 
Flu. 


hain tx children. 
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Flip. She's too nice of credit to be ſeen - 
Wha oor eds Jy = 
Serie. Good! Do I ſer eye on her ſometimes in a 
— ther? 

= "That, fir, i becauſe are never ſtirring at 
time; you hours ; you are always 
br when e and rifing Juſt when 

wo kn waly,. ht into day, and day into 

N a bawdy-houſe play, that's her trade; but 
theſe are trifles : bas the not loſt her diamond neck- 
lace ? Anſwer me to that, Trapes. 
Fi. Yes; and has ſent 3s many tears after it, a. 
if it had been her huſband. © 


Gripe. Ah !——the devil take her; but enough. 
Tis refoly'd, and I will put a ftop to the courſe of 
her life, and "© ſhe mall now, the firſt time I meet 
2 bt, Afide.] which, tho“ we are man and wife, 
under one roof, tis very poſſible may not be 
this fortnight. [Exe Gripe. 


thou haſt m—— that muſt bs 
Sade What a miſerable devil is a huſband! in- 
ſupportable to himſelf, and a pla B 
about him. But he'd as » for he'll mi 
of his aim. If I know her, (which Think I do) ſhe'll 
ſet his blood in ſuch a ferment, it ſhall bubble out 
at every pore of him ; whilſt hers is fo quiet in her 
W wall go like My F 852 [Ex. 


- 
— — — 
: — 
A — * a N a ' 


Ac m. SCENE Urs. Amlers Hey 


Enter Dick. 


HERE's this old woman ? 
What the devil, .nobody at home! Hai 
her frong box !—and the key in't tt 'tis fo.” Now. 
Fortune be my friend. What the deuce not a 
penny of money in caſh Nor a checker nate i Nor 
a bank-bill ! [ ſearches the ffrong Bor. Nor a 
crooked ſtick”! Nor a Mum here's ſome- 


B 5 | thing 


Dick. 
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thing 4 diamond necklace, by all the Gods! 
Oons the old woman Leſt. =; the necklace in 
His pocket, { Enter Mrs. Amlet. runs and afes ber 
. bleſſing ] Pray, mother, pray to, &c. 
x Lol. Is it poſible ! Dick his humble 
knee! Ah! my dear child May Heaven be 
us es d ther, d 
ick. Pm come, my dear mo to pay u 
W and to aſk your confent to. 2 Ts 

Anl. What a * is chere 

Dick. Lo aſk your conſent, I ay, to marry : a great. 
fortune; for what is riches in this world, without a 
blefing ? ade there be a bleſing, without 
reſpect and duty to parenti 2 
Aml. What a noſe he has! | 

Dick. And therefore it being the duty of every 
good 2 not alpen of elf in r with- 
aut cekpa⁊oꝛyv — 

Anl. Now the Lord love thee Kin 
far thou art a ly young man. +1, © money 
and how goes it with the lady ? are . eyes open to 
thy charms ? does ſhe ſee what's for her own ? 
Is ſhe ſenfible of the blefings thou haſt in fore for 
her? Ha! is all fure? Haſt thou broke a piece of 
money with her? Speak, bird, do: dan't be modeſt, - 
and hide thy love from thy mother, for Lm an in 
dulgent parent. 

Dick. Nothing under heaven can e my good 
fortune, but it's being diſcover'd I am your fon — 
Anl. Then thou * ſtill aſham'd of thy natural 
mother — Graceleſs ! Why, Pm no whore, firrah. 

Dick. I know you are yot- A whore ! Bleſs 

us all—** Who the devil would make you dhe. Alde.]“ 
Aul. No; my reputation's as as the beſt of 
them ; and tho I am old, I'm chaſte, you raſcal, you. 


3 Lord, that is not the thing we talk of, mo- 
er; 
the world goes, they may be 


Anil. 1 think, as 
Family. of marrying their daughter * a Yartuoys 


Dick. Oons, vartue is not the —— mr 
Al. Where the may have a go 
ber, eyes. 


example before 
Dick, 
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Dick. O Lerd ! O Lord O Lord! 
Anl. Im a woman thay don't * as Encourage 


an incontinent leok towards me. 
Died. I tell you, s'death, Teen 
Anl. If a man ſhou'd make an uncivil motion fo 
me, I'd fpit in his laſcivious face: and all this you 
may tell them, firrah. 
55 Death and furies ! the woman's out of her- 
ou ſwear, you raſcal 2 don't you 
| have thee hang'd. at god then I 
| — be  Sfgrac'd, | 
Dick. Why then in cold blood hear me 
you : I tell F. it's a city 2 4 I'm about; ſhe cares 
not aße E virtue, ſhe H hear of nothing but 
22 as quarrelted with one of her friends 
havin ga pp complexion, and is refolv*d ſhe'll 
to take place af her, 
Abd: What a cherry Hp is chere! h 
Dick. Therefore, good dear mother, now have 2 
care, and don't me ; for if you | do, all's loſt. 
Anl. Dear, dear, how e be de- 
kgtted; go, I gone, go: go ferch her home, 


go ferch h IL give her a ſack- poſſet, and a 
— of 1 oe balk tay . 
feteh her home, 1 fa 


her head wen. Go, 
Bick. Take care rd ofthe main chance, my dear 
mother; remember if you ducayer me— 
Auml. Go fetch her home, I far 
Pick. You promiſe me then 
Aml. March. 
Dick. But ſwear to me 
Ami, Be gone, firrah. 
Dich. Well, ll * 


to 


on you But one kiſs before 


1 
fartable ypung. 1 man. [Exit Mrs. Amler. 
SCENE Gripe's' Houſe, 

Enter Corinna and Flippanta. 


Car. But hark you, Flippanta, if you don't think 
Te loves me dearly, don't give him my letter, after * 
Flip. 


$9-. [Kiffes her heartily, and runs of. 
Aal. Now the Lord love thee ; for thou art a com- 
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S bim; 

or. en it, let it ain. 

Flip. Don't trouble yourſelf. give * ba 


Cor. And not a 
in-law. 


Flip. Enough. 
Cor. When we come tolove one another to the. pur- 
Poſe, ſhe ſhall know all. 
Flip. Ay, then *twill be time. 


Cor. But remember tis you make me do all this 
now, ſo if any miſchief — on't, tis you muſt an- 


ſwer for t. n 
Flip. I'll be your ſecurity. 1 
Cor. Em young, and know nothin of the matter; 


duct me ſafe. 

Flip. Poor innocence ! | 

Cor. But tell me, in ſerious ſadneſs; 5 does 
he love me with the very ſoul of him? 


_ Flip. Thave told you ſo an hundred times, and yet 
you are not ſatisfied. 


Cor, But, methinks, rd fain have him tell me ſo 
| Hs 


Flip. Have patience, and it ſhall be done. 
Cer. Why, patience is a virtue ; that we muſt all 


but you have experience, ſo it's your uſineſa to con- 


confeſs - But I fancy, the ſooner it's done the better, 


Flippanta. 
Enter Jefſamin. 
Jah. Madam, yonder's your grography-maſter 
waiting for you. [ Exit. 


Cor. Ah! how I am tir'd with theſe old fumbling 
fellows, Flippanta. 


Flip. Well, don't let them break your heart, you 
ſhall be rid of them all ere long. 


Cor. Nay, tis not the ſtudy I'm ſo weary of, Flip- 
panta, *tis the odious thin 2 teaches me. Were 


the colonel my maſter, I fancy I could take pleaſure 
in learning every thing he — ſhew me. 


Flip. And he can ſhew you a great deal, I can tell 


you that. But get you gone 1n, here's ſomebody 
coming; we muſt not be ſeen together, 


Cor, 1 rn I TOP! COON 1. dear colonel. 
Enter: 


r 


| of it, I be you: it 
. Heav'n's- 
. on't. Tie my rogue of a ſon has d ils birdlime 
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Flis. o ho, it's Mrs. Amlet——What a you 


ſo ſoon to us Mrs: Amlet?  . 
Anl. Ah, my dear Mrs. Flippanta, Pm in a furious 


ir t. 


Flip. Wh what's come to 
Anl. Ahl mercy on us Ae, ane 
necklace 


Flip. What of chat? 28 f 
FRN — 1 

Flip. Sure I left it a very y pron queſtion cry 
Aml. Nay, don't be an ay nothing to-madam 
be und again, if it be 


will. At leaſt, tis I muſt bear the loſs 


fin ont. 
lip. Your ſon, Mrs. Amlet! Do you breed your 


children: I tricks ns zheke theh.? 


Am. What ſhall I fay to you, Mrs. Flippants ? 
Can I help it ? He has been a rogue from his cradle, 


Dick has, But he has his deſerts too. And now it 


comes in my head, mayhap, he may have no ill defign 
in this neither. 


Flip. No ill deſign, woman! He's a prett fellow 
one. 


if he can ſteal a diamond necklace with a 
Aml. You don't know him, Mrs. Flippanta, ſo 


well as I that . Dick's a rogue, 'tis true, 
but - Mum : 130 


Flip. What does. the ide +a uy 

Anl. Hark you, Mrs. Flippanta, is not here 2 

yorn g gentlewoman 1 in trip houſe _—_ wants au 
 * IRE 


Flip. Why do you alk Er 
Anl. By way of converſation 


only, it. Senn. 


"_ me; but when ſhe marries, I may chance to 


dance at the wedding. Remember, I tell re 1 


Flip. You dance at 3 a iP oa 
Aml. Yes I, I; but don't trouble madam about her 
necklace,” perhaps it mayn' t 8⁰ out of the family. 
Adieu, Mrs. 3 | [Exit Mrs. Amlet. 

Flip. What—what—what does the woman mean ? 
The necklace loſt ; and her ſon *. and a fortune 


to 


— _ — - 
— — —— . —⁰¹ -  — 


= 
_— 
= 
_ 
2 
| 
8 
il 

1 
| 

| 


— — — 
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r 


thee, dot hear that 
2 
dal wane a privy 


her 
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to marry ; and ſhe ſhall dance at the wedding; and 


Se does not intend, I hope, to propoſe 4 match be- 


tween her ſon Dick and Corinna By * elende 


I deliere the does. An old beldam! 


Ezter Braſs. 


Brafs. Well, „ how ſtand our * Has 


mfg whit us an anfwes yet ? ITY Shop Ga pe- 


tient yonder. 
Flip. And why the deuce does not he come bimſelf ? 
What does he fend ſuch idle feHows as thee of lis er- 


rands ? Here I had her alone juſt now : he Won't have 


ion. cx — cy I can tell him 


that. 
Za ft. 80 much the r for. kim 3 tis kis bufi- 


neſ—— But now, my dear, tet thee and I talk a lit- 


tle of our own :- 1 


27 rhe moſt nch in wy with 


Flip. Phu l chou at al thin wong; 
W fall, at — k — 


Braſs. Ene 5's ful 83 cringe indeed : 
counſelor ? 
Flip. I want an aſſiſtant. 


_ Srafs. Fo do chat ? 
Flip. Miſchief. 
Dt Pm thy man-otouch.. 

Flip. But before E venture to let thee into my pro- 
ject, pr'ythee tell me, whether thou find'ſt a natural 
diſpoſition to ruin a hufbaud to oblige his wile ? 


Braſs. Is 'he handſome ? 
Flip. Yes. 


Braſs. Why then my diſpoſition? s at her ſervice. 
Flip. She's beholden to thee. 


Braſs: Not the alone, neither, therefore don't let 
grow vain upon't ! for L have three or: foor aFairs 
of that kind at this time, 
Fiip. Well, go carry this e from un 00 0 
ck, PU tell chee thy 


maſter; and when thou com'ſt 

buſineſs. 

Braſs. PU know it before I go, if you pleaſe. 
Flip. Thy maſter waits for an anſwer. | 


* 74 rather he * Wait chan I. 


Fly. 


„22 "—_ 
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Fin. Why then, in ſhort, Araminja's huſbang is 
in love with my lady. 


Braſs. Very well, child, we haye 2 Rowland for 
her Oliver: thy lady's huſhand is in love with Ara- 


minta. 


Fla. Who i yp thats 7 


Braſs. "T fin ue! am c 
Did not I Lt het 


haye mana gd maſter 
theſe ten 


Fl Ars you A . ah 
7 in dur 5 
if we can bur play . nd. in 


v jade you, if the 


Braſs. Pi and 
Lin A rigs: 128 r. 


wives will fall into a 
Flip. Let them alone ; III aniwer for them 
n—See here they come. 


don't flip the occaſio 
— 4 Piece eh eee . for 


Clar xy, cry up the 


into my 
e 3 


* 2 I only 1 in £20 i 75 * 1 


ak 
hppan 
your lar 


a ww ——Þ 


has been ſtartin epi he hex to off 


dyſhip my danke fore ſervice. 
Clar. What propoſitions ? 


Brg/s. She N acquaint you, madam. 
Aran. Ks > * thing new, Flippanta ? 


p too. 
ul That E e of courle ; but let's have it, 


- Why, m ve made. z 
lr. Hull 2 who! * ' m 
Flip. O trap, that” 
72. e * 


Flip. Yes, your hyſband, madam : you thought 
fit to corrupt ours, ſo now we are even with you. . 
Aran. Sure thou art in jeſt, 


Flip, Serious as my. deyations. 


Braſi. And the croſs intrigue, ladies, is what our 
Aran. 


drains have been at work about. 
8 
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Aram. My dear! ORE | * Clariſſa. 
Clar. My life ! WY. Sh | 

Aran. My angel! 

| Clay. My ſoul! [ Hugging one another. 


Aram, The ſtars have done this. 
Clar. The pretty little twinklers. | 
Flip. And what will you do for them now A 
Clar. What grateful creatures ought ; ſhew ? em we 
don't deſpiſe their favours. 
Aram. But is not this a wager between theſe two 
blockheads ? 


Clar. I would not give a ſhilling to go the „ 
halves. 


Aram. Then 'tis the moſt fortunate thing that ever 
could have happen“ d. 
Clar. All your laſt night's ideas, Araminta, Were 
trifles to it. 

Aram. Braſs (my dear) will be ul to us. 

Braſs. At your ſervice, madam... my nl 


Clar. Flippanta will be neceflary, m 
Fi. She waits your commands, m 
Aram. For my part then, I recommend my bafband 
to thee, Flippanta, and make it my earneſt Lg 
thou won't prin him one half crown. - 

Flip. I'Il do all I can to obey you, madam. 

Braſs. [To Clariſſa.] If your ladyſhip wou'd. give 
me the ſame kind orders for yours. 

Clar. O——if thou ſpar'ſt him, Brafs, Pm thy 
enemy till I die. 

Braſs. Tis enough, akin; I'll be fure to give 
you a reaſonable account of him. But how do you 
intend we ſhall proceed, ladies ? Muſt we ſtorm the 


arſe at once, or break ground in form, and carry it 
y little and little? 


Clar. Storm, dear Braſs, orm: ever hilf you 


live, ſtorm. 


Aram. O, by all means ; muſt it not be fo, Flip- 
| panty 7 


Flip. In four-and-twenty hours, two hundred pounds 
a- piece, that's my ſentence. 

Braſi. Very well. But, ladies, you'll give. me 

leave to put you in mind of ſome little expence in 


avaurs, 
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favours, twill be neceſſary you are at, to theſe hours 


- gentlemen. 
Aram. Favours, Braſs ! | 
| Braſs. Um—a—ſome ſmall e 8 1 
doubt muſt be. 
Clar. Now that's a vile article, Arawinta; for 
that thing your huſband is ſo like mine —+——— 
| Flip. Phu, there's a ſcruple indeed. Pray, madam, 
don? t be ſo ſqueamiſh ; tho* the meat be a little flat, 
we Il find you ſavoury ſauce to it. 
Clar. This wench is ſo. mad. 
Fl. Why, what in the name of Lueifer is es 
have to do, that's ſo. terrible? 
Braſs. A civil look only). 
Aram. There's no great harm in that? 
Flip. An obliging word. 
Clar. That one ma h em. 
Braſs. A little ſmi _ 
Aram. That's but 57136 one's. ſelf an 5 
Flip. Receive a little letter perhaps. 
Car. Women of e do that from fry odious 


4ellows... 
Braſs. Suffer ( y be) a. ſqueeze by the hand. | 
ad to that, one does gk JH 


1 


: Aram, One 8 
Flip. Or if a kiſs wou'd do't. 
Clar. I'd die firſt. | 
Braſs. Indeed, ladies, 1 doubt — be REID 
to 
Clar. Get cheir wretched money, without paying ſo 
dear for it. 
Fu. Well, jaſt as you pleaſe for Mgt my ladies: 
but 1 ſuppoſe you'll play upon the {i uare with your 
favour, and not pique elves upon being one more 
grateful than another. 
_ .._ Braſs. And ff e a fair account of receipts and dif- 
burſements. % oi 
Aram. That I think ſhou'd be, indeed. 
Clar. With all my heart, and Braſs ſhall be our 
. book-keeper.,” So bet; thee to work, man, as faſt as 
thou canſt ; but not a word of all this to thy maſter. . 
Braſs. Pl obſerve my order, madam. [ Exit Braſs, 
Clar. Ill have the pl pleaſure of telling tam myſelf; 


he'll be violently delighted with it: tis the beſt man 
in 
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in the world, Araminta ; he'll bring us rare company 
to-morrow, all ſorts of gameſters; and thou ſhalt ſee 
my hyſband will be ſuch a beaſt to be out of humour 
at it. 

Aram. The monſter— But huſh, here's my dear 
approaching; pr'ythee let's leave bim to Fli Org 
Fu. Ay, pray do; UI I bring you a good account 

of him, I'll warrant 

Clar. ** then, for the baſſet-table's in haſte. 

[ Exeunt Clar. and Aram. 
Flippanta /o/a. | 

So, now have at him; here be comes: we'll try if 

we can pillage the uſurer, as he does other folks, 
Enter Moneytrap. 


Mon. Well, my pretty ITN is thy miſtreſs 
come home ? | 
Flip. Yes, fir. 
Mon. And where is the, Pr'ychee ? 
Flip. Gone abroad, fir, 
= tow doſt mean ig _ 8 
Fi. I mean right, fir ; my come home 
and go abroad ten = in an hour, when ſhe is either 
in hamour, or very back. 
Mor, Good-lack ! Put Pl warrant, in general, 
*tis her naughty huſband that makes her honſe uneaſy 
to her. Byt haſt thou ſaid a little ſomething to her, 
chicken, for an expiring lover ? ha? - 
a Flip. Said—yes, I have ſaid, much $960 may it 
o me. 
. — Well! and ww 
And how !——And how do you 
. have me do't ? and you have — a way with 
you, one can refuſe you nothing. But 1 have r 
myſelf into a fine buſineſs by it. | 
Mon. Good lack——ButT hope, Fl: — ER 
Flip. Ves, your wy, will do mych, your * am 
turn'd put of doors. | 
Mon. Was the then wn 
2 Oh! had you fe — A 7 * ak ſhe 
w where I was pointing; 3 tor you muſt know I wen: 
round the buſh, an round the huſh, peace l — 
to the matter. 
Men. Nay, 'tis a tickliſh point, that mu be own's. 
77 


think 5g 
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Flip. On my word is it—I mean where a lady's 
truly virtuous ; 2 that's our caſe, you muſt know.. 


Mon. A very e caſe Indeed. . 
Flip. But 1 can you one thing—ſhe has en in- 


tlination to 

Mon. Is it poſſible ! 

Flip. Yes, and I told her ſo at lat. 

Mon. Well, and wat id the anſwer thee ? \ 

Flip. Slap—and bid me bring it © you far a token. 
[ Giving him « flap os the face, 

2 And you have loſt none on't by the way, with 

Yes 


"Now an. 3 ink, las te ht kc 


* 


We 
Mon. 'Yea, bat really it feels a Little odly. 


Flip. Why, you muſt know, ladies haye different 


ways of expreſſing their kindneſs, according to the 
humour ae In: if ſhe Bad [been in a one, 
ie had been 6 Le; but as long as de fontyou-ſome- 
thing. your affairs go well, 

Mon. Why, truly I am > n lese e Ge 
— love, I mult be guided by thee. 
take her in a 1 


2 
ut, pr'ythee 
the ſends me; — — F 


F. A humour? | 
Mon. What's matter 7 
Fu. Poor lad N. 

* Ha. a | 
Fly. Tt Led tel you 4.—— 
What then? 
fs. You wou'd not expeRtt to ſeg her in one a 900 
Fs. Why, 1 8 take ag unſeaſonable 
2 on time 
of love- matters to her. ry 
3 Why, what's hw-magtor + 
Fl. Nothing. 
Mon. Nay, FErchee toll me? | 
Flip. I dare net. 
Mon. You muſt indeed. | 
Fl. Why, when women are in difficulties, how 
ean they think of pleaſure? | 
Men. Why, what difticulties can ſhe be in? 


Flip. 
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Flip. Nay, I do but 227 after all; for ſhe hag 

that grandeur of ſoul, 

Men. But what doſt thou ſuſpeR ? 


Flip. Why, what ſhould one fuſpect, where ahuſ- 


band loves nothik but getting of ys 1 a wife 
nothing but pending on't 7 


Mon. So ſhe wants os {ame then 7 
Flip. I ſay no ſuch thing, I know nothing of the 


matter; pray make no wrong interpretation of what 
ſay, my lady wants nothing that I know of. Tis 


true—ſhe has had ill luck at cards of late; I believe 

He has not won once this month : but what of that ? 
Mes. Hal! 

Flip. Tis true, 1 Lach her f ies that, "the'd ſee 

her n men haſpee i'd ae bm for; 2 * 


thin r 
. Ha! 
Flip, And chen I know him again, he'd * ber 


a help to your affair, you know ri. 
e Mos. Tis ſo, 1 bay 2 

Tip. Ah. well, Pit dh . aden the bad 
none of theſe things to fret her— — 
Mon. Why really, Fhppanta— — 


4 


% 
3 4 $ 
hs * 
* 


are going to offer your ſeryice,.. but. *twon't do ; you 
have a mind to play the gallant now, but it — not not 
be; you want to be ſhewing your liberality, but 


*twon't be allow'd ; you'll be prefling me to offer it, 


Lenser beta a wil ſhall have 12 devil to 
Mon. You miſtake | ms, Flippanta;' 1 was only 


oo” Tot to ſay 
Ay, I know what you. were going to fay, well 
ſlow. op ut I tell you it vill never do ſo. If one 
could find out ſome way now—ay——let me ſee 
Mon. Indeed I hope 
Flip. Pray be viet——no——bat Im thinkin, [ — 
hu — ſmoke that tho let us conſider If one 
cou'd find a way to ——*Tis the niceſt 


world to bring about, ſhe'll never touch it if the knows 
from whence it comes. 


* 


2 
4 Mew. 
9 
* 4 uf — * 


d die before ſhe'd tell, 


drown'd before he'd oath her a e en 


Flip. I know what you ave going to fay now ; y you ; 


point in the 


* 
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Men. Shall I try if I can reaſon her huſband out of 
rwenty pounds, to make her eaſy the reſt of her life? 

Flig. Twenty pounds, man hy you ſhall ſee 
her ſet that upon a card. O-—ſhe has a great ſoul, — 
Beſides, if her haſband ſhould” oblige her, it might 
in time take off her averſion to him, and by conſe- 
quence, her inelination to you. * no, it . ne- 
ver come that way. | 

* Mon.” What ſhall we do then? 

- Flip. Hold fill——1 have it. Pll tell you what 
: you ſhall do. 

Mon. Ay. | 
Fu. You ſhall 8 reftitution——of two. 
hundred pounds. | 

Men. Hag reſtitution! 
© _ Yes, YES, tis the luckieſt thou he ; in the 

madam often plays, you know, and folks who 

do ſo, meet now-and-then enen N e 

mall be a ſharper. * 
Mon. A ſharper ! . | 
Flip. Ay, ay, a ſharper ; and havin ag cheated her 
ef two hundred pounds, ſhall be troy in mind, 
and ſend it her back again. Vou com d me? 
Mon. Ves I, I comprehend, but 1 t the 
ſuf] & if it de ſo mach ?_ . ry 

lip. No, no, * . ; 
. Mon. Two hundred pounds! 
Flip. Ves, two hundred pounds—Or, let me ſee 
ſo even a ſum may look a little ſuſpicious ay — let it 
be two hundred cndchirty 5 that odd thirty will make 
it look ſo natural, the devil won't find it Puts * 

Mon. Ha! 

_ Flip. Pounds, too, look I don't know how 3 gui- 
neas, I fancy, were better —ay, guineas, it ſhall be 
guineas. You are of that mind, are you not ? 

Mon. Um——a guinea you know, Flippanta, i 1 

Flip. A thouſand times genteeler, you are 
in the right on? t; it ſhall be as you ſay, — 
and thirty guineas. 

Mon. Ho——vwell, if it muſt be guineas, let's ſee, 
two hundred guineas. 

Flip. And thirty ; two hundred and thirty : if you 
miſtake the ſum, you ſpoil all. So go put them in a 

3 purſe, 
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purſe; whiſe it's fveſlr im your head, and ſend em to 
me, wh à penitencal letter, defiring PH do you 
the favour to reſtore them to her. 
_ Mon. Two hundred aud thirty pounds in a bag 
F. e I ſay, gui ineas. | 

Mon. Ay, guinvas, . true. But, Plippents, if 
fhe don't 225 Ger come from me, then give my 
money for nothing, you know. 

Flip. Phu, leave chat to me, I'll manage the ſtock 
for you ; Pl! make it produce ſomethivg, Pl warrant 
you. 

Mon. Well, Flippanta, tis a great ſam indeed ; 
buy PII go try what I can do for her. You' Tay, two 
hundred guineas in a purſe ? 

Flip. And thirty; if the mitn's in his ſenſes. 

Mom. And ny tis true. I always forget 
thirty. ent Moms 
© Flip. So, t theo | thou are a rare fellow, 

3'faith, s1—it's t 1s't not? 
Tre Braſs: | © 
Braſs. It is, houſwife. Mow matters ? 1 ſaid 
till thy gentleman was gone. doue any thing 
dy our commot purſe ?? 

'Fls. I think-E hive ; he's pvitig to. make us a re- 
Aitutlon of two or three hundred, pounce. 

Braſs. A reſtitution good. 

„ fal to: make a lady take a 


Flip. A new way 
t without' — her to the bluſh. 
Bra. Tis very well, mighty well indeed. Pr'y- 


thee where's thy muſter f ler me yl Tein perſuade - 
him to be troubled in mind: too. 
Flip. Not ſo haſty; he's 


e into his cloſet. to 


Prepare himſelf for a * have advis'd him to 

with his wife. | 
Braſs. What to do? | 
Flip. Why, to make her ſtay; at home, now ſhe - 


has refolv*d to do it beforehand. You' muſt know, 
firrah, we intend to niake a merit of our baſſet- table, 


and get a good pretence for the merry companions we 
a to fill his houſe with. 


Braſs. Very nicely ſpun, truly; thy huſband will be 
4 happy man. 
Flip. 
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Flip. Hold your tongue, you ramus . 
comes your nraſter. 
Brafs. He's weleome. | 
Enter Dick. 
. Dich. My dear Flippanta * how many thonks have 
1 to pay thee? 
Flip. Do you like her ſtile ? 5 
Dick. The kindeſt little rogue ! there's nothin 
but the gives me leave to hope. I am the happieſt 
e ns yet 
ot as think for neither, per- 
r al. fei Meeren that. 


! 
_ Flip. Yes, and a one too 
Dick. Who, in the name of terror) 
Nip. A deviliſh fellow, one Mir. Amlet. 
Dick: Amlet ! I know no ſuch man. 
Flip. You know the man's mother tho“; yon met 
„ ˖—— 1 her, 
worſt you in your miſtreſs, &'en 
and diſinherit 4x ray 25 8 3 
Du. If I have no other rival: but Mir, Amiety L 
believe I ſhan'e be much durb'd in my amour. ut 
canꝰ t I ſee Corinna ? . 

Fly. I don't know; ſhe has always ſome of her 
maſters with her : but Vll go ſee if ſhb can fpare you 
—_— u word. [Erie 

Dick. I with 4 hobbling mother han'r* been 
blabbing — here ſhe de nl not do. | 


Braſs. Fear g. all's ſafe on that. fide yet. 


But how ſpeaks young miſtreſs's 2 ſoſt and 
tender ? 


Dick. As pen can write. + 

Braſs: So yon think all goes well. there? 
Dick. As my heart can wiſh. 

Braſs. Vou are ſure on't'? 

Diet. Sure on't ! 


Braſs. Why then, ceremony aſide, [pur utting. on bis 
hat.) you and I muſt have a little talk, Mr. Amlet. . 


Wel. Ah, Braſs, what art chou going to do ? wo't 
ruin me? 


Brafs. Look you, Dick, ſew words; are in a 
ſmooth way of making your fortune; L hope all _ 


* 
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roll on. But how do you intend matters hall Past | 
*twixt you and me in this buſineſs ? 
Dick. Death and furies ! What a time dad take to 
talk on't ? Shen h 
- Braſs. Good — : ave al- 
ready — 3 aig Nen 
"Dick, Here's a ſon of a-whore! LA. 
 Brajs: In ſhort, look ſmooth, and be a 2 prince. 
I am your valet, tis true: your footman, ſometimes, 
which I'm enrag'd at; but you have always had the 
aſcendant, I confeſs : when we were ſchoel-fellows teu rr 
you made me carry your books, make your exerciſe 
own your rogueries, and ſometimes take a whip 8 
for you. When we were fellow-prentices, tho Paas 
your ſenior, you made me open the ſhop, clean my 
maſter's ſhoes, cut laſt at dinner, and eat all the cruſt. 
In our fins too, . I muſt own ſtill Kept me under; 
you ſoar d up to adultery with the mĩſtreſs, while I was 
at” humble fornication' with the maid. Nay, in our 
puniſhments you ſtill made good s for when 
once upon a time I was ſentenc'd but to be whipp'd, I. 
cannot deny but you were condemn'd to be hang d. So 
that in all times, I muſt confeſs, your inclinations have 
been greater and nobler than mine; however, I can-- 
not conſent that yon ſhon'd at once fix fortune. for 
5 life, and I dwell in my humilities for the reſt of my 


days. | 
_ © Dick. Hark thee, Braſs, iF Ido not moſt nobly by 
hes, Pm a 
- Braſs. And when ? - | n 
ici. As ſoon as ever I n 1 25 
Braſs. Ay, the pox take thee. | 
Dick. Then you miſtruſt nen:: VP 
Braſs. I 'do, by my faith. Look you, fir, ſome 
folks we miſtruſt, becauſe we don't | know them: 5 
others we miſtruſt, becauſe we do know them: and 
for one of theſe reaſons Idefire there may be a in 
> if not, Rang bis voice. ] look ye, ick 
mlet ——_ - I 
| Dick... Soft, my dear friend and companion... The 
as will ruin me. [4fde.] we what i is t will content 
ee? 
Wente O do! 1 2 ö 
IT L Dick. 
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Dil. But how canſt thou be eee 


25 Weil. Wen tha't.baxs pas 3 
. 
8 brance: I wou'd nat is et rn | 
| world : a ſparkling diamond will be always playing 
in my eye, and put me in wind of 
Dick. This ancoaſcionable * [464] Well, 


I'll beſpeak-gne for thee. 
Braſs. Brilliant. 


Dial. It hall. ; But if che 3 
3 
1 Em a man of honour, and -raftore.: aud ſo 


treaty being ſfiniſh' d, I firike of defianice, 
and fall into my n again. We 
lippanta. 


B. 1 N —__ wait a little, but T cbuld 
not help it, her maſter is but juſt gane. He has heen 


. „ _ . FLY 


"ay 


THE vohrnpal con 


Dick. Pr'ythee let me come to her, In ſhew' her a 
part of the world he has never ſhewn her yer. | 

Flip. So I told her, you muſt know); and the faid 
ſhe cou'd like to travel in good company : ſo if you'll 


Ne thre ſazrs, "you ſhall try-if you'can a- 


e 
Flip. None of your dear acknowle dgnibas;” 1 be- 
ſeech Nn lr drive. 
Dick. I'm [Exit Dick. 
Flip. And ow follow him, J ack-a-dandy, and 
ſee he is not ſurpris'd. 
8 5 54. I thought that was . your poſt, Mrs: Ufefal : 
l come and keep me in kymour;* 1 don't 
. I There ch duty with you 
Flip. No „ firrah, bur we follow him, I have 
6 elſe to do. e 
Bra. The jade's © abſolute there's vo conteſting 
with her. One kits tho”; to keep the cenfinel warm. 
[Gives her a long kiſs.) — 80. [Exit Braſs. 
Flip. * A naſty ..* "[Wiping ber 
nents} Tut, lor. m6-for, den I to do now-? 
This reſtitution will be here quiekly, I ſuppoſe; in 
the mean time, III go know if my 7 lady" 5 ready ſor 
the quaryel yet. Maſter, yonder, is fo full on't, he's 
ready to burſt; but we'll give him vent e c 
with a . 1 4 * | 


as 


4er W. 480 BENE. Gripes 4. 
Tur Corinna, Dick, and Braſs. 


4 ON't fear, TI ve ou timely notice. 
_ Try 8 * [ Goes to the door: 
- "Dick. Come, you muſt conſent, you ſhall conſent. 
How can you leave me thus the neck? A mo 
who loves you to that exceſs that I do. 
Cor. Nay, that love me, ſir, that I am ſatiſ- 
= in, for you —— 1 ne you do: and I'm fo 
lens d with it, I'd fain 2 bow ſo as hs as you 


muſt OE neg; 
bt * "Dick. 
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Dick. Not marry, my dear! why, 1 what's our. love 
Ls for, if we don't marry 


| Cor, Ah- I'm afraid W wReS tle 
we do. 1 4 bu 41 
" Dick. Why do think (0? - * 21 
ä Cor. ale age orher,.and thy 
! uncle and aunt, and Araminta and ew nies and 
ow other married folks ſay * from etniny to 
night. 98 
Dias. Oh, that's "als they 5 bad hulbands 


and bad wives; bot in cur cafe i wall de a good 
huſband and a good wiſe, and fo jve ſhall love for ever. 
Der. Why, there may be ing in chat truly: 
and I'm always willing to heat reaſon, as a reaſon- 
able young woman 'vught to do. But are you. ſure, 
. fir, tho“ we are very good now, erat ak ame 
we come to be better acquainted ? * 
_ Dick. 1 elf, at leaſt. 
ee. 1 iy pr" on Apogee You ſee | 
Jam a plain-dealer, fir, 1 OI yr Ne me 
; the worſe for it. + eB 4; 7 
i r » by Deer. a fig! of admirable 2 
8, A 3 ce It - 
2 gere ie 18 v0 hes ee ee. 
(tor 'tis in vain to mince the matter) 13 — 


AY 


#2, the world cut anger me, I Marry or 
Ter. Indeed; Br; T ki ah ps les You 


- the diſcaſe of love is ſeldom ſo violent.” 

Diel. Madam, I have two diſeaſes to end my mi- 

ſeries; if the firſt don't do't, the latter ſhall ; [Draw- 

ing his fword.] one's in my heart, rocher's in my 

. ſcabbard. 

| Cor. Not for a diadem. [Catching bold of bin,] Ah, 

pot is up, put it ap. 

Dick. How abſolute is your command! [Dropping 

bis ſauord. ] A word, l diſarms me. 
Cor. What a power I have over him? [ Aft. ] The 

wondrous deeds bl Jove! 1 Pray, fir, let me have no 

more of theſe raſh. doings tho? ; perhaps I mayn't᷑ be 

always in the ſaving humour. —— Pa ſure, if I had 

let Bin ſick himfe If, I ſhou'd have been envy'd by 

f all the great ladies in che town. lla. 
— 2 e | the & +. 
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v. Diet. Well, madam, have I then 


ie 


fs e me the happieſt of Mankind? 
on't know what to Tay to * I be- 
4 I had as good promiſe, for (find Lach certainly 


by Tben let is ſeal the contract thus. (RU ber. 


[4c 
fir. 


, F are 


' Cor, Utii—He has almoſt taken away my breath 
[Braſs pe 


be kiffes } oor 


A e y comes. 
. 


chere, the as mere} fol 
1 9 
b e 
e ane — 
* Ny, Bf. 7. . 


| tay kiſs 5 
Cor. 
5 . an Wie aw a Lbs, wre. F 


7 at I'll fee him ? 


F, tdo : but” Rr 4 I 
EN Sire x you; 
y, That's killing þ1 ie How ach ba 


e Teftor d ite ? 

e Tes Mitac 468 db. y 1 

455 Jones rogue ! but getreat, xour el. 
1 

7” va, ire Ig! run Hh. Len. 


Grape. 95 9 — — . Tfaith * Matith, | 
ur ende ervant, Im very lan to Tee you ac 
ome, 1 thooght I bad never have had char bohobr 


again. PAN 
* .Good-morrow, my dear, how de Fnp- 
ys you che of huwidvr, 2 chat you 
ee we: Is It true! ba 


Fr ve a terrible if my read, 1 ve yoo notice 

on't beforehand. as 8 * 

| And bow ch pox ſhou'd it be otherwiſe ? 

"it's a Wonder you are ok cal, as a won d you were. 

LA. J with the Uſe you tread. | Are you udt n d ? 

"and do you not bluſh'to === ay 
2 . 


the, Tot 'y 


2 


Sx be 
1 
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. 9 5 — e 


— voice ; Jay. 
but let it vane — 
2 Wo MI. U 


— 


1a bei 


, * uni 
af: 2 mon d. wat id ; and © 
5 ar va, 2 I with ir 


"ih Heb par fc * 1 2 
e e key, 9 r e 2 . 
Ae ew, in your rad: 


| Tree Yes, male and very Ion *. 4 


» Clar. If. F ned a. + 


Kave a wor 


3: © "bi 5 GT 
my N | 


pos © my Fe WS! Liſe nope 


may | 
'Gripe. T muſt tell you, T am we mp8 wth 

* . Hat k AT -7 ort — 4 4; +4 5 

n tou why 


Me: you W ed jo Nn e? 
"Gripe. What e T have y 
death and . onrpdn | Mer ow, 


| $3 You - 
ſhou*d neuer 
indeed, 5 dear, you 


"Eos a ate 


Gr: Ak: 1 houſe 
C 3 


2 4 1 505 


know 


4 we i. A. A1þ 


N 


: al. thi , erh 4 


woman. | 


black a cage he lo 


84 n eG APA A by, 


know wake” me fable for Fl a! 
da you w F 


Gripe. Here's 8 pronking en devil for you pe 
Whit, in the vane of he, ue mare 7 


bg rey maſter i in a moſt fidlout 
Tan hs et can tell for What. 
ripe. Not tell for what! : a 
15 No, my life. I e 90 me 


iefs, Fli then he ſwears,” | 
| how Fppanca; und V3 13075: a 4 
Gripe; Abs you, wicked Jade ! 4, you 1 


jade ! T3 107 Knete. 
l 
TI dere hear him, . Flippanta ! Do you hear 


Pray, "fir, let's knen a little what puts you in, 


file 


" Char. Prytdee ſtänd near me, Plippanta, — 
an odd froth about hi mouth; Jools av If his x 


25 . the 6 20 m 2 hee Il bi l withs 
Pipes. RE WICKS "32 15 IN} * ppantz,'* {137 12 3 


le Cin an boey ber L den corn bo 
. he Fre . Ko 5 in des » UI 4 — 
65 [4 rate 4 n 2 evil's ame 
d. 
ain 


l g ber, tis 2 retence J! 
going abroad. gd n res 1 Bs, 
A pretence : retence ! Do you hear 

its 1. with ? Charges me with 
pretence? 15 thi the return for all wi. downright 
. 975 eh ations?” You know, my dear, I ſcorn pre- 
ene: whene er I 323 it Is without pretehce. 


Gav e me 5 DEN 
"Fly "ke great a Beat, fir. * 1 a 
: .C r. And yet he's "never content, Panta. 

"Gripe. Whar ſhall do? bre l 
Clar. What a reaſonable man  $6t'd do; | own 
nt in the \ wang, and de quiet. | "Here's Flip- 
\ Panta 


bp 


* 


\ 
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pants, has underſtanding, and I have moderation; 
m willing Dr 8 
Flip; You do me a great dea 


| of honour, madam : | 
NI OP beforchand, I Mall be a little on maſ- 
ter's ade, 

One. Right, Flippanta has ſenſe. . Come, let her - 


i, Have I not reaſon to be in a paſſion ? nl. ms 
t? 


Clar. You mult tell ber for what, my "life." 
IRS rote 104 re BY yo | 
e things right; 1 
Wir, May eo ny 2 little . 
re. true; bat beiin l the ſofteſt, ſweeteſt, | 
r Let ber but Ive ent to © 
r own fancy, and ſhe'll never ſay a word to you fr 
| mornin g to night. | 
Grip. Oons ! let her but ſtay at home, and he 
_— e mace 81 
. D'ye hear that, m ay, now I m 
on maſter's ſide; you ſen haw he lows you, he de- 
fires only your company.: pray give him that ſatis- | 


| "Char, Wa, e CLADE as dan't ths 


let be al in umour 
T' be e at home. | we good þ * 


"Php Look you there, fir, - what wou'd vn have 8 


N. Well, jet ber keep her word, and IU have 
done quarrellivg. 
far lobe the merit 


_ Clar. I muft not, however, o 
« of my conſent, as to“ let you think I am weary of 
700 5 abroad, my dear: he I do is purely to r. 

that I may be able to perform, without 

_ relapſe, PI mvent what ways I can o mäke 17 

priſon ſu be. to me. 

5 er 1 bird! her bella don't 
42 word melt you, 

rise. I muſt r not eres to ind her | 
reaſonable. FLY 

Php. O, fir, Gals or late wives come into good 
humaur: huſbands muſt only have a little patience to 
wait ſor it. 3 

Clar. The innocent little diverfions, dear, that I 


4 fall 


Is 
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ſhall content myfeif ee be or play and 
0 
Gre. O, Vit find yoo em your time 
ſiran*r te win your kawds, thr, a mind 
now for ſuch a — * 
 Araminta, for ex ; why, Iihert be ag aint her 
being with you from morning effi-nighe. 
Clar. Nou can't oblige me . tis che beſt wo- 
man in the word. 
1 . 1 
ar. t our home penn, 
we'll have cab of mußt formeriares. 
Stripe. Muſic, in my haue nile 
Car. Pes, my clifld, we quit have malic, ar We 
3 call, 1 Ruf zer che lern, and be 
a again. 
bo - Nay, the has ſo much complaiſeace for you, 
fir, , you can*t diſpute ſack thi, wick her. 
pe. Ky, but if 1 have | 
Cie Ay, but, fir, Tad Re Haan 
Fp. Not every day, mad, Yon't men 
Car. No, Moth 295, 0 ny Ade conforrs 1 
weck: three dem more-we'll plyy * after Sinner,” at 
ofnibre, plque., bdfitr, und , ant Cole the 
evening with a handſome fupper and « bull. \ 5 
Clar. Then, ny lows, you know len 
220 Le TED I 
of converſation, we'll rea es, 0 | 
vent 4 den Res, ſeandafize our friends, * be 


ps 


3* - = mort, em 
AN e 


or other. 
Pu. 8 e purpoſe to live 
\n'! 7 *. ou 


Gripe. Regulari _ Aldi. 
Cs. Aud as this 1 e- To folt, . 
ſo agreeable, muſt * * vaſt deal of 8 
to partake of it, will be neceſſary to have the de- 
cency N you know. 
8 porter —a ſerivener have a porter, ma- 


Clar. Poũtively, a porter. 


very 


* 
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Erie. Why, 9 | ſcrivener Roe Adam ever had A 

, woman 

Clary. You will r 

having the firſt "+117" , TORE 
Eri 7. Flippanta. 2 4 >. 512 bets A 
I. —— ie; fir, e 

ex hey, pak DE 


© 
7 * 
£ 


4-5 pes s 


hots THEY 


n 
eee * Mes | 


A? e 


TSS '{ A « der 


bY C 81 "$61 
Ge bw me do j > juſt 1 p pleaſe, ery _—_ 
2 Le dis be A 110 285 8 | 
oy making 
pray wi 
(Io ng Bas PEE 
ure, fir | 8. 
1 elk dog or 08 hr, 


| 3 
leſs — 08 


Gripe. I don't know what 1 tan ak, and yer Pm 
not 


mixes in it all, I think ; 


can vou a2 more than this men- 


d with what 1 have neither; the devil 


complaiſant | or perverſe, it 
feels juſt as't did. 7 


Th Why, then your unealineſs is ooh a * 
| 5 Ts 


6 Ts dbb TD 
pe r 4 and Parking wou'd. Fe. 


17 55 
TE 
40 


ebe. 1 know that, L 
this I do know: — pw honeſt man, wha 


whether pleas d to. ſpend time at 
howe-or abrodd, e have f back 


eic. 1353 
* Enter Brafs. = 
» Brafh, ©, fir, Lam mighty glad I have "An 


6. * e 01 80304 
* é Fe 1 3 m7 
be peak 7 
a 


Gripe. Not I, e 


lovers, . Wo. 

1 e e ir, are * very: Rt 
love with her 700 Adi. 1 
As mortal man has. 


iin bus 1+ 1 
Orige. @b4, b 0: 
e, Nay, n 1 ſee. N 
not.. >| T 55 . 
* dear frien 


„ 7 ert 
gf I'm in, your ee L 
12 We: bo; bur — 1 Ny bk 


. I bad ie e n u own 
2 you. quigk, ;than,.29- fee, you to, mach in 
loye, as I eive you are, fiace—— 1-1 
Serie. | Sncerwbat Th. vign .: ob dee 


1 
- 


ea. von & you 


R ne Knud tt . 


n „ In b ton 
4 Dead? 1451 Shad. p Aa a! 1 11 24 i 251 n 
rab. No. ih % $37 als 2) 

Se. How then N 

Braſi. Worſe. 15 595 * ; 

| 10 Ori pe. 


W 
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71 Gripe. Out with't. 1 1 41 2 6% B93 

Braſs. Broke. 1 = nn 

Gripe. Broke ! K 
Braß. She is, poor lady, in the moſt unfortunate 
ſituation of affairs. But I have ſaid too much. 
fad, S | 

Bra. Sir, the ch me, on never to 
mention it to you; of all men Dre 

Gripe, Why, who mould tow el} it te, but to 
the beſt of her friends ? FB: aa 

Braß. Ay, why, there's it now, it's going jolt as 
I fancy'd. Now will 1 be hang'd if are not 
enough in love to be engaging in this matter. But I 
mull een you, fir, that as much concetn: as I bare for 
that molt excellent, beautiful, agreeable, diſtreſs'd, 
_ _ unfortunate lady, Pm too much your friend and ſer- 
vant, ever to let it be ſaid, twas the means of your 
being ruin'd for a woman by letting you know, 
; moth ant you "Ware than Yeu th W man 1 
bene. Ruin'd! MAE a e . 
Braſs. Mean! Why, I mean that women alyays 
ruin thoſe that love em, that's the rale. Dt 

Gripe. The rule 8 
- Braſs. Yes, the rule ; «dy; 


_ Gripe. No, no, tis ve 


IEA ſave en. 


ruin thoſe that don't? How ſhall they bring that 


about? © 1 
' Gripe. But bo thers/ 5. eceſhey then, they ſhould 
ruin ſomebody ? | 
Braſt. Ves, marry is there; how wou'd you. tive. 
'em ſupport their expence elſe ? Why, fir, von can't 
conceive now ou can't conceive what Ar- 
minta's privy-purſe requires. Only her 8 
fir! Why, what de you imagine nom me 
for the laſt letter I carried her from you ? ö is true, 
*fwas from a man the lik'd, elſe, Dong had had 
N Bot whar' de 55 lk yore” 


e Why, Gilling: LAN 
Bra. A guinea, fir, a guinea, Fou At | 
how ſhe was on't, 'by the bye. Bot then, . 
her coach-hire, her chair-hire, her pin: money, her 
play- money, her china, and her charity . ou / 
C6 . conſun 
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conſume peers 
what's the ** or 
3 _ 

2 nunnery. 


Grife. A 3 


ur nn 


to that extremity, and attack d with ſach 
battalion of duns, that rather than tell her huſhan 
(who you know is ſach a dog, he'd let her go if he 
did) he has &ten determin'd.to turn Papiſt, and bid 
the qld adieu for — 


herſelf into difficulties, che Devil can't hel 
of oa nunnery, that ee 
Gripe. But, but, but, pr'ythee, Braſs, — Shang 


Al,. Bat all the Buts in the world, fir, won't fop - 


her; ſhe's a woman of a noble reſolution. So, fit, 
your humble ſervant; I. pity her, I pity you. 
and mate ; * the Fates will haue it ſo, SAIL 


It muſt not be, by the powers 


for her. 


Braſs. And yet you ſee, fir, bow ſmall 2 ſhare the 


has on t. 


Brafe. Save her | No, how can ſhe be ſav'd ? . 
RIM T five hundred pounds. F 

Braſs. Five hundred x 
fav'd ee ac — that I know them in this 
town wou 
ſuade her to accept of th' other four: but the had for- 
boy me mentioning it to any ſoul living; and I have 


2 ker only to ou; n and call 
" Grips, Hold—dat: think, any Poor Brafs, one 


might 


Braſs. A —— PII the is at laſt re- 


Brie Yes, when a 7 2 woman has brought 


 Gripe. 
the was made for the 23S: g and the world- was made 
. Poor woman l Is there no way to ſave her 7 


pounds, fir; he's like to be 
give me one of the five, if I would per- 


* 
— — —— — — 
1 
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ht not order to ind thoſe 
anigh tio, as Fer + 0 


n poun 
| Babs Bir, 29 
with ten ſhillings, and not a will 
ear at it. Tho, after all, for 
all in glivering gold, I could ſet their chaps.a wateg- 


0 bi 
pounds, 


| the thing, — go and call a coach. 


Criss. Hold, once more: 4640, Til go and give | 
kan 


ſet of two hundred, r. Pl 8⁰ 


it her myſelf. 
B You will; very tru Go, 
* offer a woman wy grated, raly. Go J. 
in ber face; why, you might as well offer her a ſcor- 
pion, and og 1 1 * 
Gripe. 8 carry it to her creditors, dn. 
eaſe. A A thought. 
„ that's a rare 
8.7. Only ons little i inconvenience by the way. 


Gripe. As how ? 
\ __ That they 8 ceitoras woll 4 
— 9 t not be altogether | 
ts fon 206 — DAE Etc * 


and — r of your own unpaid. 
Criss. Why, that's true, now. 
Rrofe. Lm wile, you ſee, fir. 
Grips. — and I'm — hi 
what ſhall we do then ? 
; that if you give me the 


Brafs. Whey, gd. yy + 
note, do you ſee 3 and R 


But where's that to. be had with honour, 7 ds | 
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words, follow me to my cloſet; 4nd PI give thee the | 


money. 
Bra. A terrible effort yo you make indeed ; you are 
o much in love, your wits Are all upon the wing, juft 


going; and for three hundred pounds you put a ſtop 


a 
to their flight: fir, your wits are worth that, or your 


wits are worth nothing, Come away. 
Mn of Well, has no more, thou walt be ſatisfy'd. 


1 

— * Fater Dick. h | 
Dick, Hit | -Braſs ! Hi ——— een 
oy 3 ' Re-enter Braſs: NW. WIS... 
2 n 
Diet. Tis not well, fir, ve, very ill, ar; we © fall | 
be all blown up. ie Et : 

Braſs. What, with oride and plenty? | 

Dick. No, fir, with an officious Qlut that will ſpoit 
all. In ſhort, Flippanta has been telling her miſtreſs 
and Araminta of my aſſion for the gentlewo- 
age und, truly, to oblige me (fuppor'd'no ill match 

f the bye) they are 1 reyoiv'd. to propoſe 1 it Immediately | 
ß, That's the devil we mall came to papers 
101 parchments, jointures, and n, relations 
meet on both des; that's the devil | a 
ee to Flip- 


Dick. I intended this very . 
'm ſure the youn 
yang 


. 1 1 


anta the carrying her o 
ouſewife wou'd. have were” op her coats, 
haye, marched. 

Bra. wy „with the body and the' ſoul of her. 
_ Dick. then, what damn'd luck is this? 
Braſs, T7 s your damn'd luck, not mine: I have 

always ſeen it in your ugly Phi iz, in ſpite of your 
po er'd -Pox take ye—— he'll be „. 
at laſt. Why don't you try to pet her off yet ? 
Dick. TI have no money, . you dog; you, Know! vo 
have ſtript me of every penny. 
© Braſs.” Come, damn it, I'll venture one cargo more 
your rotten bottom: but if ever I ſee one glance 
apo? ou? hempen fortune again, Pm off of your part- 
necthip for ON ſhall never thrive with him. 
Dirt. An impudent rogue, but he's in poſſeſſion ef 
my _ ſo I muft bear with him. * 
14/86. 


» 


7 
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B. Well, come, PH raiſe a hundred pounds 
yh uſe, upon my -wife's' jewels here; of Pulling 
be ##2lat+:] her necklace fhallpawn fort. 
SE. Remember tho', that if * fail,” Pm-to 
RD, yo OW you "agrees to 
_— v 4 if 1 ninke-ix good n be 

| 7. Ves, an e the 
bites fort; if not, 1 mall: ſo "Top" EK 

cauſe will pinch. 1 


11 


. Dick, Why, you \bardarows dog, you won't: offer | 


IF Lien 77 


© Braſs: No words how; about your 


 bufneſs;' Ds 


Go ftay 2 at the next tavern ; In £0. aw 

Panta, an whit'I can do fer you, - ab /*. 
Dick. W Tu go, bur” don't think 0 pox, 
Sone eee: [Exit Dick: 


fir— 

"Bra "will be gone? a 1 ad. 'd — 
0 3 u 8 if I ſhon'd have a AN ſtand 
upon che e 
the raſcal fervice enoughito lull my-conſeience uponꝰt, 
I'm ſure: but th time enough for that. Let me ſee 
Firſt PI! go to 8 ry hen ore 


my ay, 


2 ee as the's fer in 


Corhe *. 5 
I believe | 


* Fl; 1 82271 maſter has he 125 
talk. ve· board ? We I. 
tho 2 bs 1. 10 much in his in- 


tereſt, wad will therein nde to ſerve him in his 


af. That's Kindly Ta, fy child, and I balicve 
20 1 mall 


— — << — — — 1 


OY in ſuch 2 way be 
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I hall reward thee one of theſe 
to thy huſband foe, ave _— 


is Ab, Flippanta, I'm hi nk vn 9 | 
"A under me, my 2 hbppy. * 
Flip. And what's the air ? | 
Cor. My father's there within with my mother ind 


Araminta; 1 apeer {nun in -þ ned; Da in 


m 
I And is that it that frightens you. ſo? 


. Ab, Flippapta, they are jeft going to ſpeak to 


bout my marryi 
Flip. Are thex:{6 0 6% b mach — ey de oe 


Cor. Ons, net a hit L flit gat on Purge, 105 
Te em an h tunit; wou'd "twens 


e. Tel you; N bei you. in again immedjajO)y, 
Cor. My dra, dear, Jan pat able; py never WAS 
. TE in a way 40 ba marry bers * 


* 18. Lord ! if Im ches before 1 2 
Flippanta, what ſhall I be upon the very 


but feel 
1 en 
it does a ft} e. 8 
wrath oor, t Beek believe Aab 
— Ay 4 when : tell. - og | cruelly afraid 
r. fa won't conſent, ter all = 
"Corr Why, he won't be dhe deark ome} Jul b * 
Flip. I don't know, old folks are chuel; but we'll 
. Ne Wein coliſult- 
apon the 29 and ee way o 
doing it in ſpi pite of 22 | OY 
„ har were: 


Cor. Ay, Away, fr ſomething: 
Flip. But then he e a rer any 
Con 


— 4 


thing towards it, 


THB CONPEDER ACK. .* 
Fig. So, Jer you in immediately. 
And prevent — 
fy, fare, Flip Th er- n 
| —_— 
n erat god ating bare, 
. [ as Car 
Flippanta ſola. 
— —-— whch levy a8 
r as n , "ts 
ble the mayn't a 4 * — 


who's here He yy nn, L chink : 
Enter 


ik — been recebid, hat 
with 3+? - - 


e Ves, trul . 22 i, — 10-le 
a man in this immorul age. 
err thet 'roms 


Clary. "Twas then — * for if 1e 
often receive the viſits of ſo good a friend at home, I 
r „„ ur 


abroad. : 
Che. You 


3 


man of the — % 
— 


= 
— - — 


an but I leſt him o aaſapporrably Nein. Ae in 
1 rot ſycceoded wy 1 Flip 


money, for I muſt.not appear 


*twauld have been 
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could r i, be i i pans 


him very ſeverely. 


Mar. I hope, madam, 70u'l biliere Lam not ca- 
uy 2 N „eee '11 ſpoil au. 
0 you 2 
5 doe ant eſt en 
| it goes rarely; 5 but gez. you in, 
fay a luc fomerhing to my lady for you, while ſhe's 
warm. 
Alen But, S's, Flippanta, har lag doſt think ſhe 
may hold out ? 
. Flip. Pho, not a yelvemanth, . 
Mon. Boo. . 


Flip. Away, I. 2 er bim out. | 


Clar. Is he gone it is : he never 
un quite foch ory . 


Flip. Poor mortal, his money's FEE laid out waly,” 


0 dy 1 there. may have been much ſuch 
other Pane hn ng — Araminta and 4 N 


poſſible he can have 


parted with any money: 


w_ y Y | too; he 
preſents by his humble dan to Aramints, and * ſent 
note. 
Clar. A bill from my love. for two. hundred ang 
fifty. pounds. The monſter! he won' d net part wit 
ten: to ſave his lawful wife from everlaſting torment. . 
Flip. Never complain. of his ayarice, .madam, as 
long as you haye his money. 1 | 
Clar. But is not he a beaft, Flippanta? why | 
lis. Madam, the man's beaſt enough, that's, cer. 
tain; but which way will you go to receive his beaſtly 
with his note ? 

. Clar, That's true; why, ſend, for Mrs, Amlet ; 
that's a mighty uſeful woman that Mrs. Amlet. 
Flip. Marry, is ſhe 3 we ſhou'd. have been baſely 
how to di of the necklace without — 

zgerous offering it to ſale. 
lar. It wou'd ſo, for Iknow. your maſter has been 
laying out for't. amongſt the 2 niths. But I ſtay 


here 
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here too long, I muſt in and coquette it u little more 
to my lover, Amine will ge on me elſe. 

n [Exit Clariſſa. 

Flip. AndT'll go fend for Mrs. Amer. Lire Flip. 


Araminta, Corinna, Gripe, and Moneytrap, at e- 
table, wery gay and laughing. Clara cams . 
Omnes. Ha! ha! ha! ha! # 
"Mon. Mighty well, o mgbef well indeed! „ 
Clar. Save you, ſave you, good folks, you are all 
in rare humour, methink s. 
. Why, what ſhou' Log be otherwiſe . 
222 4 N 101 2 0 n 
Clar. Nay I don't knew, n my dear; butt 
han't had . "hippineſs- -of you ſo fince our 
wr ge age 1 ** 
u the truth, tis 
n r. You ſee 
ve, when to make 


ate —— 2 


2 cn 


e 4 * been up 


n $1361 oi 2.3 


28 Well, eee 
. Pray H Sunn 
vo = 


1780 Nea yoo 
ot + larifa. 
e. Tay eng 2 p-ſays true, at leaſt 
Be confeſt Failtly, fOrimg 8 J15tis in one 
lady's power to - + * the beſt- humourꝭd r 
1251 dd ober 281 L. 


earth. 
Mon. And I'll anſwer for another, - that has the * 


8 4 me. S TI e evil 
fine, tome 
huſbangs i th mihey . =: 


b. Nay, what '1"fay's n FE pen dar 
all quarrels being now at an end, * am willing,/if you 
e, to diſ ar with all that fie ywetalk'd .. 
of 10-day, be chutent with the) friendly con verſation 
of our two good neighbours here, and * 
toying hours alone with my ſweet wife. ; 


*. f 
* 


0 _—_ - . 
*;,  i#g* 
., 


between our I families, an 


all . in he 


. . 4 — a ne 
* PII 2 * 


* * * 
929890 +- m 0 : « . 
Y 4. j - I wt | IP ” * f 
— _ 8 . 
IP. © Fig; 5 * 1 ö 


9 "at 


264 56934 
Clar. 
nf % 0 = 
- 4 & 8 * 2 


9282 
4 >» 


"OO 
© * 


{peak with you. Exit. 
. Cor, e. 
Clar. That would be news indeed. 8 
Enipe. L him come in, 1 
Later Mr. Ch 
5 — * ram. he gi 


b 


. 


£5 Walks dr, 2 
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. If you pleaſe to let me with you in the 
Lr. 8232 ro "Neighbs 1 
.trap, be fo good W to take the ladies Into the next 
n Well, any 


—4 

you, fir, here's a necklace brought me 

«<a Ae, Ake that you deſcrib'd-to me. 
Gripe, Let's — the very ſame. 
Ah, gh _ Mr. Clip——{ IN, bin.] But who 
? you ſhould have ſein d Mm. 
Chi N x young fellow that 1 dure: 'T can*t 
tell he be guilty, tho? it's like enough. 
Dat be has only left it nie-now, +0 - > 4 2 
Dur trade, and will call me fly. * 
Gripe. Wheedle him hither, dear r. Clip. Here's 
thy waghibour Mazeytrap in the houſe ; he's , 
nad 

np. 


commit him preſently. | 
enough. 


| "Jecar DraG, 
Oise. 0. my friend Bras! RT; 
. Hold, fir, I think that's à gentleman Pm 
fe. Mr, Clip! ©, t; what, are 


acquaiired here f I have juſt been at your 
* Tonly dept ber rothew M Mr. Gig te ne 


— 3 left. 
rafs. Why, fir, FR you aenderftand 5 1 * 
=! I thought you only dealt in g Bet 1 
ſmoke the matter, —— in ee 
ou Are to 2 9 A 1 make a 
. Where had . the neckince f © 
raſe. Look "you, Gon” 


hat; it's in 


ay 


gf © 
Brake dear hey, = hey. Iv you or me, 
A to compliment? ' 


har What — rem think on't, fir? 0 
Braf:. Think on't, now the devil 4 11 


know what to think on't. 
Grife. You'll fell a pennyworth, ee 
27. 2 


you have oa from me. 


| Eran 20-day ? It 


| . — 24 2 21 1 12 


7 THE QCONEBDERACY. 
|; Bgafes Stol'n.! Fur 2 wine have you 

a very merry ef Fett upon you... 
rie. Von villain E ther give me an — 
7 ſtole it, Qr—— * 2: 


v : Braſs O ho, fir, if you b . 


jeſt too far, I 1 f 185 
- you warning on' t: if you hant to TH e 
necklace, you may let it alene, n= how to diſ- 


on't. What a — 
28 O you ſhan't have chat n fir, Dear 


Mr. Clip, you Tr. leave the necklace bere. YU, call 
aner ſhop you for your care. 


"Che, Sic, I 4p 3-4 a 1 4 0 K 
you pleaſe, 
nt underſtand Eil 
in ſuch matters. | 


Clip. I leave it with "Me. Gripe,/ 40 vou + he 
diſpute it. e. 
Braſs. Ay, but "is from ) you, by * leave,. fir, 
that'] expeR@ it. ,az18 4543-16 Do. after him. 
'*Gripe. You — rogue, to mak ug . 


do yon, Bet I have other accounts | 
make up with you. To be ſure the do Nas — 


me of two hundred and fry pounds. e villzin, 


give me an account of —— _ 
Braſs. Account of Sir, give me an, account of 


m necklace, or I'll make ſuch a weiße! in you . 
III raiſe the devil i'!t. 33 


a i 2 FT 
wy > . | 


Serie. Well ſaid, e. rh 
- + Braft. Blood and thunder give. it me, Fe x 
Gripe. Come, huſh, be . and FI make no 
noiſe of this affair. 
- Braſs, You'll make no e but Pu. ke a 
noiſe, and a damn'd noiſe too. O, don t think * | 
* Gripe. I tell thee 1 will not hang the. 
Bras. But I tell you I will hang you, if you don't 
give me my necklace, I will, rot me. 

Gripe. Speak ſoltly, be wiſe ; how came it thine 
gave it thee? . Rene 
' Braſs. A gentleman, a friend of mine. 

Gripe. What's his name: 
Braſi. His name In. in ſuch a paſſion, 1 have 


Forgot i it. K 


dot: | 3 a  Gripe. 


= 
z 
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Gripe. Ab, brazen rogue thou haſt ſtole it from 
my. wife: tis the ſame ſhe ſoſt ſix Werke ag.. 

2 This has not been in England à month. 
Gripe. You are a ſon of ge * 1009 en 
Brat. Give me my necklaces 4 | 
 Gripe. Give memytwo — — 
 Brajs. Vet Foffer : one word without paſſion. 
The caſe fands thus: Either I'm out of my wits; or 
vou are out of yours y\now bent mom ny not out of 
W wits, TI a. 7 
 Gripe. My bill. havg-dog, or Pu rangi thee. 
tot be froggle 
Braſs. Nlurder, murder!: Ow 1 | 
- Exter Clariſſa; * Flippanta,\ and 

on Trends 300: Ort 947 
Fu. What's che matter ? What's the mätter here ? 

Gripe. I'll matter him. 

Clar. Who makes thee cry out thus; poor Braſs * 
Fra. Why, your huſband, madam, in his 
altitudes here. 

"Robber. 14 xa; | 

3 Here he has cheared me ele diamond eck. 
Cor. Who, 7 Ads adds 
Cher. 577 


= 
* Y is FY —_ 


ripe. The meaning is cha-. quite out of 
R 
1 that's all. : £5 ol my 450 
Clar. My necklace!! U * £ 
Gripe. That brdlime there —— file it. 1 
_ Clay. Impoffible! 
fr” Braſs. Madam, you A eee a liedle—touch'd, 
that's all- Twenty ounces of blood let looſe, wou'd 
ſet all right again. 
dre. Here, call a conſtable e Neigh- 
bour Moneytrap, you'll commit him. 
Braſs. D'ye hear ? d'ye hear? See how wild he 
looks: how his eyes roll in his head: woes: Yn, 
or he'll do ſome miſchief or other. 
Gripe: Let me come at him. 
2 Clar. e E ca reduce things 


what's the meming of this great J 


” * 
# 
r ts en wm_—p—_y ww 22 


"W 
= 
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Dr 
of this rupture. g 
hy thank So Pa) you ma , you muſt 

know that 


know, (but Pl have him bang 


he came to Mr. Clip, to Mr. Mr Cl ah dog did with 
r 5 ag 4 you had loſt 
— y this, that you 
12 gs it to me. Look at it here, do. you 
| nega? Ay 28282 — | [To Braſs. 
| 2 —— . appearance 
now. to compas nothin 
5 4 * - 
6-4 Afide to Fli the nechlace. 


15 Die fa Faith? ber da fam wyſtery in this, 
22 look about us. 


 Clar. The ſafeſt way is point blank to diſawn the 


2 
t, ſick to that. 3%s 
ell,. madam, do "00 know your ol xc 


ou'd Mbps recover fo valuable 
a thing as my necklace, yet I muſt be juſt to ___ 
*% Flip. Me, that; awry indy | 
that's net any „ e- . 
Braſi. Huzza——Mr. Juſtice, Idemand l- 
Rr ru koep it, 
Gripe. It, | 
and have him hang d. £46 
Clar. But be a little calm, my dear; do, my bird, 
and then Ge. . of * 
Gripe. O good lack! O 
Cl No, but don't gie way — Idoret 
boch, caher of gare kee rere e ener e kd | 
a wiſe man out of the way. e eee drink 
- mine, give in the man- again, and com 
— ay. madam ſays 
7. Ay, am ri 
Cerim. Oana, if yen 2 head FT 
know your own jewels, Iich my ſolid one do. A 
if I part with it, may famine be my portion. 
AQ. —— curſe thyſelf at this fear- 
Ful rate; don't, wy Gove: be temperate in your vo, 
an 


. 2. ha ? 
 Clar. Why, truly, 


1 
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ire np in 1 'twill bring a bleſing op- 
ang pur family. 
W and lightning upon me and 
my Aal, part with my necklace, | 
Clar. Why, you'll have the FRM re dal 


benſy aboue yaue egre, my. dear Nai 
practi 
„A moſt Ulent Ee 
Lg = +." rn 
| _ Gripe. Eu keep my necklace, 


ſs. Will you 10 7 Then here comes nn 

file © ge 0 if Law's; let 22 bring himſelf off with 

Amlet, you are come in a very 

RES you . day. * 
yo 


A 
2 E Pb not, I wiſh I dd. 
1 Why chen here's Ms Gripe bas it, and 


_ fo] * firrak——look here, miſtreſs, 


do vou ad this is yours 2 
Anl. the round world, cz. V 


| Lonly kepe Ke do madam. a {mall courteſy, 
"Cher Ah, Flippanta, all will out bow. 


Ade to Flippapts 
| Gripe. Courteſy |! what. 888 hs | 
Anl. A little money only that madam had pre- 


ſent need of, pleaſe to pay me that, and I demand 
no more. 
Braſs. here's freſh game, I hape ſtarted a new | 
hare, 1 12 1 A. 
Gripe. How forſooth, is this true? {To Clarifla.” 
_ Clay. You are in a humour at nt, love, to 
believe any thing, ſo I won't take the pains to con- 
tradic it. 
Braſs. This damn'd necklace will ſp all our af- 
fairs, this is Dick's luck again. LA.. 
Gripe. Are you not aſham'd of theſe ways 7 Do 
os ſee how you are expos'd befare your beſt friends 
re? don't you da bluſh at it ? | 
Clær. I do bluſh, my dear, but tis for you, that 
here it ſhou'd appear to the world, you keep me fo 
hare of money, I'm 1 to pawn my jewels. | 


Gripe. 
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| . W r q . ni Nr va 
Rai _— frike 
” 668 Softly, chicken ;' a Rave 1 — 7 
all this, by giving me the two hundred and Kley 
pounds, you ſent to Araminta een h. 
Bra. You ſes, fit, I deliver'd your note: how 
have been abus'd to-day 2 ; 
* Im betray'd— Judes on both tides, ;1 fe 
at / by «eg. 
Men. But madam, madam, is this trie that T 5 
| ave you taken a *preſenx « of two hundred and ff 2 
pounds 7 Pray what were vou to return fur 


l =, ha . neee 
3,2 dear, T'only | 264m te e. 
— * mf ut the ſame ſum ye FRE 


ia. 
n Mon. Hum, hum, büm it 756 ** 


e tlewoms i] TECEIVE 1 
* O, my dear, ora only in ef, Tg- you'd 
give It 4 Ain to his wife. 

Anl. But amongft all "thi#bultle; I don't hear a 


word of .my hundred Pounds. Is it t dan * 

me, QT, maſter K — 
Gripe. I pay The devil halt 
. . Clar, Look you, m dear, malice > pay Ms 

Amlet her money, an and 1II forgive you oe wrong you 

* my bed with Aramanta : am not I 2 good 
e now 7 

"Oe: T burſt with rage, and will get rid of this 

nooſe, tho? I. tuck myſelf up in e 2 
Men. Nay, pray een tuck me u 


Ex Man 0 
c. &f fran' B'y; aeateg” re 


5 Enter WY ; 
ge Look, look; Flippanta, here's the eolonel 
Fome at laſt, 
F wo Ladies, I iſle your pardon, T have tay'd % 
long, but- — 
Ant. Ab, ve's face, have I got thee, old good- 
for-nau ht ? Sirrah, firrah, do you think to amuſe 


me with your marriages and your great fortunes 7 
Thou haſt play'd me a * prank, by my conſcience. 
9 


Why. you ious raſcal, what do you think will 
N ee ae e Now Hearn pine me, but 
. He take e Fen, ue 
or to very familiarl ru 

Flip. : So methinks, Sy my faith. 4 


F< =. 
Dick. What mall 1 do with ber? 


. 
heart. 


wr What is the meaning of al this, Mre. Ar 


vermin. 

Clar. What, the 3 LAT ſon 2 
- td, Ts Dink, , that rogue Dick, I have 
ſa often told vo with tears er ; down my old 


a=. The woman's mad, it can never * | 


EN ea a taint 
2 ve me you a min 
you have don't; wou d you do any 


good Mrs. Amlet ? 


u are ſon to 


| . 5 who am as w | 
Clar. Indeed, I think he ſhould bo currected- » 
Aram. Indeed, I think wire er es. 
| -. Indeed, Ihink de might be = 

ang” 


. Indeed, I think he will be h 


him neither: if he is not 
gentleman's fellow. Come hi- 
ſhan't run thee down neither; cock 
, and tell them, tho Mrs. Amlet is 


D 2 thy 


no need to be ſo ſmart upon 
a gentleman, he's a 
ther, Dick, th 
up thy hat, Dic 
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Ai. Now the rogue's far is making. an end * 


. and. Da but look at him, oy dames, he has mY 
but he's a rogue th bs cf 


» Am 1 not thy mie, lf : | 


- Good lack-a-day, good lack-a-day ! there's 


* 
- 9 * 


. * 
3.0 — — — — 
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thy mother, ſhe can make 'thee amends, with ten 
thouſand „to buy thee ſome lande, and 
build thee a houſe in the midft on't.. 
Omnes: How | 
Clar. Ten thouſand pounds, Mrs. Amlet ? | 
Anl. Yes, forſooth ; though 1 ſhou d loſe the hun- 
2 pawn'd 18 necklace for. Tell 'em of hat, 
arid I hate =", the — And ſo, fr, 
. of vou pleaſe, I's your friend and ſervant, and 
what's mine is yours; and when our' eſtates are put 
together, I don't doubt but we ſhall do as well as the 
-beſt of em. 
Dick. Sang thou fo; my little queen ? Why thas, 
if dear. mother will give us her bleſſing, the parſan 
ſhall give us a tack. We'll get her a (core of grand- 
children, and 4 merry houſe we'll make her. 
| [They kneel to Mirs. Amlet. 
Aul. — ha, ha, ha, the , the 
pretty pair ! riſe, my chickens, riſe, riſe, an face the 
roudeſt of them. And if madam not- deign 
Ea her conſent, a kg for, ber, Di nnn. 
now 
Clar. Pray, Mrs. Amlet, don't be in a paſſion, the 
is my huſban . 
ſent, upon my — 2 mall have mine, for r 
belongs to him. 
* Then all's peace again, but we have been 
more lucky than wiſe. 
Aram. And I ſuppoſe for us, Clariſſa, we are to go 
on with our dears as we us'd to do. | 
Clar. Juſt in the ſame tract * for this late treaty 
«© of agreement with em was fo unnatural, you ſee it 
© cou'd not hold. But tis juſt as well with us, as if 
it had.“ Well, 'tis a — fate, folks. But 
while you live, every thing gets well cut” of a broil, 
but a * . 


' 6 | 
9 + 


* P 1 1 0 o u E. 


\ £ — t bs 

Fre men in politicks a down | | 
[52 wh mein poli by don Mass! 
— agreed, ard all would af as one.. 11 


——— 
your — 
Your late atchievements ever aui ll remain, I 


= — ——— — —ñ—ä——0 — 
. « 4 - " 
- „ 
* 
Ll * 
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Dorn OF DEVONSHIRE, 


LORD CHAMBERLAIN 


LY 


or. 29 


r . 


\ HE Minos, - who is indebted for his 

appearance on the Stage to your Grace's 

| indulgence, begs leave to deſire your * 
ther protection, at his entering into the world. 


Though the allegiance due from the whole 
dramatic people to your Grace's ſtation, might 


yet, my Lord, I ſhould not have taken that 
liberty with the Duke of Devonſhire, if I could 
not, at the ſame time, plead ſome little utility 
in the deſign of my Piece; and add, that the 
public approbation has ſtamped a value on the 


execution. ; 
A 2 The 


MAJESTY" HOUSHOLD. 


place this addreſs. in the light of a natural tribute; 


— 


Cw. 

The law, which threw the Stage under the 
abſolute government of a Lord Chamberlain, 
could not fail to fill the minds of all the objects 
of that power with very gloomy apprehenſions 3 
they found themſelyes (through theit own, licen- 
tiouſneſs, it muſt be confeſſed) in a more precarious 
dependent ſtate, than any other of his Majeſty's 
ſubjects. But when heir direction was lodged 


in the hands of a Nobleman, whoſe anceſtors had 
ſo ſucceſsfylly ſtruggled for national liberty, they 
ceaſed to fear for their own. It was not from 
a Patron of the liberal Arts they were to expect 
an oppreſſor; it was not from the Friend of 
Freedom, and of Man, they were to dread partial 
monopolies, or the eſtabliſhment of petty ty- 


rannies, © 


Their warmeſt wiſhes are accompliſhed; none 
of their rights have been invaded, except what, 
without the firſt poetic authority, T ſhould not 


Your tenderneſs, my Lord, for all the Followers 
ef the Muſes, has been in no inftance more con- 
ſpicuous, than in your late favour to me, the 
meaneſt of their train; your Grace has thrown 
open (for thuſe who are denied admittance into 
the palaces of Parnaſſus) a cottage on its borders, 
where the unhappy migrants may be, if not 
magnificently, at leaſt, hoſpitably entertained. 


I ſhall detain your Grace no longer, than juft 
o echo the public voice, that, for the honour, 
| progreſs, 


: 2, Hu 

progreſs, and perfection of letters, your Grace 
may long cotifmae Their candid: Coos, who 
have always been their generous Protector. - 
I have the honour, my Lord, to be, with the 
greateſt reſpect, and gratitude, 


Your Grace's moſt dutiful, + 


* 


= 
moſt obliged, 
. 1 3 hi > Jin "4" 2 5 . 
and obedient Servant, 
o 
* F 1 * 
. | | | '% * k 
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5 
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INTRODUCTION: 


* 
— 
| C 
: Fe : ? * : \ + 4? » 
- = | 5 . * 4 = 
| Smart. | . 
| : . 
* 70 - = 


vr avs you fire ho er 13 

© Cank. Certain. | 
* . * Smart, I'm damn'd 
„ x rapes gh either wi 
« does not fi ify which. 


ad on't. For now 


Cant. Not a farthing. n 
© Smart; D'you Knorr! ru ſcheme? 
„Cart. Not I. But is act che door of the Little | 
. © Theatre open ? | 
| © Smart. Les. Who is that fellow that ſeems to ſtand 
. © ſentry there? 


Cant. By his: tatter'd and meagre bee. he 
muſt be one of the trodp. my 


« Smart. I'll call him. Hallo, Mr. 
A4 


© Eater 


him, i it 


* is od 
— 4s. pay 
> — 


” 
- : ws . . 
_ W | - G * * — * 
5 > > 7 9 


whole 


8 Tax MIN o r 


* Enter Pearſe. 
What, is there any thin on over the way? 
Pear. A 20 g going , 
Smart. Of what ? 
* Peay, A new e. 
ndr. Foote's 2 
« Pear. Yes. 
* Cank. Is he there? 
© Pear, He is. 
* Smart. Zounds, let's TITS 
Can. With all my heart. 
_ © Smart, Come along then, [Excunt. 


Eater Foote and an Avr. 
« Foote, Sir, this will never do; you muſt get 


rid of 


: j 


< l 
# ” ; and C | — * 


© Smart. Ha! ha! ha! what, hard at it, my boy 
Here s your our old friend Canker and I come for a 
; ell, $00 20s POR FOR Yu? 1 
5 Pies ? hat characters? Gi 
* Smart. Ay, what are ive'us * 
© group 3 Sox, ur dan fd ? 
*'Foote. Characters! 
Smart. Ay.—Come, come, communicate. W 
© man, · we will lend thee a lift. I have a damn'd At 


P · 


- * original for thee, an aunt of my own, juſt come from 


the North, with the true Newcaftle bur in her threat; 
« and a noſe and a chin—I am afraid the is not well 
« enough known: But I have a remedy for that. Pll 
« bring her the firſt night of your piece, 2 ber in 
4 — * icuous ſtation, and whiſper t to the 
mo 'That will be damn -d — won't it? 


1 F ole. 


* your high notes, and country cant. Oh, "Us the true 
* trollin | | 


* the clock is remov'd, fig ber 


* your own requcl 


. 


5 MINOR Yg. 


+ Sher: But don't name me. Far*if the {mokes me Ws 


- 4 I ſhall be dafh'd out of her codicil in 
© a harty. 

* Foote. Oh, never fear nie. But 1 ſhould think your 
uncle Tom a better character. 

© Shart, What, the 1 
Fee. Aye; that &v „after dinner, as food 2s 
e battle of Migdein, bat- - 
© ters the French with cherry-ſtones, and purſues em to. 


* c banks of the Rhine in a ſtreaſt of ſpilt Fort. 


«© Smart. ON, damm it, he'll do. 

* Foote. Or what ſay you to your father-it-law, Sir 
Timothy? who, though as broket-winded as a Houn- 
* flow poſt-horſe, is eternally chaunting Venetian bal- 
© ads. Kata tore cara higlia. 

| 2 Admirable! 3 heavens !==Hare you got 
| Fre, Then in with fan hy box 
< SMart. in wi dem; bor. 
© Foote, Not one. * 
© Smart. Pr ythee why not? 
« Foite. Why lobe, 2 


© lan of the world, FA 
4 thing you Tam ſure, love e dexter has 
© Smart. What's that * 
© Fyore. Miſchief. 


© Smart, No, prythee —— 

* Foote. . How now am I ſure that you 
2 your relations, may not have bs 
© me 
' © Smart. I don't underſtand you. 

Fuste. Why, as ſoon as wy þ 


115 60 readily 
defign _ 


begin to cir- 


* culite” 4 little ſaceefsftilly, my mouth is Ropp'd” in a, 


© minute, by the clamour of your due *. 
damme,— tis a ſhanie,—it ſhould not be;- of. 
„distinction brought upon the' ſtage. —And 5 out 4 
6 os gr Be. to - couſins, I am * be 


©trea blic with the follics of your 4 


ty, 14 


Ax * Smart, 


| 

10 Tu MINOX. | 

© Smart. Howie you think 1 man's. he fark. 
What the devil, chen, are we to have nothing 
< nal? Give us the AQtors, however. . 
Feste. Oh, that's ſtale. Beſides, I think they have, 
© of ll men, the beſt right 20 bin 

Smart. How ſo? 

< Foote. Becauſe, by rendering them ridienlons in their 


W n, 7 2 ſame —— ure their 
Now, as, to r gentry, ally 
bas fomething beſides their ext Fug Pape to rely on ; and 


the only injury they can receive is, that the whole 
town is then diverted with what before was only. the 
< amuſement of private parties. 
Casal. Give us then a national portrait: 2 Scotch- 
man or an Iriſhman. 
Focte. If you mean merely the diale& of the. two 
countries, I can't think it either a ſubje& of ſatire or 
humour; it is an accidental 9 for which a 
man is no more accountable than the colour of his 
< hair. Now affectation I take to be the true comic ob- 
< jet. If, indeed, a North Briton, ſtruck with a ſcheme 
of reformation, ſhould advance from the banks of the 
Tweed, to teach the Engliſh the true pronunciation of 
their own language, he would, I think, merit 
laughter: nor would a Dublin mechanic, who, | = 
* — the Liberty Boys in a, ſkirmiſh on Ormond 
8 mould think he had a right to preſcribe military 
by — to che firſt 23 in n be a leſs ridi- 


< culous object. 
25 


Smart. Are there ſuch? 

8 ug If you mean that the blunders of. N 
* ſants, or the partial principles of a ſingle ſcou 
I are to ſtand as charate 


* try; a the eee 
< it is at the expen 


125 a ts beauty, « 
9 military — 3 a feds to be tor, or a gouty dancer. 
* In ſhort, whoever affects to be what he is not, or ſtrives 
£ WI 1 4 to 


. 


riſtical Kc een of a 3 coun- 


— Se 


7 


Tus M'IN O'R. 2 


* to be what he cannot, is an object worthy the Poet's 
pen, and your mirth. 
Smart. Pha, I don't know what you mean by your 
< is nots and cannots—damn'd abſtruſe jargon, Ha, 
£ Canker! 

© Cank. Well, but if you will not give us. perſons, let 
© us have things. Treat us with a modern amour, and 
< a ſtate 1ntrigue, or a — 

_* Foote. And fo amuſe the public ear at the expence of 

« private peace. You muſt excuſe me. 
Cant. And with theſe principles you expect to thrive 
© on this ſpot? 

Smart. No, no, it won't do. I tell thee, the plain 
© roaſt and boil'd of the Theatres will never do at this 
i _ We muſt have high-ſeaſon'd ragoũts, and rich 
ſauces. 

_ © Foote. Why, perh way of deſert, I 
* duce ſomething that * We — palate. W 280 
© Smart. Your bill of fare? 

© Foote. What think you of ore of thoſe i tinerant field 
< Orators, who, — on at declared enmity with common 
* ſenſe, have the addreſs to poiſon the principles, and 


at the ſame time pick the pockety of half our induftri- 
'< ous fellow-ſubjeQts ?. 
Cast. Have a care. - Dangerous ground. Ladere 


© cum. ſacxis, you know. 
© © Foote. Now I look upon it in a different manner. 


« I conſider theſe Gentlemen in the light of public Per- 
« formers, like myſelf; and whether we exhibit at Tot- 
* tenham-court, or the Hay-market, our purpoſe is the 


_ ©« ſame, and the place is immaterial. 


Can. Why, indeed, if it be conſidered — 
* Foote. Nay, more, I muſt bey leave to aſſert, that 
s * ricucele is the only antidote againſt this pernicious 
iſon. This is a madneſs that argument cannot cure: 


8 2 ſhould a little wholeſome ſeverity be applied, per- 


ſecution would be the immediate cry: where then can 
« we have recourſe, but to the Comic Muſe? Perhaps 
the archneſs and ſeverity of her ſmile may redreſs an 


-* eyil that the laws'c cannot reach, or reaſon reclaim. 


A 6 Cask. 


1 Tut MINOR (' 


Can Why, if it does not cure thoſe already dif. 
© temper'd, it may be a means ta ſtop the infection. 
Smart. But how'is your ſcheme conducted? | 
Feste. Of that you may judge. We are juſt gaing 

© upon a repetition of the | Piece. I ſhould be glad to 
have your opinion. 
dann We will give it v. 

« Foote. One indulgence : As you are Engliſhmen, I 
© think I need not beg, that, as from neceſſity, moſt of 
my Performers are new, you will allow for their incx- 
« perience, and encourage their timidity. 

Smart. 2 reaſonable. begi 

* Foote. Come, then, Prompter, n. 

Pear. Lord, Sir, we are all at a ſtand. 
Fate. What's the matter? 

« Pear. Mrs. O-Schobneſy has return'd the part of the 
< bawd; ſhe fays ſhe is a 8 and it would be 
* a reflection on her family to do any ſuch thing. | 

* Foote. Indeed! 

« Pray. If it had beJn only a whore, ſays ſhe, 1 mould 
not have minded i it; — no Lady need de aſhamed 

« of doing that. 
- | © Footes Well, there is no help for it ; but theſe Gen- 


« tlemen wuſt not be diſappointed. Well, Pu de the 
character 6 


[< Exennt;* 


THW M INC O K. 


n 


Sir William Wealthy, and Mr. Richard Wealthy. 


Sir William. 
(Oban come, brother, I know the world. 


People who have. their attention eternally fixed 
upon one objec, can't help being a little narrow 
in their notions. | 6 1 
K. Meal. A ſagacious remark that, and highly pro- 
bable, that we Merchants, who maintain a con cor- 
reſpondence with the four quarters of the world, ſhould 
know leſs of it than your faſhionable fellows, whoſe 
whale experience is bounded by Weſtminſter-bridge. 
Sir Vill. Nay, brother, as a proof that Lam not bliad 
to the benefit of travelling, George, you know, has been 
in Germany theſe four years. ; | 
R. Weal. Where he is well grounded in gaming and 
luttony : France has furniſhed him with fawning and 
ttery ; Italy equipped him with capriols and cantatas ; 
and thus accompliſhed, my young is re- 
turn'd with a cargo of whores, cooks, valets de chambre, 
and fiddlefticks, a moſt valuable member of the Britiſh 
Sir Vill. You diſlike, then, my ſyſtem of education ? 
ER. Weal. Moſt ſincerely. 
Sir Vill. The whole? | | 
R. Weal. Every particular. 
Sir Vill. The early part, I ſhould imagine, might 
merit your approbation. 7 
2 R. Weal. 


* 


Wfa 


" R. ral. Leaſt of all. What, I ſuppoſe, becauſe he 
Has run the gauntlet thro' a public ſchool, where, at 
fixteen, he had praftis'd more vices than he would 
.otherwife have heard of at fixty. 

Sir Vill. Ha, ha, prejudice - 
R. Weal. Then, indeed, you remov'd him to the 

univerſity ; where, leſt his morals ſhould be mended, 
and his underſtanding improv'd, you fairly ſet him free 
from the reſtraint of the one,-and the drudgery of the 
other, by the privileg'd diſtinction of a filk gown, and 
a velvet cap. | | 

Sir Vill. And all theſe evils, you think, a city edu- 
cation would have prevented? A 

R. Weal. Doubtleſs. Proverbs, proverbs, brother 
William, convey wholeſome inſtruction. Idleneſs is 
the root of all evil. Regular hours, conſtant employ- 
ment, and good example, can't fail to form the mind. 
Sir Will. Why truly, brother, had you ſtuck to your 
Did civic vices, hypocriſy, cozenage, and avarice, I 
don't know whether I might not have committed 
"George to your care; but you cockneys now beat us 
ſuburbians at our own weapons. What, old boy, 
times are chang'd ſince the date of thy indentures; 
-when the ſleek, crop-eared prentice us'd to dangle after 
his miſtreſs, with the great Bible under his arm, to St. 


| Bride's, on a Sunday; bring home the text, repeat the 


Adiviſions of the diſcourſe, dine at twelve, and regale, 
upon a gaudy day, with buns and beer at Iſlington, or 
Mile End. | 

K. Neal. Wonderfully facetious ! 

Sir Will. Our modern lads are of a different metal. 
Thęy have their gaming clubs in the garden, their 
little lodgings, the ſmug depoſitories of their ruſty 
words, and occaſional bag-wigs ; their horſes for the 
turf; aye, and their commiſſions of bankruptcy too, 
before they are well out of their time. 

K. Weal. Infamous aſperſton ! 

Sir Will. Bat the laſt meeting at Newmarket, Lord 
Lofty receiv'd, at the hazard-table, the identical note 
from the individual Taylor to whom he had paid it but 
the day before, for a new ſet of -liveries. Rey TP 


EK. Neal. 


Taz M I N OR. 25 


| 2, Wal enten!!! * 
Sir Will. Theſe. are en wiks will never - meet 
with in your weekly travels From C Cateaton-ſtreet to 
your boarded box in Clapham, brother. 
R. Weal. And yet that boarded box, as your pro- 


E if CN IIs ſoon be the only ſeat 
of the fa 


Sir Will Rar be not. Who knows what a reforma- 
tion our IR a produce ! 
K. Weal. I do. TT at all. 


Sir Will. Why ſo? 

R. Weal. Becauſe your means are ill- proportionꝰd to 
their end. Were he my ſon, I would ſerve him-—— 

Sir Fill. As you have done your daughter. Diſcard 
him. But confider, I have but one. 

K. Weal. That would weigh nothing with me: for, 
was Charlotte to ſet up a will of her own, and. reje& 
the man of my choice, ſhe muſt expect to ſhare the 
fate of her ſiſter. I conſider families as a ſmaller kind 
of kingdoms, and wobld have diſobedience in the one, 
as ſeverely puniſhed, as rebellion in the other. Both 
cut off from their reſpective ſocieties. 


Sir Vill. Poor Lucy ! But ſurely you begin to relent. 
I 


Mayn't I intercede ? 
. Weal. Look'e, brother, you know my mind. 
will be abſolute. If I meddle with the management of 
our ſon, it-is at your own requeſt; but if, directly or 
directly, you interfere with my baniſhment of that 
wilful, headſtrong, diſobedient buffy, all ties between 
us are broke; and I ſhall no more remember you as a 
brother, than I do her as a child. 1 
You think 


Sir Will. I have done. But to return. 
there is a probability in my plan ? 

R. Neal. I ſhall attend the iſſue. - 

Sir Vill. You will lend your aid, however? 
R. Weal. We ſhall fee how you go on. 


Euter Servant. 
Serv. A letter, Sir. 7 
Sir Will. Oh. from Etter my Attorney "hs 


| ad id 27'S v4 
| | 7 85 


evening you may find me in the counting-houſe,. or at 


36 Tux M'I NOR. 


Serv. The perſon i is without, dir. 
Sir Mill. Bid him wait. { Nadl.] bar Serv. 


Worthy Sir, | 
The bearer is the perſon I promi d to procure. I thong be 


it was proper for yow is examine him vive voce. $4 


you adminifler a few interrogatories, you will find, 

croſ5-queſtioning him, whether he is @ competent perſo: to 

proſecute the cauſe you wot of. I wiſh you a ſpeedy iſſue : 

and as there can be no default in your judgment, am of | 
opinion it ſhould be carried into immediate execution. 1 am, . 


Warthy Sir, &c. 1 
Tinor RT CaPtas. | 


P. S. The Party's Name is Samuel Shift. He is an 
admirable mime, or mimic, and no dele4able 
as we experience every Tueſday night, at our © 
Magpye and Horſe-fboe, Fetter-lane. 


Very methodical indeed, Mr. Capias! John. 


Enter Servant. 


Bid the perſon, who brought this Letter, walk in» 
[Exit Serv.) Have you any curioſity, brother f | 
R. Weal. Not a jot. I muſt to the Change. In the 


* 


„ the 


Jonathan's. [Exit R. nr 
Sir * You ſhall hear from me. 


Enter Shift and Servant. 


Shut the door, John, and remember, I am notat home. 1 
1 Serv.) You came from Mr. Capias ? 
. I did, Sir. b 
Sin Will Your name, I think, is Shafe ? 
Shift. It is, Sir. | 
Sir Vill. Did Mr. Capias drop any hint of my bus“ - 
neſs with you ? 
Shift. None. He only ſaid, with his ſpeQacles on his 
noſe, and his hand upon his chin, Sir William Wealthy 


is a reſpeQable perſonage, and my Client; he wants 
to 


— RL bet m friend Capias to 4 hair wen, 
ir, this is no bad of your abilities. But fee 
that the door is faft. Now, Sir, you are to —— 


at hor, Se Wie Lon if you pleaſe. You 
m 


Sir William, I am a prodigious admirer of 


Sir Will, Oh, Sir, 1 
Shift. Not that I queſtion 
you know —— 
Sir Vill. No apology, I beg. e 600 86 hack 
n not be amiſs, by way of in- 
2 * Pray, 
RITES born ? 


Shift. At my — N 
Sir Will. p 
Shift. A Gentleman. 
Sir Vill. What was you bred > 
Shift. A Gentleman. 
Sir Fill. How do you live? 
_ Shift. Like a Gentleman. | 
— 3 Cou'd nothing induce you to unboſom 
u 
87%. Look'e, Sir William, there is a kind of ſome- 
thing in your countenance, a certain openneſs and ge- 
neroſity, a je ne ſcai quoi in your manner, that Twill 
unlock: You ſee me all. 
Sir Will. You will oblige me. 
Shift. You muſt know then, that Fortune, which 
— delights to raiſe the nobleſt ſtructures from 
eſt . — who from a Taylor made a 
Pope, — a gin-ſhop an Empreſs, _ many a Prime 
Miniſtar from nothing at all, has thought fit to raiſe me 
to my preſent height, from the bumble employment of 
9 your Honour A Link Boy. Fs a 
A 6 Ns 
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Sir ll. A: pleaſant fellow. —— Who were your 
? he | „ 


Parents? FC | 7 — 
_ Shift. I was produced, Sir, by a left-handed mar- 
riage, in the language of the news- 3, between an 
illuſtrious lamp-lighter and an eminent itinerent cat 
and dog butcher. Cat's meat, and dog's meat. 
I dare ſay, you have heard my mother, Sir. But as te 
this happy pair I owe little beſides my being, I ſhall 
drop them where they dropt me in the N 
Sir Vill. Proceed. 6 e 
Shift, My firſt knowledge of the world I owe to 4 
ſchool, which has produced many a great man; the 
avenues of the Play-houſe. There, Sir, leaning on my 
extinguiſh'd link, I learn'd dexterity from-pick-pockets, 
connivance from conſtables, politics and faſhions from 
footmen, and the art of making and breaking a pro- 
miſe, from their maſters, Here, firrah, light me a-croſs 
the kengel.—I hope your Honour will remember Poor 
Jack. —You ragged raſcal, I have no half-pence—Pll 
pay you the next time I ſee you,—But, lack-a-day, Sir, 
that time I ſaw as ſeldom as his Tradeimen. + 
Sir Will. Very well. I 
Shift. To theſe accom 
Theatre, I muſt add one that I obtain'd within. 
Sir Vill. How did you gain admittance there? 
Shift. My merit, Sir, that, like my link, threw a 
radiance round me. — A detachment from the head- 
quarters here, took poſſeſſion, in the ſummer, of a 
| country corporation, where I did the honours. of the 
barn, by. ſweeping the ſtage, and clipping the candles. 
There my {kill — addreſs were ſo conſpicuous, that it 
procur'd me the ſame office, the enſuing winter, ab 
rury-lane, where I acquir'd intrepidity ; the crown 
of all my virtues. | 
+ "Sir Vill. How did you obtain that? 
Shift, By my For I think, Sir, he that dares 
ſtand the ſhot of the gallery in lighting, ſnuſſing, and. 
ſweeping, the firſt night of a new play, may bud de- 
lance to the pillory, with all its cuſtomary compli- 


ments from without the 


© 


ments. 
" 8hif. 


- 
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| 8% Bit an unlucky crab a ple, apply'd to my 
Eh Cbed by a Patriot 25 801 Baker, from the Bo- 
rough, who would not — Dancers from Swit- 
3 honed the Froueh, W 
cipitate retreat. 

Sir Will. Poor devil! | 

. Shift. Broglio and Contades have done the eu 
Bat, as it happen d, like a tennis-ball, I W 
the rebound. 

Sir Will. How ſo? 

- Shift. My misfortune, Sir, mov'd the compaſon of 
one of our performers, a whimfical man, he took me 
into his ſervice. To 721 I owe, what, I believe, will 


make me uſeful to 

Sir Will. Explain. 

_ Shift. Why, Sir, my maſter was een happy i in 
an art, which, bowever diſeſteem'd at — 18, by 
2 reckon'd ogy the 8 of an auer; 
Mimic 

Sir Will, Wh Y, you are deeply read, Mr. Shift! 

Shift. A ſwmaneriog—But' as I- was faying, Sir, no- 

thing came amiſs to my maſter: Bipeds or . 

rationals or animals; from the clamour off the bar, to 
the cackle of the barn-door ; from the ſoporific twang 
of the Tabernacle of Tottenham; court, to the melodions 
bray of their long-ear'd brethren in Bunhill-ßelds; all 
were objects of his imitation and my attention. In a 
word, Sir, for two whole years, under this profeſſor, I 
ſtudy d and ftarv'd, impoveriſh'd my body and pam- 
per'd my mind; till thinking myſelf near equal 
'to my maſter, I made him one of his on +7 and fe 
up for myſelf. 

Sir Wl You have been ſucceſsful, I hope. 

- Shift. Pretty well. I can't complain. My art, Sir, 
is a paſſe- 3 I ſeldom want employment. Let's 
ſee how ſtand; my engagements. | Pulls out - a pocket- 
| book, ] Hum,—hum,—Oh ! Wedneſday: at Mrs. Gam- 
mut's, near Hanover-ſquare ; there, thee; I ſhall make 
a meal upon the Mingotti ; for her Ladyſhip is in the 
Opera intereſt ; but, however, I ſhall revenge her cauſe 
upon her rival Mattei. Sunday evening at Lady Suſti- 
| nuto's 


plars, at the Mitre, in Fleet-ſireet. Friday I 
am to give the amorous — 144 x 
1 Ogg of à hen -· rooſt, at De- 
52 near the Monument. So, Sir, you fee- 

are full. In ſhort, Sir William, there is not 

or a turtle devoured within the bills of mortality, 
. if I nnn 


Ship. Mate as 2 ket. 
Sir Vill. Come hither then. If you berray me to y 


| Shift. Scalp me. | 

Sir Will. Enough. You muſt know then, the hopes. 
of our family are, Mr. Shift, center d in one box. 

Shift. And I warrant he is 4 hoyefal owe: | 
Sir Fill. No interruption, I beg, G 
abroad theſe four and from his late behaviour, L 
| have reathn to believe, thet hb a certain event hap- 
pened, which I am afraid . 

847 Wall. Nay, prays there. wank Id ſoon be an" end 

5 wou an 

— — — 
$hift. Very melancholy, mer But fatnilies, ne. 
—ů —— and finally fret out, as 
7 Sir K Will. Pr'ythee peace for five minutes. 
Shift. I am tongue-ty'd. 


Sir Fill. Now I have projected a ſcheme to prevent 


has beet 


n 
Sir ll 2712 old be 22 
ir 1 am to tell it you. 
Shift. Proceed. NF; 


Sir Will. George, as I have contriv'l it, ſhall 


expe- 
BEEP wn op running the 


a. 


. 
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| a Ay, that will be a coup de maitre- 
Se I have 9 his uncle, a wealthy 


_ Shift. I don't like a city plot. 
1 On e cĩ 
Sir Will. 1 tell thee it is my own. 


Shift. I beg pardon. | | 
Sir Will. My brother, I ſay, ſome time fince wrote 
him a cixcumſtantial account of my death; upon which, 
n in full expeQation of nnn 
Shift. Immediately. 
Sir Vill. No; 4 at age. 


Shi. 1 underſtand you. I 
Sir * Il. Now, Sir, 7 * into what hands my 
would naturally fall, on his return, I have, 
in a in a Kue character, aſſoclated myſelf with a ſett of 
-Taſcals, who will ſpread every hait that can flatter folly, 
-inflame rr allure inexperience, or catch 
.credulity hen, by their means, he thinks him - 
ſelf — the. laſt extremity ; 3 loſt even to the moſt 
diſtant hope —— N 
Shift, "What then ? 
; Sir . Then will I Rep in, like his * 
and ſnatch him from perdition. If, mortify'd by miſery, 
he becomes conſcious of his errors, I have ſay'd my ſon ; 
but if, on the other hand, gratitude can't bind, nor ruin 
reclaim him, I will caſt him out, as an alien to my 
blood, and truſt for the ſupport of my name and family 
to a remoter branch, 
Shift. Bravely reſoly'd. But what part am I to ſuf 
«tain in this Drama? 
Sir Vill. Why, George, you are to know, is already 
-Qript of what money he A command, by two ſharp- 
ers: but as I never truſt them out of my fight, they can't 
deceive me. 
Sb. Out of your acht! 
FR, Why, I tell thee, I am one of the knot: an 


«ſp ip pair Heme, wan Bip, ſhuffle, cog, or cut with 
of 'em. 


E 
Shifr. How do you eſcape your ſon's notice ? 
Sir Will, 


ts bit three months, 


, — 
„ 
—_ ce. A 9 
- 


. 
- 
* a 
2 2 


© (elf, for the loan only of fifty 
believe it, as I hope to be ſav d, we din'd, ſupp d, and 


tilus; from the Apollo Belvidere to a Butterfly. 


1 
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Sir Mill. His firm perſuaſion of my death, with the 
extravagance of my diſguiſe. —Why, I wou'd engage to 
elude your penetration, when I am beau d out for the 
_ L ray and by. He has recourſe, after 
his ill ſucceſs, to the ten per cent. gentry, the uſurers, 
for a farther ſupply. a 
% ˙ͤmr˙ --,; NET 
a wrinkled old fellow, in a thread bare coat ? He ſits 
every morning, from twelve till two, in the left corner 
of Lloyd's Coffee, houſe; and every evening, from five 
till eight, under the clock, at the Temple Exchange. 
Sb. What, little Transfer, the Broker... 
Sir ill. The ſame. Do you know him: 
Sbin. Know him! Aye, rot him. It was but laſt 
Eafter Tueſday he had me turn'd out, at a feaſt, in 
Leather-ſellers Hall, for ſinging Room for Cuckolds, like 
a parrot; and vow'd it meant a reflection upon the whole 
Body Corporate. en EW a 2 He S TS 

Sir Vill. You have reaſon to remember him. 

Shift. © Yes, yes, I recommended a Minor to him my- 
s; and, wou'd you 


© wetted five and thirty goineas upon tick, in meetings at 
the Croſs Keys in order to ſettle the terms; and, after 


* 


0 


all, the ſcoundrel would not lend us a ftiver. 
Sir Fill. Cou'd you perſonate him?) N 
«© $hife. Him! Oh, you ſhall ſee me ſnift into his 
© ſhamble in a minute, and with a wither'd face, a bit of 
« a purple noſe, a cautionary ſtammer, and a fleek fil- 


— 
* 


ver head, I would undertake to deceive even his Bank- 


<er. But to ſpeak the truth, I have a friend that can do 
« this inimitably well.” Have not you ſomething of 
more conſequence for me ? 8 f | 
Sir Will. I have. Cou'd not you, Maſter Shift, aſſume 
another ſhape? You have attended auctions? ' 


Shift. Auktions! a conſtant puff. Deep in the myſ- 


tery ; a profeſſed Connoifſeur, from a Niger to a Nau-' 


Sir Vill. One of theſe inſinuating, oily Orators, I will 
get you to perſonate: for we muſt have the plate wa 
| jewels 
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K or 91 full into other q 


| Shift. -I will doit. 


Sir Will. Within I'll give you farther inftruQtions. 
_ Shift. Pl follow you. 
Sir Will. [Going, returns.) You wlll wane manta; 
| Shift. Oh, my drels I can. be fordifi"d wind in fre 
minutes. [Exit Sir Will.] A whimſical old blade | 
| this. I ſhall laugh if this maſcarries. I have a g 
| ſtrange mind to lend it a lift—never had a greater— . = 
| Pho, a damn'd unnatural connection this of mine 
8 2 What have I to do with fathers and guardians! a parcel 
| of preaching, prudent, careful, curmudgeonly—dead 
to pleaſures themſelves, and the blaſters of it in others. 
—— Mere dogs in a manger—No, no, I'll veer, tack 
about, open my budget to the boy, and join in a coun- 
ter- plot. But hold hold, hold, friend Stephen, ſee 
firſt how the land lies. Who knows whether this 
Germaniz'd genius has parts to comprehend, or ſpirit to 
reward ow merit. There's danger in that, ay, marry 
"A is there. before I ſhift the helm, I'll firſt exa- 
mine the ; and then, if there be but a bold ſhore 


and a good n have a care, W Toes, you 
will meet with your match, . 


Enter Sir George, Loader, and Servant. | 


Sir Geo. Let the Martm pannels for the vis-a-vis be 
carried to Long-Acre, and the pye-balls ſent to Hall's 
to be bitted——You will give me leave to be in your 

debt till the evening, Mr. Loader. I have juſt enough 
1 left to diſcharge the baron; and we muſt, you know, 
be punctual with him, for the credit of the country. 
Fire him, a ſnub-nos'd fon of a bitch. Levant 
me, but he got enough laſt night to purchaſe a 


princi- 
pality amongſt his countrymen, the * and 
uſſarians. 


Sir Gee. You had your ſhare, Mr. Loader. 

Load. Who, I! Lurch me at four, but I was mark'd 
to the top of your trick, by the baron, my dear, 
What, I am no cinque and quatre man. Come, ſhall 


1 24 | Tus 1 I'N 0 . 
have a dip in the hiſtory of bs Four Ripe 
morning? 4 
Sir Geo. Rather too early. Befides, it is che rate 
3 never (0 epyage a-freſh, tiff our old ſcores are 
k 
" = Capot me, bat thoſe lads abroad are p 
fellows, let em fay what th will. Here, Sir, they 
vowel vou, from father to ſan | the earth go genera- 


tion. They wou'd as bog. now-a-d ne + pay a ade 


man's bill, as a play debt. Aff ſenſe of hogour is gone, 


not a ſtiver ſtirring. They cou'd as ſoon raiſe the dead 
as two pounds two; ojk me, but I have a great mind 


to tie Dare beef} raſcals— 
been here this m lng ? What, has Transfer 


f Dick, 


Sir Geo. Any body here this morning, Dick? 
_ Dick. No ors ur honour. 
Load, Repique ' the raſcal, He promis'd to be here 
forme, honour's pard M Cole 
Dick. 1 nour on. Mrs. Cole from 
the Rae 3 hare between ſeven and ei ght. a 

Sir Geo, An early hour for a Lady of — Lalling. 

- Dick. Mercy on me! The poor Gentle woman is mor- 
tally altered ſince we us'd to lodge there, in our jaunts 
_ -wrapt up in flapnels; all over the rheu- 
mat1 
* Load. Ay, ay, old Moll is at her laſt take. 

| Dick. She ' bake me ſay, the juſt ſtopt in her wa to 
2 Tabernacle; after the exhortation, ſhe ſays, T 
call again. 

Des” Exhortation ! Oh, T recolle&. Well, whilſt 
they only make proſelytes from that profeſſion, they 
are heartily 
make me a convert? 

- Dick. Tbelieve ſhe has fome ſuch defign 
for ſhe offer'd me a bogk of bymns, a. 

| draw, to go OF with her. 


* 


me 
wing, and : ; 


. * * 2 
o * — Sir 


welcome to them. She * not. mean to 


2 


} 
: 25 


IN No bad 


Tux * 1 N 0. R. 25 
ſcheme, Dick. Thou haft a fine, 
countenance ; and when thou haſt 
ee ME ns 
anacher Sobel of? em. 
Dick. Land, Sir, I want learning. 


Sir Gee, 50s, Ob, the {pri the Giri will derb at tht 
| Bute Sie William, as « Germs Baton. - 


wket + - 


1 dear Baron, what news from the 
What ſays the Florenza? Does ſhe yield ? LI be 
happy? + Sa D 
12 never did ſe fo e 


was leave 1 dete was zl de colotr, all red 
and white, dat was quite natural; point -dartifice. 
Then ſhe was dance and ing 1 vow do heaven, 1 
vas never ſee de like! | 
Sir Geo, But how did ſhe receive My embaſly ? What 
bopes 7 
Sir Will: Why Ae Was, Monfleur le Chevalier, 
ww I firſt enter, dree or four damn'd g queer peaple ; 
ah, ab, dought I, E 
was one fat is woman's, dat know long time: Je Va- 
let de Chambre was tell me dat ſhe came from a grand 
Merchand; ha, ha, dought I, by your leave, flick. to 
your ſhop; or, if you mult have de pretty girl, dere is 
de play- dad. dat do very well for you ;. but for de 
Opera, pardoanez, by Gar dar is meat for your maſter. 
Sir Geo. Inſolent mechanic! — but ſhe defpis'd him? 
Sir Will. Ah, ma foy, he is damn'd cle, 1 has beau- 
coup de guineas ; but after de fat woman was go, I was 
tell the Signora, Madam, det is one certain Chevalier of 
dis country, who bas travell'd, ſee de w bien =. it, 
well made, beaucoup d Eſprit, a great deal 


who beg, by Gar, t i Have" * to drow Mare N 


your feet. 

Sir Geo. Well, well, IB 

Sir #ill. | 2 pore hes xo ber 
aha, by Gar, dans an inſtant, ſhe melt like de Jomp 

ſugar : the run to her bureau, and, in de aiinyte, bn 
wid de paper. 5 


* 
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Sir Teo. Give it me. 1 * [hot | 


4 1 


Ter preliminaires I une traits entre & _ * 
and la Signora Diamenti. 


A bagatelle, a trie: the ſtall have it. 


Tad. Hark'e, Knight, what is all that "there out- 

Landiſh 3 

ir Geo, read! The. eloquence of angels, 
dear Baronin not 
TLoall. Slam me, but the man's mad! 1 don't under- 
and their gibberiſh. — What äs it in Engliſh ? 

Sir. Cen. The preliminaries of a ſubſidy treaty between 
Sir G. Wealthy, and Signora Florenkdy. that the aid 
Signora will refgn the Ff eon of her perſon to the 
{aid Sir George, on * payment of three hundred 
8 monthly, for equipage, table, domeſtics, anions 

<p and diamonds ; her debts to be duly diſcharged 
note advanced of five hundred by n 
Load. DE OR She muſt be de- 
- wiliſh handſome. 

Sir Gro. I am told ſo. 1 2 
Load. Told fo! Why did you actor Go debt: . 

Sir Ges. No; and poſhbly never may, but ton of | 
——— 


AN | Why, what the devil — TH ? 
FG: ++ Ag my you flare; I don't wonder at it. 
This is an elegant refinement, unknown to the groſs vo- 


luptuaries of this part of the world. This is, Mr. 
Loader, what be called a debt to your dignity : for. 
an Opera Girl is as eſſential a piece of equipage for Fa i 
man of faſhion, as his coach. i ; 
Load. The devil! | 
Sir Geo, Tis for the volgar only to enjoy what they * 

pots: : the diſtinction of ranks and conditions are, to 

ave hounds and never hunt; cooks, and dine at Ta- 
3 verns; houſes, you never inhabit ; miſtreſtes, you never 
0 En} — — x 
| ; LT hobo wid” noi yay: Egad, T am not 
| furpriz'd at it; if this be your trade, no wonder that 
| you want money for neceſſaries, when you ge. ſuch a 
.damn'd deal for nothing at. all. n 


. " 
* { 
2 
ö — 

2 

..% 
. 

- 
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: | 
| | 
T 9 
* * 


Ne Enter — 
Mrs. Cole, to wait upon your ads,” 0 
Sir Geo. My dear Baron, run, diſpatch my affair, 


conclude my treaty, and thank her'for the very 8 
able conditions. 


Sir Wilk 1 fall. 


Sir Geo. Mr. Loader, hall i vorkle you to R : 
the Lady? She is, I think, your acquaintance. 
Load. Who, old Moll? Ay, 25 => your market- 


woman. I wou'd hot your Signoras. 
One armful of 1 Benth ee is worth 
a ſhip load their tra e 
hark'e, Bardn,, how much for t table } ? Why ſhe muſt 
have a deviliſh large family, or a monſtrous ſtomach. 
Sir Will. Ay, ay, dere is her moder, la complaiſunte 


to walk in de Park, and n e 3 two broders, 
deux valets, dree Spaniſh la e tnonkey. 


Load. Strip me, 07 I wouv'd fet 22 ſhillings againſt 
the whole Sang. May my partner renoance with the 
'game in his hand, if I were you, Knight, if I would 


nt L.. Bar. . 
Sir Geo. But the Lady waits. (Ex. Load.] A 


ſtrange 
fellow this. What a whimſical jargon he talks. Not 
un idea abſtracted from play. To fay truth, I am ſin- 
cerely fick of my acquaintance: 


ada in he" 


Enter Mrs. Cole, ſupported by Loader and Dick. 


Mrs. Cole. Gently, gently, good Mr. Loader. 
Load. Come along, vid Moll. Why, you lde, ydu 


look as roſy N muſt have a {mack at your 


I 
muns. Here, taſte her, ei is as as old hock to get 
1 a ſtomach. ith 5 


* Cole. Fye, Mr. Loader, I thought you had forgot 
| " Tha I forget you! I would as ſoon forget what is 
trumps, i . 
B 2 Mrs. 


to keep me in counte- 
2 11 . 


* 
llops. But 


But, however, I have 
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| Mrs. Cole. Softly, ſoftly, young man. There, there, 
mighty well. And how does your honour do? TI han't_ 
ſeen your honour the —— Oh ! mercy on me, there's a 
twinge f 
Sir Geo. What is the matter, Mrs. Cole? = 
| Mrs. Cole. My old diſorder, the rheumatiſe ; I han't 
been able to get a wink of —— Oh la! what, you have 
been in town theſe two days ? 
Sir Geo, Since Wedneſday. | 
Mrs. Cole. And never once called upon old Cole. 
No, no, I am worn out, thrown by, and forgotten, like a 
tatter'd garment, as Mr. Squintum ſays. Oh, he is a 
dear man! But for him I had been a loſt ſheep ; never 
Known the comforts of the new birth ; no, There's 
your old friend, Kitty Carrot, at home fill. What, 
ſhall we ſee you this evening ? I have kept the Green 
Room for you ever ſince I heard you were in town. 

Load. What, ſhall we take a ſnap at old Mol's? 
Hey, 3 have you a good batch af Burgundy a- 

broac 7 


Mrs. Cole. Bright as a ruby; and for flavour! You 
know the Colonel — He and jenny Cummins drank 
three flaſks, hand to fiſt, laſt night. *% | 
Load. What, and bilk thee of thy ſhare? 
Mrs. Cole. Ah, don't mention it, Mr. Loader, No, 
that's all over with me. The time has been, when I 
could have earned thirty ſhillings a day by my own 
drinking, and the next morning was neither fick nor 
_ ſorry: Fa now, O laud, a thimbleful turns me topſy- 
-urvey. | | 
Load. Poor old girl!! | a 
Mr. Cole. Ay, I have done with theſe idle vanities z 
- my thoughts are fix'd upon a better place. What, I 
ſuppoſe, Mr. Loader, you will be for your old friend the 
black-ey'd girl, from Roſemary-lane. Ha, ha! Well, 
tis a merry little tit. A thouſand pities ſhe's ſuch a 
probate - But ſhe'll mend; her time is not come: 
all ſhall have their call, as Mr. Squintum ſays, ſooner or 
later; —_—_— is not the work of a day. No, no, 
go0.—OQh 
Sir Geo, Not worſe, I hope. 


Mrs. 


Tus MIN OR. 29 


M. Cole. Rack, rack, 1 gnaw, never eaſy, abed 

or up, all's one, Pray, eſt friend, have you any 

clary, or mint-water in the houſe ? 

Dick. .A caſe of French drams. | 

Mrs, Cole. Heaven defend me! I would not touch a 

dram for the world. 

„ Sir Geo. They are but cordials, Mrs. Cole. Fetch 
em, you blockhead. [ Exit Dick. 

* Cale. Ay, I am a going; a waſting and a waſt- 

Tus Sir George. What will become of the. houſe when 

— * ne, heaven knows. No. When people 

d, then they are mourned. Sixteen years have 
I * 85 — Garden, comfortably and creditably ; and, 
ſay it, could have got bail any hour of the 
= __ utable Tradeſmen, Sir George, neighbours, 

Le kndws no knock me down doings in my 
— A ſet of regular, ſedate, ſober cuſtomers.. No 
rioters. Sixteen did I ſay— Ay, eighteen years have I 
paid ſcot and lot in the pariſh of St. Paul's, and during 
the whole time, no body have ſaid, Mrs. Cole, why do 
ſo? Unleſs twice that I was before Sir Thomas De 
al, and three times in the Round-houſe. 

2 U. Nay, don't weep, Mrs. Cole. | 

Load. May I loſe deal, with an honour at bottom, if 
old Moll does not bring tears into my eyes. 

Mrs. Cole. However, it is a comfort, after all, to 
lr Ay eaten the world with credit and cha- 
rafter. Ay, a name, as Mr. Squintum _ 38” 
better than a of ointment. 6 


| Enter Dick nb a dram. 
Load. Come haſte, Dick, haſte ; ſorrow is Here, 
Moll, ſhall n a ay: 
Mrs. Cole. Hold, hold, Loader Heaven help 
you, I could as ſoon ſwallow the Thames. Only a fip,. . 


to keep the gout out of my ſtomach. - 
Load. Why then, here's to thee —Levant me, but it. 
is aculum.—8 as yoo ore glue wy 
| Col. I won't trouble 
| Hands do fo tremble and ſhake, I f bat till he good: 
_ «Creature. 


=_ | Lad. 
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Load. Well pull'd. But now to buſineſs. Pr'ythee, 
Moll, did not I ſee a tight young wench in a —_ 
© gown, knock at your door this morning ? 

Mrs. Cole. Ay; a young thing from the country. 

Lead. Could we not get a peep at her this evening? 

Mrs. Cole. Impoſſible! She is engag'd to Sir Timothy 

Totter. I have taken earneſt for her theſe three months. 

Load. Pho, what fignifies ſuch a fellow as that! Tip 

him an old trader, an give her to the Knight. 

Mrs. Cole. Tip him an old trader !— on us, 

where do you expect to go when you die, Mr. Loader? 
| N Crop me, but this. Squintum has turn'd her 
DS. |; 

. —— 7 Nay, Mr. Loader, I think the Gentleman 
wrought a-moſt happy reformation. 
| Mrs. Gul. Oh, it was a wonderful work. There had 

1 been woſtng in a ſea of fin, Nee 

And had not the good ell. 

harbour of grace, I muſt have againſt the rocks 

of reprobation, and have been quite-ſwallowed up in the 
| whirlpool-of defj ir. He was the: precious in ent 
of my ſpiritual ſprinkling. —But however, Sir George, 
if your mind be ſet upon a young country thing, to- 
morrow night I believe I can furniſh you. 
\ Load. As how? - 
- Mrs. Cole. I have advertiſed this morning, in n the Re- 
gilter-office, for ſervants. under ſeventeen ; and ten to. 
one but I light on ſomething that will do. 
Load. Pillory me, but it has a face. 
Mrs. Cole. Truly, conſiſtently with my conſcience, I 
F would do any thing for your honour. _ | 
Sir Geo. Right, Mrs. Cole, never loſe Ggbt of. that 

monitor. But pray, how long has this heavenly * 

been wrought in you? —- 

9 - Ever 2 my laſt viſitation of ys gout, 

n my rſt fir, ven. years to have my 
. and my waverings; * was 1 in a laby- 

rinth, and nobody. to ſhew me the road. One time, L 
thought. of dying a which is truly a comfortable 
communion enough. for ane of us ;. but it would not do. 
Sur Gee, Why not? * 
I's. 


9 + 


. re i ok 


Mts. Cole. 1 went. one fammer over to 
repent; and, would you believe it, the bare- 
bald-pated 2 would not == me abſolution, with- 
out I quitted.my buſineſ —Did.you ever hear of ſuch 
a ſet of ſcabb y——— Beſides, 18325 not bear their bar - 
| ' Would.you believe it, Mr. Loader they lock. 
up for their lives, in a nunnery, the weeteſt, 
tender, young things: —— Oh, fix of them, for a ſea- 
ſon, would finiſh * buſineſs here, and then I ſhould. 
have nothing to do, but to think of. hereafter. 

Load. Brand meg what a country! | 

Sir Ges. Oh, ſcandalous! 

Mrs. Cole. O-ndz it would not do. 80, in mylaſt line, 
IT was wiſh'd to Mr. Squintum, who ſtept in with his 


2 „ got me with the new birth, and I became, 


n, and ancther creature: 
Enter Diek. 
Diet. Mr. Transfer, Sir, has ſent to know ir your 
Honour: be at home. 


Sir Geo, Mrs. Cole, I am mortify d to part with 
But buſineſs, you know —— * 


Mrs. Cole. True, Sir George. Mr. Loden your 
arm—— Gently, oh, oh! 
3 Would you take another thimblefit, Mrs. 
0 


Mrs. Cole. Not a drop—T ſhall ſee you this evening? 

Sir Geo. pon me. 

Mrs. Coke. mes. re I hope to ſait you We are 
to have, at the Tabernacle,. an occaſional hymn, with- 
a thankſgiving ſermon for my recovery. After which, 
E ſhall call at the Regiſter-office, and ſee what goods my 
_ advertiſement has brought in. 

Sir Geo. Extremely obliged to you, Mrs. Cole. 
Mrs. Cole. Or if that Gould not do, I have a tid-bit 
at home, will ſuit your ſtomach. Never- bruſh'd by a 
beard. Well, heaven bleſs you—Softly, have a care, 
Mr. Losder Richard, may as well give me the 
bottle into the chair, for I ſhould be taken ill on 
the road. ha fo! 
* Mrs. Cole and LO. 
Sir 


— 


to- 
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. © gir Geo. Dick, ſhew Mr. Transfer in—— Ha, ha, 
* what a hodge podge ! How the jade has jumbled to- 
© pether the carnal and the ſpiritual z with what caſe 
* * her = _ to = old calling No 
* wonder preachers have plenty of elytes 
* whilſt they have the addreſs fo a - blend 
the hitherto jarring intereſts of the two worlds. 


Enter Loader. 


« Load. Well, Knight, I have houy'd her; but they 
want you within, Sir. - 
Sir Geo, I' go to them immediately. [ Tant. 


4 , T Mi: 


Euter Dick, intruucing Transfer. 5 


Dick, „ o—_—_ come to you preſently. 3 
Euter Sir George. | 


Sir Geo. Mr. Transfer, your ſervant. 

Tranſ. Your Honour's very humble. I thought to 
Have found Mr. Loader here; 

Sir Geo. He will return immediately, Well, Mr. 
Transfer but take a chair—you have had a long 
walk. Mr. Loader, I preſume, open'd to you the ur- 
gency of my bus'neſs 

Tran/. Ay, ay, the general money, money! 1 
don't know, for my part, where all the money is flown 
to. Formerly à note, with a tolerable endorſement, 
was as current as caſh. If your uncle Richard now - 
wou'd join in this fecurity— 
Sir Geo, Impoſſible, 

Tranſ.. Ay, like enough. 'I wiſh you v were of age. | 

Sir Geo. So do I. But as that will be conſider d in 
the premium— 

Tan True, true Il ſee you underſtand bus'neſy— 
And what ſum does your honour lack at preſent? 

Sir Geo. Lack !—How much have you brought? 

Tranx/. Who, I? Dear me! none. 

Sir Geo. - Zounds, none ! 

 Tranſe Lack-a-day, none to be had, I think. All 
the morning have I been upon the bunt. There, 
Ephraim Barebones, the Tallow-chandler, in Thames- 


AKreet, us'd to be a ea chap; not a guinea 2 


U 


ö 
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| gx there » Then I totter'd away to Nebuchadnezzar 

Zebulon, in the Old Jewty, bat it happen'd to be Sa- - 

_ turday; and 1175 never touch on the * 
W. 

Sir Geo, Wh what the devil ens 1 d 5 
Tranſ. Good me, I did not know your honour had 
been ſo preſs d. 5 

Sir Geo M My Honour pref! Yes, my Honour is not 
only preſt, bay: ruin'd, unleſs I can raiſe money to re- 
2 That blockhead, L. to depend upon this 
* U, well, I declat I quite fory 
. ranſ., Well, well, now re, I am to 
© fee your Honour in ſuch a taking. | 

Sir Ges. Damn your forrow. 
Tranſ. But come, don't be caſt down: Tho mon 
is not to be had, money's worth may, and that's the 

fame thing. 

Sir Geo. How, dear Transfer ? 

Tra. Why | have, at my warehouſe in the city, ten 
caſks whale-dlubber, A 1 cargo of Dantzick dow- 

laſs, with a curious ſortment of Birmingham hafts, and 

Whitney dlankets for exportation. 

Sir Geo. Hey! ; 

- Tranſ. And ſtay, ſtay, then, again, at my coun P 

- Houſe, the bottom of Gray's-inn-lane, there's a hundred 

ton of fine old hay, only damag'd a little laſt winter, for 
want of thatching ; with forty oad of flint tones. | 

Sir Geo. Well. | 

_ Tranſ. Your Honour may have all theſe for a reaſon- 

able fit, and convert them into caſh. 

Sir Geo, Blubber and blankets ? Why, you old ref 

cal, do u banter me? 

Tranſ. Who 1? O law, marry, heaven forbid. 

Sir Geo. Get out of my you ſtuttering ſcoundrel. 

Tran. If your Honour FR but hear me— 

Sir Geo. Troop, I fay, unleſs you have a mind to go 
a ſhorter way than you came. [Ex. Tr.] And yet 
there is ſomething ſo uncommonly ridiculous in his 
„that were my mind more at eaſe. [Fer 
— oz, Un, you have recommended me to a fine 


Lead. 
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4; Whar' the matter? 855 N 

Geo. He can't ſupply me with « ſhillin TY 21 

want, e to make me a dealer in dowlaſs.-- 

commodity too. People | 

ways means, muſt not be nice, 

ON CK eee 
e 


cards, with the 
Sir Geo. Why, grythee, . d bis 


| Lead. Uſe! of every uſe. Procure you the ſpankers, 
| alert, I have + Brokar that in d ewinkling hall 


off your ; 

Si Geo. Indeed}. 
Load: Indeed! Ay, indeed. You fit down to hazard 

and ie kan Uh eat I'll call him back. Holo, 
Transfer. A pretty, little, buſy, buſtling—You m 
travel miles, before you will meet with 8 F 
there is one pound in the city, he will He 
creeps, like a — 4 . bags, makes the. 

i 1 


N ; : Knight. 
'Thrown 


Areas Transfer: 


Come hither, little Transfer ; what; man, our Minor was 

a little too haſty ; he did' not 3 knows 

2 What . Cd —4 ferve Sir George ; as he 
What was to e 3 As 

PS - T 

Taad. I told him 0 well, well, we will take thy 

1 commodities, were they as many more. F. 

| 1 nn 

ent 
* N Tranſ. pI 
Lead. Ay, do, come: ſhuffle as Sales wins Ber 


the Baronez. - To let a Lord of Lands want ſhiners ; "tis 
a. 


Tranf. I do recolleR,,. in this quarter of the town, an 
old. friend, that us d r 1 
_ Load. Who? | 
| Tran. Statute, the Scrivener. 8 
| Load. Slam me: a 
Nan A hard man, maſter Loader | 98 , 
B 6 
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Sir Geo, No matte. 
Tranſ. His demands are exorbitant. 
Sir Geo. 1 | | 
| Load. Well faid, Knight! ? 
Tranſ. But to fave cine 1 had better mention his 
terms. 
Load. Unneceſſary. 
Tranſ. Five 12 legal intereſt. 
Sir Geo. He mall have it. 
Tranſ. Ten, the premium. 
Sir Geo. No more words, 
Tranſ. Then, as you are not of age, five more for in- | 
"Caring your RW 
Fa, As for var he will demand for iſque—, 
ranſ. As for w eman the ri | 
Sir 8. He ſhall be ſatisfy'd. 
Tranſ. You pay the Attorney. 
Sir Geo, Amply, amply ; Loader, diſpatch him. 
\ , Load. There, there, little Transfer; now every thing 
5s ſettled. All terms ſhall be comply'd with, pare ea . 
* 23 W our N is a man of 
our. [Ex. Tr. „ m at, this 1s 
3 This Pia is « fure cd. , * 


? | Re-enter Tratsfer. 

" Tranſ. I had one thing. I am not the princi- 

Tal; yr you pay the brokerage. 

7 * and a handſome preſent into the 

.. never fear 

% Enough, enough. 
Load. Hark'e, Transfer, we'll take the Birmingham 

- hafts and Whitney wares. 

Tranſ. They Kan be forthcoming, —You- would 
not have the hay, with the flints ? 

Load. Every pebble of em. The Magiſtrates of the 
Baronet's Borough are infirm and He ſhall deal 
them as new pavement. [ Ex. Tr. 80, that's ſettled. 

I believe, Knight, I can lend you a helping hand as to 

the laſt article. I know ſome Traders that will truck: 

fellows with fi Not commodities of ſuch clumſey 

(onveyance as old Transfer's. Ra 

r 


. 


And his demand treated as inſolent. 


bours ſhould taſte of your magnificence. 
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Taad. it, 5 into the bargain, a 
bonny Auctioneer, that hall dipole of em all in a 


Enter Dick. * | 
Dick. Your uncle, Sir, has been waiting ſome time. 
Sir Geo, He comes in,a lucky hour. Shew him in. 

Ex. Dick.] Now for a lecture. My ſituation ſha'n't 

fink my ſpirits, however. Here comes the muſty Trader, 

* over with remonſtrances. I muſt banter the 


Enter Richard Wealthy. 


R. Weal. So, Sir, what, I ſuppoſe this is a ſpice of 
r foreign breeding, to let your Uncle kick his heels 


An your hall, whilſt your preſence chamber is crouded 


with pimps, bawds, and gameſters. | 
Sir Geo, Oh, a of my reſpect, dear nunele, 
"Would it have been decent now, nuncle, to have intro- 
duced you into ſuch company ? 
K. Weal. Wonderfully conſiderate. Well, n 
man, and what do you think will be the end of all this? | 
Here, I have received by the laſt mail, a quire of your 
drafts from abroad. I ſee you are 8 our neigh- 


Sir Geo. Yes, I think I did ſome credit to my country. 
N. Weal. And how are all theſe to be paid ? | 
Sir Geo. That I ſubmit ta z0u, dear nuncle. | 
R. Meal. From me !—Not a ſouſe to keep you from 
the counter. TS ws +5 
Sir Geo. Why then let the ſcoundrels ſtay. It is their 
duty. I have other demands, debts of honour, which 
muſt be diſcharged. Hy N 3 
R. Weal. Here's a diabolical diſtinction! Here's a 
proſtitution of words! — Honour! *Sdeath, that a raſ- 
Tal, who has pick'd your pocket, ſhall have his crime 
gilded with the moſt ſacred diſtinction, and his plunder 
punctually paid ; whilft the induſtrious mechanic, who 
miniſters to your very wants, ſhall have his debt delay'd, 


Sir 
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Sir Gos. Oh! a truce to this · thread - bare trumpery, 
— 


K. Wal. B folly 1 bat make yombiFeaty; © a 


Fou won't be troubled with many more of my viſits. I 
on I was weak enough to deſign a ſhort — 


+. with you ; but as we in the city know the true value of 


zime, [ ſhall take care not to ſquander-away any more of 
It upon you. 
Sir Geo. A prudent reſolution. 

R. Weal. One commiſhon, however, I ean't difpenſe 
with myſelf from executing.—lt was agreed between 
| your father and me, that as he had but one ſon,” and-I 
one daughter — _ 
= age Wu gettings 12 be added to his eſtate, 

- my couſin an uat down in 
28780 perk ney 
EK. Weal. Puppy! Such was our intention. Now, his 
1 la will claims this contra. 
Sir Geo. Diſpateb, dear nuncle. 


R. Weal. Wh y then, in a word, fee me here demand 


the execution. 


BF. Wil, Ido. 
Sir Geo. What, moi—me ?. 
R. Weal. You, ou Vor anſwer, ay or no? 
Sir Geo. Why 9 —— conciſely and briefly, without eva- 
_- Gon, equivocation, or further circumlocution, No. 
R. Weal. I am glad of it. 
Sir Geo. 80 r 
K. Weal. But pray, if it would not be too great 
favour, what objections can | you” have to my daughter? 
| Not that I want to remove em, but merely out curi- 
by, What objections? 
ir Seo. — Tneither know her; have ſeen her, 
enquir'd after ber, or ever intend it.. 
">. Weal. What, perhaps I am the ftambling-block ? 
Sir Geo. You have hat it. 
R. Weal. Ay, now we come to the point. Well; and 


2 


5 


Sig Geo. What &'y ye mean? For me to marry Mar- | 


might prove, in ſome meaſure, a kind of fullers-earth, | 


* 


TA M IN OI. im. 


* Sit Geo. Why, r 
n, though that is exceptionable enoug t your 
feſſion, dear nuncle, is an infuperable obliacle.” yo 
9 Good lack ! And what harm has that done, 
pray? 

779, Done! fo ftain'd, oted, and tainted the 
whole maſs of your 'blood, fach a blot on your 


ſcutcheon, as ten regular ſuccelions can .. | 


R. Weal. The deuce! 


Sir Geo, And cou'd you now, confiſtently with your 


duty as a faithful guardian, recommend my union with 
the daughter of a trader ? 
R. Weal. Why, indeed, I aſk pardon ; I am afraid I 
did not wei þ the matter as maturely as I ought. | 
Sir Geo. Oh, a horrid, barbaroys ſcheme! 


R. Weal. But then I thought her having the honour | 


partake of the ſame fleſh 


and blood with yourſelf, 


to ſcour out the dir 


ſpots contraQed by commerce. 
Sir Geo. Im 21 * 


poſſible ! 


R. Weal. Beſides, here it has been the practice even 


of Peers. 

Sir Geo. Don't mention the unnatural intercourſe ! 
Thank Heav'n, Mr. Richard Wealthy, my education 
has been in another country, where I have been too 
well inſtructed in the value of Nobility, to think of inter- 


mixingit with the offspring of a Bourgeois. Why, what. 


apology cou'd I make to m children ſor giving theni 
Fc og arte E b giving 


R. Weal. 1 did not ihink of that. Then I muſt de- 
ſpair, I am afraid. * 


Sir Geo, I can afford but little hopes. Tho', upon re- 


collection —— Is the Griſette prett 
R. Weal. A parent may be. 
3 * 1 Jolie þ I' fo (> 
cerely pity to procure e- 
— dom the — "mad, no conſideration 
wou'd be ſpar d. 
R. Weal. Why, ta * ſure, for ſuch an honour one 
wou'd * a point, 


? - 


* 


Sr 


She is thought fo. 
te Bourgeoiſe! Poor girl, 1 


1 


- 
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Sir Geo: Why then, not totally to de pes. 
1 do Wed an edi in favour of — N i 
a man of diſtinction engage in commerce, his nobility 
is ſuffered to Neep. K i 8 

R. __— | i a 5 

Sir Gee. And upon his-quitting the contagious con- 

nexion, he 1s permitted to — his rank. 

K. Nal. That's fortunate. | 

Sir Geo, So, nuncle Richard, if you will ſell out of 
the ſtocks, ſhut up your counting-houſe, and quit St. 
Mary-ax for Groſvenor-ſquare —— | | 
EK. Weal. What then? 

Sir Geo. Why, when your rank has had time to rouſe - 
Itſelf, for I think your nobility, nuncle, has had a pretty 
long nap, if the girl's perſon is pleaſing, and the pur- 
<haſe-money is adequate to the. honour, I may in time 
* prevail'd upon to reſtore her to the right of her 

mily. . OT | 
E. Wal. Amazing condeſcenſione | 
Sir Geo, Good-nature is my foible. But, upon my 
| foul, I would not have gone ſo far for any body elſe, 
R. Weal. I can contain no longer. Hear me, ſpend-- 
thrift, prodigal, do you know, that in ten days your © 
whole revenue won't purchaſe you a feather to adorn + 


your empty head ?— 


Sir Geo. Hey dey, what's the matter now ? : 
: R. Fial. And that you derive every acre of your 
- boaſted patrimony from your great uncle, a ſoap-boiler! - 
Sir Gee. Infamous aſperfion ! 
R. Weal. It was his „the fruits of his honeſt in- 
Auſtry, that preſerv'd your lazy, beggarly nobility. His 
wealth repair'd your tottering hall, from the ruins of 


which; even the rats had run. 


Sir Geo. Better our name had periſh'd! Inſupport- - 
able! ſoap- boiling, uncle! n 


RN. Wal. Traduce a trader in a country of commerce! 


It is treaſon againſt the community; and, for your pu- 
niſhment, I wou'd have you reſtor'd to the ſordid condi- 
tion from whence we drew you, and like your predeceſ- 
ſors, the Picts, ſtript, painted, and fed upon bips, haws, 


Sir 
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Sir Geo. A truce, dear haberdaſher. 
R. Weal. One pleaſure I have, that to this goal you are 
upon the gallop ; but have a care, the ſword hangs but 
by a I When next we meet, know me tor the 
Sir Geo. "Infoleat mechanic! Bat that his Bourgeais 
blood would have ſoil'd my ſword — 


Futer Baron and Loader. 


Sir Vill. What is de matter? e 
Sir Geo. A fellow here, upon the credit of a little 
affinity, has dar'd to uphraid me with being ſprung 
from a ſoap-boiler. - IV 
Sir Will, Vat, you from the boiler of ſoap! 


Sir Ges. Me. 
begar, dat is anoder ting And harka 


Sir Vill. Aha, 
ou, Miſter Monſieur, — dare a you jou have o_ 
ntary— 1 
Sir Geo. How! 


Sir Vill. De impertinence to fit down, wid me ? 
Sir Geo, What is this? play 


Sir Vill. A beggarly Bourgeois i 's Baron of 
twenty deſcents. 

Load. But Baron 
22 I am almoſt Dd of fuck 
ive me my monies, and let a me never 


Lead. Why, but Baron, you miſtake this thing, 1 
Know the old buck this fellow prates about. 
Sir —_— May be. | 
Pigeon me, as true a Gentleman as the Grad . 
Signior. e was, indeed, a good-natur'd, obliging, 
friendly fellow; and being a judge of , tar, 
and — he us'd to have it home to his 


{ell it eo his acquaintance for ready money, to. ſerve: 


Sir Will. Was dat all $ J_ 


Load. Upon 3 "Ty 
Sir Will. Oh, dat, dat is anoder tings n 
afraid he was negotiant. 


Toad, Nothing like it. * 


and £ 
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IF #1. «64 Enter Dick. 


Dil. A e to enquire for Mr. Loader. (Exit: - 

Load. 1 come—A pretty ſon of a bitch, this Baron! 
Pimps for the man, picks his pocket, and then wants to 
kick } him out of company, becauſe his uncle was an 
Oilman. [ein 

Sir ll. I beg pardon, Chevalier, I was miſtake. 

Sir Geo. Oh, don't mention. it ; had the flam been. 

faQ, your behaviour was natural enough: | 


| Enter koader. 
Link Mr. Smirk, the Auctioneer. | . 
Ons Shew him in, By all means. 


| [Exit Loader. 
Sir Will. You have alle. 


Sir Geo. If dre mi walk into the next room, they will 
be finiſhed in five minutes. _ [Exit Sir William. 


Enter Loader, with Shift as Smirk. 


Hark” e. Knight, did I not tell you old Moll was your 
mark! „„en e of 
man's meat already; as ſweet as a noſegay, an as ripe 
as a cherry, you vogue. Diſpatch him, mean time we'll 
man the girl. ILE. 
- Smirk. You are the principal. 
Sir Geo. Even fo. Fhave, Mr. Smirk, 1 chings of 
+ 8 value, which 1 want to diſpoſe of imme · 
WAtely, . 
Smirk. You have? 
Sir Geo. Could you aſſiſt me? 
- Smirk, Doubtleſs. 
Sir Geo. But directly! 
Swirl. We have an auction at twelve. I'll add yous 
to the catalogue. 
Sir Geo, Can that be done?- - 
irt. Every day's practice: it is for the-credlt of the 
fale. Laſt week, amongſt the valuable. effects of a Gen» 
— going abroad, I fold a choice collection. of 


china, 


— 


TZaad. Here, maſter Smirk, this i is the Gentleman. 2 
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china, with a curious ſervice of plate; h the real 
party was never maſter of above two Delf diſhes, and a 
dozen of pewter, in all his life. 
Sir Geo. Very artificial. But this muſt be conceal'd. 
Smirk. Bury'd here. Oh, many an aigrette and ſoli- 
taire have I ſold, to diſcharge a Lady's p br. . But 
then we maſt Ln the partes, care might be 
Hey bot down to the huſband himſelf. 'Ha, | 
Sir Geo. True. Upon my word, your profeſſion re- 


quires parts. 
you ever hear, Sir 


3 


Swirl. Nobody's more. Did 
George, what firſt breught me into the buſineſs ?| 
Sir Geo. Never. 

Smirk. Quite an accident, a as I may ſay. You muſh 
have known my predeceflor, Mr. Prig, the greateſt man 
in the world in his way, aye, or that ever was, or ever 
will be; quite a jewel of a man; he would touch you 
up a lot; there was no him. He wou'd force 
| . I hall never fs 


"Sir Ges, You are modeft, Mr. Smirk. _ 
- Smirh, No, no, but his ſhadow. Far dene Sher 
ws milk tas goon. yon. Bucs Te ori iy 
E was to a as it might 
on a Saturday. On Friday, at noon, I ſhall 2 
rr ſuddenly ſeized with a violent cholic. 
e 


hand; Dear Smirk, ſaid he, what an accident! You 
what is to-morrow ; the ſhow this ſeaſon; 
prints, bronzes, butterflies, medals, and mini- 
onettes; all the world will. be there; Lady Dy Joſs, 
Mrs. Nankyn, the Dutcheſs of Dupe, and every. 


at all: You ſee my ſtate, it will be impoſſible for me to 


mount. What can I do? ana 
know, to adviſe that great man. | 5 
| 2 No, no. 
Snirk. At laſt, looking wiſhfully at me, Smirk, ſays 
he, d'you love me ? — Mr. rl 
Pl put it 0 the cl foys ber * 


ſent for me to his bed-ſide, ſ{queez'd me by the 


> 
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row. I, eager to ſhew m love, raſhly and rapidly re- 
plied, I will. R 


Sir Geo. That was bold. n 

_ Smirk, Abſolute madneſs! But I had gone too far to 
recede. Then the point was, to prepare for the awful 
occaſion. The firſt want that occurred to me was a wig, 
but this was too material an article to depend on m 
own judgment; I reſolved to conſult my friends, Ito 
them the affair — You hear, Gentlemen, what has ns * 
pened ; Mr. Prig, one of the teſt men in his way the 
world ever ſaw, or ever will, quite a jewel of a man, 
taken with a violent fit. of the cholic ; to-morrow, the 
greateſt ſhow this ſeaſon ; prix to, pictures, bronzes, but- 
terflies, medals, and minionettes; every body in the 
world to be there; Lady Dy Joſs, Mrs. Nankyn, Du- 
cheſs of Dupe, and all mankind ; it being impoſſible he 
ſhould mount, I have conſented to fell — They ftar'd — 
It is true, Gentlemen. Now I ſhould be glad to have 
your opinions as to a wig. They were divided: ſomo- 
recommended a tye, others a bag: one mentioned a bob, 
but was ſoon over-rul'd. Now, for my part, I own I ra- 
ther inelin'd to the bag; but to avoid the imputation oþ 
raſhneſs, I reſolved to take Mrs. Smirk's judgment,” mp 
wife, a dear good woman, fine in figure, high in taſte, a 
Luperior genius, and knows old china like a Nabob. 

Sir Geo, What was her decifion ? 

Smirk., I told her the caſe — My dear, you know 
what has ; friend, Mr. Prip, the 
greateſt man in the world, in his way, that ever was, or 
ever will be, quite a jewel of a man, a violent fit of the 
cholic — the greateſt ſhow this ſeaſon, to morrow, pic- 
tures, and every thing in the world; all the world wilt 
be there : now, as it 1s impoſſible he ſhould, I mount in 
his ſtead. You know the importance of a wig ; I have 
aſk'd my friends ſome recommended a tye, others a 

 bag—what is your opinion? Why, to deal freely, Mr. 
Smirk, ſays ſhe, a tye for your round, regular, imiling: 
. "face, would be rather too formal, and a too boyiſh,. 
-geficient in dignity for the ſolemn on ; were I 
worthy to advite, you fatald wear a ſamething 1 * 


* 


| 
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both. —TL'Il be bang'd if you don't mean a major. 1 
Jumpt at the hint, and a major it was. 

Sir Geo. So, that was ſixt. 

Smirk, Finally. But next day, EM I came to 
mount the roſtram, then was the trial. My limbs 
ſhook, and my tongue trembled. The firſt oe was a 
chamber-ucen#!, in Chelſea china, of the pea- green 
pattern. Tt occaſioned a great laugh; but got thro? 
it, Her Grace, indeed, gave me great encouragement. 
I overheard her whiſper to * Þy, U n my word, 
Mr. Smirk does it very 3 4 x indeed, Mr. 
Smirk, addreſſing himſelf to Bu Th made an acknow- 
ledging bow to her Grace, as in duty bound. But one 
flower flounced ' involuntarily from me that day, as I 
may ſay. I remember Dr. Trifle call'd it enthufiaftic, - 
and pronounc'd it a preſage of my future greatneſs, 

Sir Geo, What was that ? 
 Smirk. Why, Sir, the lot was a Guido? a fingle 
figure, a marvellous fine performance ; well preſerv'd, 
and highly finiſh'd. It ftuck at five and forty; I, 
charm'd with the picture, and piqu'd at the people, 
A going for five and forty, no body more than five and 
forty ? Pray, Ladies and Sede look at this 

iece, quite fle and blood, and only wants a touch 

rom the torch of Prometheus, to ſtart from the can- 
vaſs and fall a bidding. A general plaudit enſu'd, I 
bow'd, and in three minutes knock'd it down. at ſixty- 
three, ten. 

Sir Geo. That was a firoke a leaft equal to your 
maſter. - 

Smirk. O dear me! You did not know the great 
man, alike in every thing. He had as much to ſay 
upon a ribbon as a Raphael. His matiner too was ini- 
mitably fine. I remember, they took him off at the 
play-houſe, ſome time ago ; pleaſant, but wron ;- * 
lic characters ſhould not be ſported with 

ſacred But we loſe time. 

Sir Geo. Oh, in the lobby, on the table, you will fad 
the particulars. 

Smirk. We ſhall ſee you, There will be 2 world of 
| 9 I ſhall pleaſe you. But » nicety of 
our 


* 


Our art 18, the eye. 


_ fer's 3 
moveabl 


and the devil ! In what a complication 5 calamities bas 


2. tender, and timid; does not 


— 1 


hg F 
$5 Fus MTN OR. 
Mark how mine ſkims round the - 

room. Some bidders are ſhy, and only advance with a 
nod; but I nail them. One, two, three, four, five. 
We in be ſurpris'd—Ha, ha, ha, —heigh ho! 
[ Exeunt, 


A C 1 1 huh - 


Emer ar George and. Loader. 


- Sir George. 


Moſt infernal run. Let's ſee, (Pulls rout a end | 
Loader a thouſand, the Baron two, Tally — 
nou gh to a Barker. Every ſhilling of Trans- 
uſted ! nor will even the tale of my 
es prove fufficient to diſcharge my debts. Death 


a few days plung'd me! And no reſource? _ 
Load. Knight, here's old Moll come to wait on you ; 
ſhe has brought the tid-bit I ſpoke of. Shall I bid ber 


ſend her in? 
ln, Loader. 


Sir Geo. Pray do. 


: Enter Mrs. Cole and Lucy. 
Mrs. Cok. Come along, Lucy. You baſhful baggage, 


1 thought I had filenc'd your ſcreples. Don't you re- 


member what Mr. Squintum ſaid? A woman's not 
worth ſaving, that won't be guilty of a ſwinging fin ; 
for then they have matter to repent upon. Here, your 
Honour, . I leave her to your management. She is 
now what is for 

good: but your Honour will ſoon teich her. 
4 I wou'd 


* 
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A wou'd willingly ſtay, but I muſt not loſe the lecture. 
[ Exit. 
Sir Geo. Upon my credit, a fine figure! Aukward— 
Can't produce her publickly as — but ſhe will do 
For private amuſement— Will you be ſeated, Miſs ?— 
Dumb! quite a picture! She how wants a touch of the 
Promethean dorch. Will you be ſo kind, Ma'am, to 
walk from your frame and take a chair? Come, 
pr'ythee, why ſo coy ? Nay, Iam not very adroitin the 


cuſtom of this country. I ſuppoſe I muſt conduct you 
Come, Miſs. 


Lucy. O, Sir. : | #55. f 

Sir Geo. Child! ; 

Lucy. If you have any humanity, ſpare me. . 
Sir Gos. In tears! What can this mean? Artifice. A 
project to raiſe the price, I ſuppoſe. Look'e, my dear, 
you may ſave this piece for another occaſion. It won't 
do with me; I 10 no novice — So, child, a truce to 

our tra 
I Lucy. Aae you wrong me, Sir; indeed you do. 

Sir Geo. Wrong you! how came you de: and for 
hat, purpoſe ? 


Lacy. A'thameful one. I know it all, and yet, believe 
me, Sir, I am innocent. 


Sir Geo. Oh, I don't queſtion that. Your pious Pa- 
troneſs is a 'proof of your innocence. 
Lucy. What can I ſay to gain your credit ? And 
t, Sir, ſtrong as appearances are againſt me, by all 
Ke 's holy, you ſee me here, a poor — involun- 
tary victim. 
Sir Geo. Her iyle' s above the cominon claſs ; z her 
tears are real.— Rite, | mercy nog the poor creature 
trembles! 
Lucy. Say then I am ole... 
Sir Geo. Fear nothing. 
Lacy. May heaven reward you. emma. 8 
Se G. r*ythee, child, collect yourſelf, and help 


me to unravel this myſtery. You came hither willing- 
ly? There was no force ? 


Lucy. None. | 
Sir 4. You know Mrs. Cale. 


: { 
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| Lucy. Too well. 
Sir Geo. How came you then to truſt her? 
Lucy. Mine, Sir is a tedious, tuelancholy tale. 
Sir Geo. And artleſs too? 
Lucy. As innocence. 
Sir Geo. Give it me. 
Lucy. It will tire you. 
Sir Geo. Not if it be true, Be juſt, and you will find 
me generous. 
Lucy. On that, Sir, I rely'd in venturing hither. 
Sir Geo. You did me juſtice. Truſt me with all your 
ſtory. If you deſerve, depend upon my protection. 
La. Some months ago, Sir, I was confider'd as the 
joint heireſs of a reſpectable, wealthy Merchant ; dear 
to my friends, happy in my proſpects, and my father” 8 
favourite. 
Sir Geo. His name. 


Lucy. There you muſt pardon me. Unkind and cruel . 


. tho' a has been to me, let me diſcharge the duty of a 
daughter, ſuffer in ſilence, nor bring reproach on him 
who gave me being. 
Sir Geo. I applaud your piety. 
+ Lucy. At this happy period, my fer, judging = an 
addition of wealth muſt E ring an increaſe of happineſs, 
reſolved to unite me with a man ſordid in his mind, 
brutal in his manners, and riches his only recommen- 
dation. My refuſal of this ill-ſuited match, tho” 
mildly given, enflamed my-father's temper, naturally | 
choleric, alienated his — and baniſh'd me his 
houſe, diſtreſt and deſtitute. | 

Sir Geo. Wou'd no friend receive you ? 

Lucy. Alas, how few are friends to the unfortunate! 
Beſides, I knew, Sir, ſuch a ſtep wou'd be confider'd by 
my father, as an appeal from his juſtice. -I therefore 
retir'd to a remote corner of the town, truſting, as my 
only advocate, to the tender calls of nature, in his cools 
reflecting hours. 

Sir Geo. How came you to view this woman? 
Lucy. Accident plac'd me in a houſe, the miſtreſs of 

which profeſſed the ſame principles with my infamous 
conductreſs. There, as enthuſiaſm is the child of me- 
* Pas _ lancholy, 
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lancholy, l caught the infeQtion. A conſtant attendance 
on their aſſemblies me the acquaintance of this 
woman, whoſe extraordinary zeal and devotion firft drew 
my attention and confidence. I truſted her with my ſto- 
ry, and, in return, receiv'd the warmeſt invitation to take 


the proteQtion of her houſe. ne r 4.5 


Sir Geo. Unfortunately, indeed! 


_ By the decency of appearances, I was ſome time 
X82 ed upon. But an accident, which you will ex- 
ting, reveal'd all the horror of my fitua- 
— 1 wi nat trouble you with a rectal of all the arts 
us'd to ſeduce me: Happily they hitherto have fail'd. 
But this morning I was acquainted with my deſtiny ; and 
no other election left me, but immediate compliance, 
or a jail. In this def] ents condition, you cannot won- 
der, "sr, at my chooſing rather to rely on the generoſity 
of a Galen than the humanity of a creature inſen- 
ſible to pity, and void of every virtue. 
Sir Geo. The event ſhall juſtify your choice. You 
have my faith and honour for your ſecurity. For tho? I 
can't boaſt of my own goodneſs, yet I have an honeſt 
fceling for a MIRA virtue ; and, however unfaſhionable, 
a ſpirit that * dares afford it protection. Give me your. 
hand. As ſoon as I have diſpatch'd ſome preſſing uſi- 
neſs here, I will lodge you in an aſylum, ſacred to the 
diſtreſſes of your ſex; where indigent beauty is guarded 
from temptations, and deluded i innocence reſcued from 
infamy. | t [Excunt. 
| Enter Shift. 


Zooks, I have toil'd like a horſe; quite tir'd, by Jo- 
piter. And what ſhall I get for my pains? The old 
fellow here talks of making me eaſy for life, Eaſy! 
And what does he mean by eaſy? He'll make me an 
Exciſe-man, I ſappoſe, and 5 with an inkhorn at my 
button-hole, and a taper fwitch in my hand, I ſhall run 
about gauging of beer barrels. No, that will never do. 
This fad ye is no fool. Foppiſh, indeed. He does 
not want parts, no, nor 1 iples neither. I overheard 

his ſcene with the girl. * may truſt him. I have 


a great 


—— 
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Tally, and is playing t 


A mind to venture it. It is a ſhame to have him 
dup'd by this old Don. It muſt not be. I'II in and 
unfold—Ha ! — Egad, I have a thought too, which, if 


my heir apparent can execute, I ſhall ſtill lie conceal'd, 


and perhaps be rewarded on both ſides. 

I have it, —'tis engender'd, piping hot. 
And now, Sir Knight, I'll match you with a "A | 
Exit. 


Enter Sir William and Richard Wealthy. 


K. Weal. Well, I ſuppoſe, by this time, you are ſa- 
tisfied what a ſcoundrel you have brought i into the world, 
and are ready to finiſh your foolery, 

Sir Fill. Got to the cataſtrophe, good brother. 

K. Weal. Let us have it over then. 

Sir Will. I have already alarmed all his tradeſmen. 
I ſuppoſe we ſhall ſoon have him here, with a legion of 
Bailiffs and Conſtables. — Oh, Us have my will about 

ou? 

: R. Weal. Yes, yes 

- Sir Will. It is almoſt time to produce it, or read him 
the clauſe that relates to his rejecting your daughter. 
That will do his buſineſs. But they come. I muſt re- 


turn to my Barn. | 


Enter Shift. 


22 Sir, Sir, we are all in the wrong box; our 
ſen me is blown up; de ur ſon has detected Loader and 
e very devil 3 
Sir ill. Oh, the bunglers ! 
Sony. Now for i it, ne 


Enter Sir George, a in Loader and editor; 


Sir Geo. Raſcals, robbers, that, like the locuſt, mark 
the road you have taken, by the ruin and deſolation you 
leave behind you. k 

Load. Sir George! 

Sir Geo. And. can youth, however cautious, nts of 
agaiait ſuch deep-laid, complicated villainy ? Where 
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are the reſt of your diabolical crew? your auctioneer, 
uſurer, and O Sir, are you here? I am 3 yo 
have not eſcaped us, however. 

Sir Will. What de devil is de eee 
Sir Geo. Your birth, which I believe an im 
reſerves you, however, from the diſcipline rogues 
ave. receiv'd. A Baron, a Nobleman, a Sharper! O 
ſhame! It is h to baniſh all confidence from the 
world. On whoſe faith can we rely, when thoſe, whoſe 
honour is held as ſacred as an oath, unmindful of their 
dignity, deſcend to rival pick-pockets in their infamous 
arts; What are theſe [pulls out dice] pretty implements? 
The fruits of your leiſure hours! They are dextrouſly 


done. Vou have a fine mechanical mn. ſecure 
the 4000. E 


tion, 
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Mrs. Cole, Speaking as entering. 


Mrs. Cole. Here I am, at laſt. Well, and how is 

your Honour, and the little Gentlewoman 2—Bleſs me |! 
what is the matter here ? 
Sir Gee. I am, Madam, treating your friends with 
a cold collation, and you are opportunely come for your 
ſhare; The little Gentlewoman is fafe, and in much 
better hands than you 'defigned her. Abominable hy- 
poerite! Who, tottering under the load of irreverent 2282 
and” infamous diſeaſes, inflexibly proceed in the pra - 
tice of every vice, impiouſly proſtituting the moſt laces 
inſtitutions to the moſt infernal purpoſes. * 

Mrs: Cele. I hope your Honour 

Sir Geo. Take her away. As 
in your penitence, you ought to be diſtinguiſh'd in your 
penance ; which, I promiſe You, ſhall be moſt'publickly 


and plencitully beflow'd. — [Exit Cole. 
Dick. The Conſtables, Sir.. _ [Enter CinflaBles, 
Sir Geo. Let them come in, that I may confign theſe 


Gentlemen to their care pan 0 o Sir Will.] Your letters 
_ of Nobility you will produce in a Court of Juſtice. 
Tho', if I read you right, FOE one of thoſe indigent, 
2 itine- 


you have been eren 


] 
} 
p 
* 


* 
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itinerant Nobles of your qwn creation, which our re- 
Putation for boſpitality draws hither- in ſhoals, to the 
ſhame of our underſtanding, the impairing of our for- 
tunes, and, when you are truſted, the betraying of our 
deſigns. Officers, do your duty. 
Sir Will. Why, don't you know me:? > 
Sir Geo. Juſt as I gueſsd. An Impoſtor. He has 
recover'd the free uſe of his tongue already. | 
Sir Will. Nay, but George. 
Sir Geo. Inſolent familiarity ! away with him. | 
Sir Vill. Hold, hold, a moment. Brother **. 
ſet this matter to rights. . | 
- R. Weal. Don't you know him 2 
Sir Geo. Know him! the very queſtion is an affront, 
R. Weal. Nay, I don't wonder at it. Tis you fa- 
- ther, you fool. 
Sir Geo. My father! Impoſſible! 
Sir Will. That may be, but tis true. 

* Sir Geo. My facher alive! Thus let me greet 2 
eſſing. 
Sir Fall Alive! Ay, and 1 believe ſhan' t he in 2 

hurry to die again. 

Sir Geo. But, dear Sir, the report of your death — 

and this diſguiſe ——to whate—— ._. 
Sir Will. Don” t aſk any 2 Your uncle. will 

tell you all. For my part, I am fick of the ſcheme. - . 

* K. Heal. I told you what would come af your po- 
tics. 

Sir Will. Von did ſo. But if it had not been for 

thoſe clumſy ſcoundrels, the plot was as good a plot 


i 


O George, ſuch diſcoveries . wo. * 
ue ee Ti, 17 e 

ir Geo. Perhaps, Sir, I ma 
| Shift. Sir. N 7 Pulls bi * 5 the ſhove. 


Sir Geo. Never fear. It js impoſſible, Gentlemen, to 
determine your fate, till this matter is more fully ex- 
plain'd ; till when, keep em in ſafe cuſtody. 0 
= know Hos: Sir ? * 
Sir Will. Ves, but that's more than they did me, IT 
can cancel your debts there, and, I believe, prevail on 


thofe 


— 
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thoſe Gentlemen to refund too— But you have been a 


ſad profligate youn „George. 
Sir Ole Sea can't: Eats my — Sir, but I think 


rv | 73 | 
Sir Geo. I — Sir, this day, reſiſted a temptation, 
— ter pretenders to morality might have yielded 
at I wil truſt myſelf no longer, and muſt crave 
tion and proteRtion = 


Sir Will. Ay why then * 


— 


Sir ill. To what ? | 
Sir Gro. 1 will attend you with the explanation i in an 
infant. Exit. 


Sir ll Pr'ythee, Shift, what does he mean? 
+ $hift. I believe I can gueſs. - ' fog | 
Sir Will. Let us have it. 

»- Shift, I: ſuppoſe the affair I overheard juſt now; a 
; N. gious fine elegant girl, faith, that, diſcarded by 
| family, -for refuſing to-marry her grand-father, fell 
into the hands of the venerable Lady you ſaw, who be- 
ing the kind caterer for your ſon's amuſements, brought 
herhither for a purpoſe obvious enough. But the young 
Gentleman, touch'd with her ſtory, trath, and tears, was 


converted from the ule of her honour to the 
reftor of her innocence.” | - ea 


* Sir Val Lock e there; - brother, did not L tell. you 
that was not ſo bad at the bottom! 
N. Pal. This does indeed atone for half the—Bir 


hey are bene: 

* Futer Sir George and Luey. | 
Sir Geo, Fear ne ü 125 105 fafely rep 

on the IVY 

Lucy. My father! * 8 117 =» Ea * 


" I 


X. Val. c }” | WoL ' 1997 
Lucy. ©, Eb forgiya our poor diſtreſt un- 
Bis ft girl? You ſcarce can g * hardly I've been 


us d, fince my baniſhment Res your 3 roof. 


Want, pining want, anguiſh, and ſhame, have been my 

conſtant partners. 
Sir Will. Brother! 
Sir Geo. Sir! . 


1 , 
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and will take care to preſerve, at jeaſt, 
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Trae 
, Naber! —&1 mD ec 

K. 2 Weal. Riſe, child, *tis'T i 8 ans ivenelſs.. - 
Canſt thou forget the woes F've made thee ſuffer? Come 
to my arms once more, thou darling of my age. — What 
miſchief had my raſhnefs nearly complediode tet rn 
I ſcarce can thank you as Fought, bat— 

Sir Geo. I am richly paid, in being the hippy laben 
ment—Yer, might I urge a wiſh —— 

E. Weal. Name 1 it. f ö 1. 8 

Sir Geo. That you would fo my folties-iof 40+ 
day; and, as I have been provi tially the occaſional: 
Guardian of your daughter's honour, thac vou would: 
beftow on me that right for life. 

R. Weal. That mult depend on Euer; egen. not. 


mine, ſhall now direct her choice What ſays ”=—_ 
father ? 


Sir ill. Me! Oh, Tin ew e Give 
me your hands. There, children, now, you are n. 
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and the devil take him that wiſhes to part you. 


Sir Geo. I thank you. for us both. 
R. Weal. Happineſs attend you. 
Sir Will. Now, brother, I hope 


you-wilt allow me to 


de a good plotter. All his e mama; 


Shift. With my aſſiſtance, I hope, you'll. own; Gi. 
Sir ll. That's true, honeſt Shift, and thou malt be 
richly rewarded; nay, George ſhall be your friend too. 


This Shift is an ingenious fellow, let me tell you, ſon. 


Sir Geo. I am no ſtranger to his abilities, Sir. But, 
if you pleaſe, we will retire. The various ſtruggles of 
this fair ſufferer require the ſbothing ſoftneſs of à ſiſter's 
love. And now, Sir, I hope your fears for me are 
over; for had 1 not this motive tb reſtrain my follies, 
yet I now know the town too well to be ever iti . 


Some more eſtate, and principles, and wit, | 
Than Brokers, Bawds, and Gameſters ſhall think fit 


Shift, addreſſing himſelf to Sir George. 
And what becomes of your poor fervant Shift? 


Your father talks of lending me a lift — 
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Tu MIN OX. 
man's promiſe, when his turn is ſerwdi 
Capons on promiſes wou'd ſoon be ſtarv'd: 


No, on myſelf alone, I'Il now rely: 
Gad Pre a 12 traffic in my eye 


88 


A 


Near the mad ons of M oorfietds FI bawt; | 
Friends, fathers, mothers, ſiſters, ſons, and all, c 
And live a rent-charge upon Providence. 3 
Prick up your ears; a ſtory now Pl tell, | 
Which once a widow, and her child /befel, 
knew the mother, and her daughter well; | 
Poor, it is true, they were; bat never wanted, . 
For whatſo&er they aſk'd, was always granted: 

ne fatal day, the Matron' s truth was try'd, _ 

She wanted meat and drink, and fairly ery'd. 


Shut up your ſhops, and liften to my call, 

With labour, toi , all ſecond means diſpenſe, 

1 on m_— L* Ob, child, Pre got 
10 


„chis truth the child might ſay, 
Bor there reaſon good, © noon, that very day, 
Bread, greens, potatoes, and a leg of muten 
A better ſore a table ne'er-was put on: * 
Ay, that might be, ye cry, with thoſe poor ſouls; | 
\But wemnc'er had a raſher or the-codls. | 
And d'ye-deſerve it? How d'ye ſpend your days Þ : 
In — — . and p lays! | | 
* es ſee Foote! bans a precious limb?” 
Oldanick will ſoon a football 6 op of him 
For foremoſt rows. in ſide- boxes you ſhove,. 
Think yon to meet with ſille- boxes above? | 
Where irls and poder id Fops may "AY 
No, you will all be cramm'd into the Pit, 
Aud croud the houſe for Satan's benefit. 
Oh! what you ſnivel ? well, do ſo no more, 
Drop, to atone, your money at the door, 
And, if! ne give it to the . 
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Alzira, by A. Hill, Eſq; 

Art and Nature, by the 
Rev. Mr. Miller 

Arminius 


Athelſtan, by Dr. Brown 


Athelwold, | by A. Hin, Faſhionable e 


Eſq; _ 
alberne by Dr. Brown 


Beggars Opera Song , for 
German Flute, 
Bond Man 577 
Brothers, by Cumberland 
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by C. Johnſon | 
Corniſh . Squire, by Sir 
J. Vanbragh, - 
Coriolanus, altered 
Cymbeline, by Hawkins 
Diſſembled Wanton, * 
Mr. Welſted 
Diſtreſſed Wife, by Gay 
Double Dealer, printed 
by Baſkerville 


Eurydice, by Mallet 
Falſe Delicaey, by. Mr. 


arpſichord, Vioh n, or 2 
; en d . b, l. Grow, 


Double Falſhood ; or Diſ- 


171 . if: 
Double Miſtake, by Mrs. 
Griffiths 


i” - 1 * 


| Donglas, by Mr. Lens * 


Elfrid, or ds Fair Incon- 
Rant, by A. Hill, Elqz | 


Kelly 
Fatal Viſion, by A. Hall 


__ Foundling, by Mr; Moore 
Beggars Opera, with Mu- 
r 


Gameſter, by Mrs. Moore 


8 Man 11 * 


with Cuts 


Hamer of Oxford, by 


Mr. Miller 

Jealous Wiſe, Tr G. col 
1 P 
atriot, . 

he: > ee 
Inſolvent, by A. Hill 5 © 
Nl Grows wath, the In. 
King Charles L «= Hh 
vard K 140 


Love * Tove, inted 
Baſkerville | pi ” 


treſſed Lovers, by Shake- Love in a Riddle, with 
ſpeare a —. 80 
CR Ge RN Love 
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** in a Village, by Mr. 

Bickerſtaff 

_ by Mr. Theo. Cib- 

ber 

Mahemet, 4 50 by D. 
Garrick, Eſq; 

Maid of the'Mill, by Mr. 
Bickerſtaff 

Man of Taſte, by Mr. 
Miller 

Methodiſt 

Midas, by K. O'Hara, 
Eſq; .- 

Minor, 'by Mr. Foote 

Miſer, by Fielding 

Modern Huſband 

Modiſh Couple, by C. Bo- 
dens, Eſq; 

Momus turned Fabulift 


Miller | 
Gil Blas, by Mr.”"Moote 
Mourning Bride, printed 
by Baſkerville "OY 
Maſtapha, by M. 
No One's — but his 
Own, by Mr. — 1 
Old Bachelor, 
Baſkerville oo 
Oliver — *. Mr. 
Green 


Refu a, 


Univ 
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Orators, by Mr. Foote 


Periander, by T. Atkins 


8 by C. Cib- 
Patron, .by Mr. Foote 
Plain Dealer, altered by 
Mr. Bickerſtaff 
Prodigal, by T. Odell, 


Eſq; 
by C. Cibber 
Roman Revenge, by A. 
Hill 


al by Mr. Ha- 
Siege of Aquileia, by Mr. 


Home 
Students 
Temple Beau 


Timon of Athens, altered 
Mother-in-Law, by Mr. by R. Cumberland, Eſq; 
Timon in Love, Ral 


Vil 

-. Dünton 

Virginia, by Mr. Criſpe 

Virgin Queen 
— Paſſion, by Mr. 

Miller | 


Way of the World, ꝓrinted 
by Baſkerville A 
Widow bewitched, by . 


n, Eſq; - 
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| PLAYS 


CHILLES in petii- 
coats 
Amintas 


Amphitryon, with Altera- 
tions 

Antony and Cleopatra 
Author, by Mr. Foote 


.f Wedding, by 
Weges 


ars Opera Tunes for 
the Flute 


Bickerſtaff's unburied Dead 


ic, by Coffy 
Catherine and Petrucio, 
altered from Shake- 


ſ 's Shrew Mr. 
Garrick . 7 


Chances, altered by David 
Garrick, Eſq; 


Colfee-houle, by Miller 


at One Shilling each, 
Comus, altered by da 


Damon and Phillida, with 


Dutchman, 


Boarding School, with Mu- 


: / | 
PLAYS printed for T. LownnEs and PARTNERS, 


Colman, Eſq; . 


Muſic 
Devil of a Duke 
by 
Bridges Eſq; 


Thomas 


| Edgar and Emmelive, by 


Dr. Hawkeſworth 
Fairies, by Mr. Smith 
Fair Quaker, altered by 

Capt. Thompſon 
Fatal Ab by A. a 

Hill, Eſq; 


Hiftorical Reg, by Mr. 
F jeldin 

Miller 
Jovial Crew, or Merry 
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— byDr. Trapp 


an Hour 
Albion and Albanius, by 
Dryden | 
Alchymiſt, by Ben Johnſon 
Alcibiades, by Otway 
All for Love, by Dryden 


Ambitious Step-mother, by 
Rowe 


. Amboyna, by Dryden 
: Amphitryon, by Dryden 


at. Six-pence each. 


Anatomiſt, by Wb ItTY 


Adventures of Half Anna * by Bankes 


As you like It, by Shake- 
c | 

Artful Huſband, by Ta- 
verner 

Athaliah, by Mr. ben 

Aurengzebe, by Dryden 

Bartholomew Fair, by Ben 

ohnſon 


Baſſet Table, by Centlivre 
Caius Marius, by Otway 
Care- 
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Careleſs Huſband, by Cib- 

ber 
Catiline, by Ben Jobaſon 
Cato, by Addiſon 
Chances, by D. Bucking- F 

ham 

Chaplet, by Mr. Mendez 
© Cleomenes, by Dryden 
OCvbler of Preſton 
Comedy of Errors, by 

Snhakeſpeare 
- Conſcious Lovers, by Cib- 

ber 

Committee, by Sir R. 

Howard 


Confederacy, b y Vanbrugh | 


Conſcious — by Steele 
Conſtant Couple, by Far- 

quhar 
Contrivances, by Carey 


Country Laſſes, by C. John- 
. don 


Country Wife, by Wy- 
- cherley 


Cymberline, altered by Mr. 


Garrick 
Damon and Phillida, by 
Mr: Dibden 
Devil of a Wife 
Devil to Pay, by Coffey 
Diſtreſſed Mother, by Amb. 
SRL 
Don Carlos, by Otway 
Double Dealer, by Con- 
reve 
Double Gallant, by Cibber 
Dragon of Wantley 
Drummer, by Addiſon 


Duke and no Duke, by Sir 


A. Cockain 


Duke'of Guiſe, by Dryden 
Earl of Eſſex, — Bankes 
Every Man in - Humour 
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Quaker o 
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Falſe Friend 
Fatal Curioſity 
Fatal Secret, by Theobald 
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Fox, by Ben Johnſon 
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Otway 


— by R. Steele 
Gameſter, by Mrs. Cent- 
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Gentle Shepherd 
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Gloriana 
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Hamlet, by Shakeſpeare 

Henry IV. 2 Parts, by 
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Henry V. by Aaron Hill 
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Jane Gray, by Rowe 

4 Shore, * Rowe 

nconſtant, by uhar 

King John, by 1 

King Lear, by ditto 

King Lear, by Tate 

Li ian, y Dryden 

Love for Live: bh Con- 
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Love in a Miſt 


Love 
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Love in 2 Tub, by Ethe-(| Refaſal, by Cibber 
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Rehearſal, by D. of Bucks 


Love makes a Man, by C. Relapſe, by Vanbrugh 


Cibber | 
Love's Laſt Shift, by ditto 
Lying Lover, by Steele / 
Macbeth, peare 


Man of Mode, by Eqherege 


Mariamne, by Fenton 
13 for Meaſure, by 


Shakeſpeare 
Miſtake, by Vanbrugh - 
Mourning Bride, by Con- 


reve - - 
Mach ado about Nothing. 
Muſtapha, by Lord Or- 


Nee by C. Cibber 


n by Southern 
Odette: * Ca eats | 
Othello, by 
Perjured Huſband 
Perolla and aan, by C. 
Cibber 

Phædra and Hippolitus, by 
. Smith 

Pilgrim, by Beaumont and 
Fletcher 
Polly, 'by:Mr.'Gay* _ 
Proptieteſs; by Beaumont 


Provok'd Hulband, by C. 


Cibber 
Proyok'd Wife, by Van- 
brugh 


Recrutting Officer, by Far- 


. qul har 


Merchant of Venice, by 


by Dryden 
a by Congreve 


Reven Dr. Voung 
Richard Le. Cibber 


A Fools, by Cibber 
val Ladies, * 
Rival-Queens,- 
Romeo and Jalics/attered- 
by Mr. Garrick 


Royal Merchant, by Begu- 
mont 


Rule a Wife and have a 


»Wie 
School B CM 
mont and Fletcher 
* HOW if ſhe could, by 


= 24 Damaſcus, by 


Silent Woman, by B. John- | 
ſon 

Sir Courtly Nice, by Crown 

Sir —_ Wildair, by Far- 
uhar 


Sir Martin Mar-All, by” 


Sir Val Ralei 
Walter eigh, 
Dr. Sewell wy "op 
*'Squirg of Alſatia, by T. 
Shadwell 
Stage Coach, by Farqubar 
State of Innocence, ** 
Dryden | 
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Suſpicious Huſband, by Dr. 


: 
- 


* | 
4 „ . — — — — — 2 1 
x , 
=- 
* 
«i 
* 
* 
RES 4 
F 
* | 
4 * 
5 
* 
* 
* 
* 
- 
* 
* -. 
* 
- 
| -. 
4 
”- 
* 
0 1 
1 *** a 
* 
| p 
o 
* 
* ; 
* 
p 
% , * * | 
0 4 es. 
. 
»*., 1 | 
4 4, | 
IT 
4 * 
F * 
; ; ' Nane 
\ 
” 
% 
4 i 9 « 
i. k = ? | 
” 
* 
* 
. 
* — | 
. 4 ; 
* * 
* | 
. . 
* 
= 
. a | 
: © 
* 
9 
— 
- 
— 
* 
s * l 
| * 
* 


. 
-2 
— 


J ce 2. 


. Ae N Hor — Aae of Mp econ. 
6 „ 6 lhe . 


r — 


24 ? 
* 


R 


THE 
COUNTRY WIFE, 
„. „„ 
Br DAVID. GARRICE, E= 


So” . E O V D 0 Ne 8 
PRINTED FOR c. BATHURST, j. RIVINGTON 
AND SONS, T, LONGMAN, T. LOWNDES, 
. CASLON, w. NICOLL, AND $, BLADON. 


M. Dec. AT vII. 


in 
* 
% 
« 
1 
FE * 


preſerved, and 


. 


= 
I 


at Line 18, 
i a 2 
E 4 a 
* CI 
—_ 4 * 
* * 
— 
723 h 
_ LI 
— % 
o 


- 


od 
* 


= 


. 
* 
» 
' : 
1 
= - 
4 
here 
3 
* 
* 
% 
. 
o * af 
; 
A. 
— 
* 
o *% 
„ £ 
* 
. * - 
Ci 
” 
4 ” 
- % 
: 
* 
* 
E — 
* * 
5 
{* 
— 


4 | 8 » ”y 
SF w +5 1 AN bog _ * a” k 
i. 1 1 5 So 
; * | "5 ">" 
«..F 1 4 » ** k a "AY * * 4 * 


to odſerve 
erted__C 


ut 


: F ; * P 
| ; " : | — 9 * 
ADV I E 1 
x . | * | 
* wy , * 0 
. * * _ * N - 7 
” 4% : e 


- 
os 


8 of thewii * Miſe RtynoLDs to 


ing an altetatſen of W yehatley's Country Wife. 
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* os... 


_ advantage, was the firſt motive for attempt- 


| Tho! near half of the following Play is new writ- 


without offence; and if this Wanton of Charles's 


bim to add ſome little variety 
ments of the publics There Tcems indeed an ab- 


ſmall number, 'and would too frequent 

— n i 

ſpite of -public diſapprob ation. =” 
Whatever fate this Play may have in the cloſet, 

it is much indebted to the performers for its fa- 
* Who at that time d the part of but has fince 

„ * 
| 3 


ten, the Alterer claims no nett, but his endeavour 
to clear one of our moſt celebrated Comedies from 
immorality and obſcenity. He thought himſelf 
bound to greſerve as much of the original, as' 
could be ipreſented to an audience of thefe times 


days is now ſò reclaimed, as to become innocent 
without being inſipid, the preſent Editor will not 
think his time ill employed, which has enabled 


ſolute neceſſity for reforming many Plays of our 
moſt eminent writers : for no kind þf wit ought 
to 8 as an excuſe for immoral 
becomes ſtill more dangerous in proportion 
is more witt y Without ſuch a 
our Engliſh comedies muſt be reduced to a very 
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ACT 1. scENR Harcourt's Forney . 
Harcourt | ging. ap" bis 1 and pile futing 


ha, ha! and'fo'y 


edn es * 


_— yo_ nll Palle 18 
ought, . mier 
— er to be e ee . 


Per A 
—— — 


11 bla at 8 
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s THE COUNTRY WIr E. 
Fr. Provided the girl is not married ; for I never, 
never encourage young men to covet their — 
wives. 

Belv. My heart aifares me, chat the is not mar- 
ried. 

Hus. O ta be ſure, yourtheart n ebe be re. 
ly'd upon—but to convince you that I haye a fellow- 
feeling of your diſtreſs, and that I am as nearly ally'd 


to you in misfortunes as in W muſt 
know— 


Belo. What, uncle! you alarm me * 
Harc. That I am in love too. 


* : 


© Helv. Indeed! © . 

Harc. Miſerably in love 3 gs 

_  Bely. That's charming. > 
Hare. And my e 18 juſ ging to be parted 


by to another. 


_ Belv. Better and better. 
Harc. 1 knew my fellow-ſufferi 


| would pla i 
. de now Prepare for the as Bi 


Hav. Well — as £ 4; . * 
My miſtreſa is in the ſame 


"0 Hare, M Fi | 8 
Fel. W . * en love Bog) Peggy too 
| * e e e 


no, ſet your * 
too Ar 
owing,. Autle 
e difference be- 
break 


e be 


e ? 2 ; 
1 Can t I be in love wich. a 1 dn is bt 


to be Be ory to another, as well as you, fir ? 
. Belv\ But Sparkiſh 1 is your friend? "8 
Hare. Prithee don't call him my ien: 1 can 
be nobody's friend, not even his own—He. would 
throſt himſelf into m acquaintanee, * introduce 
me to his miſtreſs, tho* 1 have told him again anc 
1 Ghar T ay iy he IA. wick. Inſtead, of 


ridding 


8 * 
— 


— 


IHE COUNTRY WIFE. «+7 
ridding me of him, has made him only ten times more 
troubleſome - and me really in W ſhould ſuffer 
for his ſelf-ſufficiency. | 
* _BSelv. Tis a nen puppy 1—And what ſucceſs 


with the lady? 
- and yet, if I could defer 


. Hare. No great hopes 
the marnage a few 8 
* honour, 1 am confident, is her only attachment te 
2 rival ſhe can't like Sparkiſh, and if I can work 
pon his credulity, a ality which even 

would be aſham' 4. the a 2 
throwing ſixes u ice to me. 
| Bel. Nothin ** ſave me. 7 

Harc. No, not if . whine and 6gh, when you 
ſhould be 3 thing that is man about you. 
LI have ſent Sparkiſh, err all hours in 
the houſe, * * land lies * and if 
hk is not married already 
ev. LN . me up wich 
/ one .and then. me don with the other. 
Harc. Well, well, ſhe ſhan't be married. l- 


1 the deer. This ie Sparkiſh, I ſuppoſe 
| drop the leaſt hint of your paſſion to him ; if you do, 
you may a5 . 
HOP PU be careful. 
Eater Servant. . 
Fe. An odd fort of a 
I believe, who calls himſelf — 5 
fr 4 but u I did adt know him, you 
at home, but would return rely 5 hy 
200, ſaid he, very ſhort and ſurly | and away 
— —— himſelf. 
\ Will—1'lt ſee him when he comes. 
1 . Aer y call to ſee me !— He has 
is head than making — 
We complain of * I ſuppoſe. 1 
| Den me? 
N poſe the worſt, alles 
* e hat's her 28 — 
is what's her name? 
| | _ Bebo, Thrife, The , uncle. on} 7. Be: + 
4 a e. 


. wk Fe ba f 4 _ 


V 


tar, 


*. 


„I ſhould not deſpair z—her | 


of, Lady yer have the chance of 


: don't 


"+: 


"> - 
, +». 


ere g 
— A 
£ * = 
* * * 
— * 


 Hamnſhi 
bk . « 0 * * 

o 2 1 * * I * 

your father. 
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<VAntage 
1 firſt launched from the uni 
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„ Sir Thomas r 
ſhip of my old companion and acquainfance, Jack 
Moody, ETC ˙ A . ˙ IRE OOTY oo 
Belv. Your companion — he's old enough to be 


rr. Ay. 


years, as well as wiſdom. _When 

London —he was the brake in it; I knew him 

well, for near two years, but all of aſudden-he took 

n freak (a very prudent one] e retiring wholly into 
; an ien 48k 


the country. 


you, 


gain'd' ſach an aſcendeucy over 
the odd diſpoftion of Mis neighbor, Sir Thomas, 
that he leſt him ſole guardian ta his daughter, u ho 
his conſent there's the dawil, uncle. * 


_—_ 


8 
* 


1 
_ kifing my 


Tt een Wilts. » 


= * 
„ - 


tr the hs oh ee eher chtgte you 
ee eee 
. in the ; he uw the yelterfl 
hand to her, S 
thit looks u | . 
— oe: 


diy wes er Yo vac eile. 


* 
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Hake Dirt has böser 
ert 1 don't ſay 
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ang enquir'd of the waiter, who din d in the back- * 


e. 4 Ind SY him it was Mr. Bel- 
ville, your nephew—that's all I know of the matter, 
or Aeſire to 3 0 of it — faith. | 
Harc. He kiſs'd his hand, indeed, to your lady, 
 Alithea, and is 'm6fe in love with her than you are, 
| and very near as much as I am; ſo look about you, 
fuck a youth may be dangerous. 
Spark. The more danger the more honour : I defy 
you both—win her and wear her, if 0 can—Dolus 
_ an virtas in love as well as in war—tho' you mult be 
itieus, faith; for 1 believe, if I don't change my 
| mind, I ſhall marry, her to-morrow, or the day after. 
| —Haye you no honeſt clergyman, Harcourt, no fel- 
„een. 
'* Here. Nothing ever, ſure, was ſo lucky. [4fde. 
Why, faith, 1 + Jag Sparkiſh—my brother, a 55 
brother, Ned Harcourt, will be in town to-day, and 
proud to attend commands, —T am a very gene- 
. Tous yal, you r my brother to marry. 
. the woman I love ty 
Spark. And ſo am 1 too, to let your brother come 
fo near us—but Ned ſhall be the man; poor Alichea 
£2901 impatient— can 't put off the evil day any 
onger —I fancy the brute, po brother, has a mind to 
mag. his country idiot at che ſame time. My 
©  Bely, How, country Idiot, fir! 
© Hare. Taiſez vous bete. 2 to Belv.] 1 thought 
10 had been married already. 


art. No, no, he's not married, that's the e of 
i. 


_ Beto, "No, no, he is not married. „Meer 
"Hare: Hold your tongue— _ [Elboawing Belville. 
Spart. Not he—T have the fineſt tory to tell you— 
* the by, he intends calling upon yon, for he aſk'd 
me where yqu liv'd, to to complain of modeffy there— 
He pick'd 3 up an old raking acquaintance of his, as 
| we came along together—Will. Frankly, who Cav ; 
him with his girl; feulking arid muffled up, at the 
. I laſt night — he Nag e him much about matri- 


mon Ys 
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- vn, and his bein m'd to ſhew himſelf; ſwore 
IE ele in lere uk bf wie, and intended to cuckold 
| Do you ? . 
ſcowling with his eyes thus You mf have more wit 
N „ if you have as much as 
| r gababal 14 be ont of your reach, and this 
ere e 17 than , a week, —Moody 
woul 5 berg 2e have got rĩd „ but the other held 
vis by i Nleeve, ſo I left eta 3 goed mall faxe- 
—_ the poor devil tormented. 
| Lilonght you ſaid, juſt now, that he was nee 
I US. 1 
to Belville. 


D Harcourt fill mates 
, Spark. Why, F fer one a 
of the young lady, 


your and your ignorance 
BY tty tolerably inquiſitive, methinks, ha, 
urt ! ha, ha, ha! 
Hare. Pooh, f don't talk to chat baby, tell 
me all know. | 
Sarl. You muſt know, m booby of 4 brother in- 

law hath brought up this oY of his (a good fortune 
let me tell you) as he coops up and fattens his 
- chickens, for his own eating be is plaguy jealous of 
her, and was very ſorry that e could not marry her in 
the country, without coming 28 Which he 
2 age do,..on e of * . g ** other; 
o what does my gentleman ? es the | 
fily girl, by 1 a fix-pence, or ſome OS. 
ſenſe or another, that the fy are to all intents: — pr? 
in heaven; but that the laws require the fig gning of 
articles, and the church-ſervice to complete their 
union—ſo he has made her call him Ruland. and 
Bud, which ſhe conſtantly does, and he calls ber wife, F 
and gives out ſhe is married, that ſhe may not look 
after younger fellows, nor younger fellows After her, 
egad; ha, ha, ha! and all won't do. 
* Beto. Thank you, . hear'aly. news, 
uncle! LOSE 
Hare. What an idiot you are; nephew! And fo 
then you make but one trouble of it; * a0 
wo be ek d together the fame day ? . A 
n | * Spark. 


A 6 


the town, raumnels of chr | 
. — FS fs , 


— 
8 
, 


ſhould give thee 
« „ dM 
any dreſa, and up 


"4 
* 


ive” Tees . 


F 
— She has 4 
1 thin —_ 
|  . but? 3 5 — 
199 l | 
| Wn 
1 be 20 Eons 
; „ prithee, why yould marry 
5 8. W e en ; 
pry 
beten of vices he never heard -der 
- cauſe | 
0 
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8 he's the likelier to be =: and 
— me Il hate 99 


Ly gen A nt, wa . the . 
| pr * me and you; en 
and one of forty. , "Oe" Jong 
_ 4 Hare, Fifty, to my know 2 of, 
and grumbles, ]-—But ſee how you an EN 
wit to me is more neceſſary lan beaut EE no 
young woman ugly that has it ; and no handſome 
woman ble without it. | 


„ 


- Moody. Lis my a Dt oh 3 fool that marries ; 
or. 


but he's. a greater that does marry a. fool, ——1 
know the town, Mr, Harcourt ; and my wite. ſhall be 
virtues im; ſpite of you, or | or your nephew. "FI 

| Hare, My nephtw/!—poor ſherpiſm lad—he runs 
away from every woman he ſees—he ſaw your filter | 
- Alithea at the opera, and was much mittens with ber 
—He alwa toaſts her—and hates the very name of 
PH bring him to your houſe and you 
halt ſee "what a formidable arquit he is. 

Moody. 1 have no curiolity, ſo give yourſelf | no 
rrouble.—You have beard of a i wolf in ſheep's cloath- 
ing, and T'have ſeen your innocent ay ame — his 
7 hands at my windows, | 


Hare. At your fiſter, E ſuppoſe; nor at her unlef 
ke was 


pſy —How can you, Jack, be ſo outrageouſly 
is bis ee Sparkiſh has promis'd to introduce him 


„ Sparkiſ is a fool, and may be, what: ru 
| take care not to be I confeſs my viſit to-you, Mr. 
_ Harcourt, was partly for old acquaintance ſake, but 
chiefly to defire your nephew to confine his gallan- 
tries to the tayern, and not ſend em in looks, 1 
dr tokens, on the other fide the 1 keep no 
9 tell your nephew. * [Going. 
Nay 7 11 "hee, | ack, leave me in better hu- 
' Wen 1 rell Ling ha, I poor Dick, 
„Bow he'll Rare, This will give him a reputat 
and the girls won't laugh at — any longer. Sal I 
we dine together at the tavern, and ſend for my ne- 


hew' to chide him for his lan ? Ha, ha, ha! wp 
| Hall have fine ſport. ** 8 


6 "_ 


hnce 


e. 3 


17 
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» Moody. I be laugh ſenſes, 
Pe 

fare of in 


_ gentleman myſelf, and I never have been half 
chievous before or fince, as I was in that ſtate of i 
1 
I will excuſe 


i have mack hafinet. and wn 

_ fure, and {ie ed gg en uy 
your returnin my vit; or ſen ew 

fan me oft —and ſo 3 

a, * ha! pope. Jack |, what of 


daten he lead l 1 the fellow, 
he mA and will ſuffer fr if — 25 [tis 
treaſon, murder, - acrilege When penis Ser- 
tain age will 2 indulge her ale ung 
at the expence of a young creature 
Nature will revenge thwart 
r and Fab. es 
- 1 22604 te e e e god hob 
ACT: 1 'SCENE' + chanbe is Mode bins 


Euter Miſs Peggy. and Alithea. 2} 3% F FR 


YRAY, filter, where are the beſt 6418) and 
| 29h ta walk i in, in London ? . 
Alitb. ny queſtion ! why, ' fifter, ; baer. 
Ranela — 7 t. Nu ral, My! : moſt fre- 
den 


. Peg. Pray, filter, tell me "why my "Ul Jocks fo 
herein town, and keeps me up cloſe, and will 
not let me go 4 walking, nor let me N beſt 


. d, 56, jdalous, filter. 4 
Peg. Jealous ! lars that? © 

_ Afith, He's afraid ſhould „ 

P- How ſhould fe be be afraid of my loving ano- 

. when he will not let me ſer any but hin- 
© Mlith. Did he not carry you yeſterday to a play ? 

Fa. Ay ; but we fat among ugly Pre, he 


would | 
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Fould not let um 
ger us, e at Ted 
but tra 


er, Fr Der 
4 eie te ſi tear 


1 ae 


1 Bag 


my dear, dear Bad, aps Bak: oe why 
_ fo iſh 8 has nanger'd thee ? 
7 Vow're'« e 
Faith, and fo the 

© Get: 
&- What, you would have Joe as i 
„ as arrant a 


Y 25 55 A mere 


bond bf yi 


= 


* 3 
.” 
wt | '& 
G Os 
ba 


ae 


hs Hold, 
— 


* 
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the men are to he und: 1 believe ſhe's the worſe for 
ton „ „ e 1 bid-you ef er i 
ig norance, as 1 2 n 
Indeed, Dot N 
. e the) 1 1 
i C14 


find ? © 
Peg. 
— in S coun 
would I * there again 
0 . 80 vo 
not talking of pla 


2 8 
— FI by 4 e ee * 


23 


n EIT * e ee Frome 
wet nod ro noms geg than * a | 
my:qwn foes Hun 2 fo * 


- dos 191 42298 


8 wy 107 2 
3 iy "02 1 802 * 


Moody. 


„ 
is THE COUNTRY WIFE, 
Moody. Nin. 


Peg. No, no, B ad bar why have ve no player- 
men fn he country? 


Moody. Ha! Mrs. Minx, aſk me vo mol to go to 
2 play. 7 | 
Peg. Nay, why, love ? 1 did not care ol 


E when you. forbid me, you maks me as en 


fire 1t. 


Alieb. $0 *euill be in other thing. 1 


(2 
Peg. Pray let me go bo a play, dear? 1 
2. Nr Wa 0 


* 


Fe. Why, love; " 64 8 246227 x 
| © Moody. ye 770 tell y 
Aub. Na ber, tell give, him. more 
. cauſe to forbid 0 that pl place... 4.026 11:4 25; bien 


* Moody. TOTO EL COLO ANITA 
 fellows/in. town, who ſaw. you mann 
| * IT Ta | 
A * 


YOU, As 93 CE n b 
„ Ay R andeeds, nene he ruin 
me? anſwer me to that. Methinles he ſhow's not: 
Toa Ts, Foe bach. Haha a2 e : + 
2. 999999 b 


ing you = 1 or — = on - But here 
company get you in, get you mn. 


F 
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P. But prays huſband, is he a pretty gentier 
1 - : jo > 1 * 
that loves me? „n Nr e eee 


= 
4 | f 
* oy 
FT | 


+ W+i> 25 


7 . 
= 


|  Moogy«: 


„ 

20 . | 
{any 8 we — =" 
Gar, 4619 166k = 
aac 


2) O<; we. = 


— 


if ron ile ker as 
down, I ſhould hate to r 
cvuncenance af un $f ale 
Mich: For than, Me 


Hare. Sq infnieely well that I 10014 hrs tas 
s too, want migh n Her in 


3 1 199% 1.95 


A. "of 1 * 
LY 
pd | 
, — 
— om a Os - 
. 
* 


= 88 * * Ll O 


- Cx. 1 


* 77 2 


Tm © gun r 2 
E. 


2228 10 
ons Hog? wou bo bs fv 


rages EO 4 ll. e 


26 ifs ase 261 25 Der 24d 4 


28 Came deen Frapk, 
e eee 


that-wascprettily-{4id af me, 
33 N 


4 02 201 Inildo on en 


Rs Taffure you, 1 „ 


— at 230] ol ted ei wo X 
earl, How, as L amt how / 
n nan ai lover 5 and e 

_ are blind; ck Mind. as verew Hao tut nd nt 
—_— — True, wue:; tbut hay Haden vic 


BESS wats Ee 


ura ese 8.5: 


rr lr 
. e A Vr 3 C T ee 


eue yas # ND — 


| — 1 2 "4/23 8 


97 75 Moody's of vs & is ns 


* * 


honour of 1 r:that of * 


for all ( oy | 


arten 30 


are not concern id fooithe 


* 


* 
Si noo ares 


ATNTT | 


"XY 


: % n a 
e 


der to your own wife, hring men to her, let em make 


* 
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love before your face, thruſt em into a corner 
ther, then leave rn is 
wit and condu ?: : 491am v4, Nat 


one laugh more than a ſtark fool : hay ha; hal Thall 
burſt Nay, you ſhallnor'difturb/'em#\ Ft ver thee, 
1 he 3 What have you done with Belville? - / 


" [Struggles with Moody, 6 len bias free Har- | 


court and Alithea. 
- '$hewn him the way ont of my houſe, "as 
you © dis dentin, . i AN 3 
. . but PRINT me reaſon with thee. 

54 .« {Tall apart with Moody. 


x qt cons and paſt all revocation. 
Hare. Then ſo is my dem. 


_- Hlith. I wou'd not b 
Hure. Then why to m ] ot tt 
Alith. I have no obli 
Har. My loves 1 53 een . 
Alith. I ad his before. 
3 Hare. Vos neter had itz be wants, you ſee, jea- 
„the only infallible ſign of it. «TDh 3: 3 
Alb. Love prbceeds from eſteem ; he cannot 2. 
al my virtue; beſides, he loves me, or he wou'd 
not me. F od ian ta edi iaghe. 
e eee 
" than bribing your woman that- he may marry y, is 
a 3 —— his generoſity. Bat if you. take marriage 
gy of love; take it from it 1001 
No, now you have put a ſcruple in my 
wa in ſhort, fir, to 7s og our diſpute, I — marry 
him; my reputation wou'd —— world elſe. 
Harc. No; if you do —— 
your reputation — 
Alith. Nax, now yon are rude, fir—Mr. Sparkih, 
ay . conie ' hither,” your friend here Is oy" trouble. 
ome, and very | wo hs . _ 
Hart. Hold; hold. 
. D'pe hear tat, dar poppy 2 * 3 2 
far 


this [your town 
Spark. os ha, ha! a filly ie wegs wut: make 


are drawn, fir, ſettlemente 


uojult to kim. n 
to ou. iGo 


„ 


head: 


bim, with your par- 


Lare be aua. | 
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Spark. Why, d'ye think I'll ſeem zealous, n 
country bumpkin ? "24 84 75 * * 
| * No, rather be diſhonour'd, lie a eredulons 
Harc. Madam, you would not have been 6 fo nale 
x5 to have told him: xs Da Than 


Alith. Yes, fince porque po f like generous 
ES him. eren 72 5 
rong him I no man can do't, he's beneath 
ſhag * a bubble, a coward, à ſenſeleſs idiot, a 
— þ » ee to all n bows von, 
* tete wal gn $ : 


3 n Als, + 


Alit 
* I am reſoly'd to ke him: 
nay, PUT ae ona „ 


Sparkiſh, Mr 


friend Mr. 


I is ITY 
* What, what; now dear rogue, has now 
wit” 11 a4; You bis *: Devi Fenn 


Here. Not: fo much a6] chought, and dope 
na Qs 38% Ee ar, 7 
-- Hhlith./ Mr. Sparkih, do you bring'people ito: 
at you ? er SIO 1s 

Hare. Madam! 1441 „ 191 N 


Sperl. Hee t ae: bet if be Mn . ma,” is 


but in jeſt, I warrant : e 
Than and never take any noten af . , 

Aliib. He ſpoke te feunilouly of you, 1 bad no 
patienee to hear him. ne. 
Moody. be e et 


17 tag 


he gt. 
Lee Bekides, he has keen making love to me. 
Moody. And I-told the fool ſv + 
Hare. True, damn'd tell-tale woman. te. | 
Spark. Plhaw, to ſhew his parts We wits rail and | 
make love often, but to ſhew our parts; as we have 
no! afeftions, ſo we have ho malice, wes 500 
Mach. Did you-ever hear ſuch an aſe l! 
. 00K 


jay. 4 * 14 = 7 4 
2 Pihaw. r e fr FR 9 Be 
_-. A cm on bubble. nt 21 ll 


C7 * 


= 
_ 


rn COUNTRY e 

2 . 4 n - 34 N "fi et 
3 Rr by : 5 genid wg 
Spank. Pikaw, 2272 nee 8 * N 
eb. A ſenſeleſs drivellin _—_— 


My - 
42 * 


— 


* 2 
* 
e p 2 2 -.Y 0 
DFF 
4 "4 


72 
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flower of the true town Spes duch as ſpend their | 
eſtates before they come wo 'em, and are cuckolds be- 


J — 666 


Now. here's fome other damn'd impedi 
ment, which the law has thrown in our way——1 


Mall never marry: the girl, nor ge t clear of the ſmoke 
and wickedneſs of this curſed town. Where is he 7 


Boy. He's below in a coach, 22 7 | 
. ae — 2540 we. 
8 ENR cane. 
es. oe EY 
pur melancholy.. _— 
- Peg. Would it not make any one melancholy to ſee 


your miſtreſs Alithea every fluttering about 
abroad to plays and ad know not what, 


: % 


W 1 


e ſullen 
RI 


burd in a cage ? ; 
Luce. Dear miſs Peg 1 theſe to be 
confin'd : I imagin'd. you had bred do young 
> to the cage, that N about, 

| and hopping in the air, as other young ladies, 
who go a little * t chis tomn· a 

Peg. Nay, I confeſs I was quiet enough, till me- 
told me 3 ladies lead, 
dress d every 47 eir ir Beſt ; and 1 warrant 


— Toke fare, mils 


®*. Heyy = 8 
but T mat malte the beſt of a bad market, for I can' 
vary noneey elſe. | 
Zug. How ſo, miſs ? that's very ſtrange. p 
4 


OT! 


. 
7 
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Peg. Why we have a contraction to one another 
ſo we are as good as married, you know—— 

Lucy, I know it! Heav'n forbid, miſ— , 

Peg. Heigho! { 

Lucy. Don't figh, miſs P 
tleman, who was here juſt now, would take pi 
| 2 d nme 

. 

Peg. Lord bleſs us, how you talk! 

Lucy. Young Mr. Belville wou'd make you talk 
otherwiſe, if you knew him. 

Peg. Mr. Belville !—where is he den did you 
ſee him ?—you have undone me, Lucy—where was: 
he ? did he „ e a 

Lacy. Say any thing ! very little, indeed—be's g 
quite diſtracted, poor young creature, He was talk - 
ing with your. guardian j juſt no. 
Peg. The deuce he was but where was it, and 


when was it? 
ago, when your 


the 


Lucy. In this houſe, five minutes 
guardian ok you into your chamber, for fear of 


ur bein 
„ Peg. 1 Th fern ſomething was the matter, I was in 
ſach a fluſter — But what did he 1 is my Bud? . 

Lacy. What do you call him Bud for? Bud means 
Huſband, and he is rs eee yet — and I hope 
never will be—and if he was my huſband, I'd * 
him, a ſurly e beaſt. 

Peg. Pd call him any names, to keep him in 
humour—if he'd let me marry any elſe, (which 
I can't do) I'd call bim huſband as Kay as he livd— 
But what ſaid Mr. Belville to him? 1 
Lucy. I don't know what he faid to him, but Tl 
tell you what he ſaid to me, with a figh, and his 
hand upon his breaſt as he went out of the ny 
you ever were in love, youn ming 
me) and can pity a moſt fol lover—teff . Fy 7 
object of my affections— $44 hh. 
Peg. Meaning me, Lucy? 
/ Lucy. Yes, you; to be fare. Tell ths dear object 
of * affections, I ws but upon the hopes that ſhe - 


3 1s 


rn gen- e | 
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is not married; and when thoſe leave me 
the knows the reſt——then he caſt up his eyes thus 


Pan's his teeth—ftruck his forehead—would have 
. deſc r e e and 


very fine—I'm, ſure it makes 


| | Moody. Come, what's here to do? 
the town pleaſures 21 head, | 

longing. - - FN 

. . Lucy. Yes, after nine-pins; you 1 


are putting 
ä 


. come to Londen 3 eral bing hw 
Lucy. O yes, you ſurfeit her with pleaſures. g 
Sbe h been this fortnight in town, and 
till this afternoon, 


* 


Lag. Was 


t go into the 
| 354658 


Peg.-Pih | . 
_ Moody. How's this! what, piſh at the country ? . 
-Peg. Let me alone, I am not well. 

Moogy. O, if that be all—wkat ails my deareſt 


| Peg: Truly, I don't know ; but 1 have not been 
D B 2 well 


* THE COUNTRY WIFE. 

well fince you told me there was a gallant at the play 

in love with me. | 

"Moody. Ha! 

Lacy. That's n too. 

Mocdy. Nay, if you are not well, but are ſo con- 

cern'd b z'raking fellow chanced to lye, and ſay 

he lik*d you; you'll-make me ſick too. 
Peg. Of what fickneſs ? 


Moody. O, of that which is worſe than the plague, 
jealouſy. 


| Peg. Pit, you jeer : I'm ſure there's no ſuch dif. 
eaſe in our receip t-book at home. | 
Moody. No, then never met wich it, poor inno- 
r 
5 A Well, but pray, Du, ler's go ew. 
nigh t. 
Moddy. No. no no more play But why are you 
ſo cager to ſee aiplay? . | 


Pe. Faith, dear, not that Lease one.) pin-for their 
talk there; but 1 like to look upon 2 men, 
and wou'd Tee, if I could, the gall — oely" hoes 
me : that's all, idear Bud. 

Moady. Is thut all, dear Bud? 

Lucy. This from my miſtrols's example. 

Peg. Let's go abroad, wn EN MT 22g "if we 
- don't go to the 

Moody. Come, have a little  andthou thale 


go into the country next wee 
Peg. Therefore I e 
tell my neighbours of : nay, 1 willigo "that's 


Meh, What, you have put this into her bead? 
Heav'n _— on ſuſpicions ! ſome- 


Lucy. 
body has put more things A ought 


to have. 
EE. , madam, and 


Meady. Your ton 
you have*liv*d too with a "London lady, to be 


a deeper wenn ae the nee u not over- 
miſtreſs. p 


fond of £ 
Tay. There's no love loft between us. | 
Nen. You admitted hole «gentlemen into the 

10 houſe, 
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houſe, when I fai& I wou d not be at home; and there 
was the young fellow too who behav'd ſo indecently 
— tne 
ecauſe you wou'd not 
Fr. oy of your lodgings. — hi 
Why, - 

N 
Moody. No, no, you are not the cauſe of that damn'd 
queſtion too. 

Peg. Come, pray, Bud, let's go abroad beſore tis 
. 8 that's flat and plain—only 1 into 

e 

Moody. So! the obſtinacy already of the town- 
wife ; and I muſt, whilſt he's here, humour her like 
one. | 1 How mall we do, that ſhe may not be 


feen or 
Muffic her up with a bonnet and handker- 


Lug. 
cinef, and I'll go with her to avoid ſuſpicion. 


0 run into mere dan b. — No, no, I 
am obligad to you for your k r fe ſnan't 
tir without em 8 EF. 
en 1 
We What, ſhalt we got L am fick with fta 8 
„ e a Fu do nothing 
e week I won de mop' d. 
ind now; no would, eo had could 
ne 


AT Th give thee = better thing, un thee 

* Beit of the college i if | like it; and I can 
the tel tr the ſame money. 

e blbe—hen I am your and, it 

. Tae» iberke 

Peg. Don't be long then, for J will x 

Exzcy. The taylor brought home 1 the 

caches e . for a preentt yourgodlo i th 

coun „ << 

| Pee. Lon mol not tell mar; Lucy 

Leg. But I will, 4a Wb you" were with 

your lawyers laſt night, Miſs Peggy, © divert 'me 


aud herſelf, "em on, Ny her to a hair. 
—"— 1.4. 


fi 


tteſe, (and of which 
| hinited to him with a 
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Moody. Thank you, thank » Lucy, tis the 
luckieſt thought Go this moment, — into your 
chamber, _ put em on and you ſhall walk 


Again— 
with me into the park, as my godfon— Well thought 
of, Lucy—I ſhall love you for ever for this. 


od, 


Peg. And fo ſhall I toe, Lucy, Fil put em on di- 
rectly. [ Going, returnt.] Su uppoſe, Bud, I muſt keep 
on my petticoats, for fear of ſhewing my legs? 
Moody. No, no, you fool, never mind your legs. 
Peg. No more , will then, Bud This is pure. 
[Exit rejoiced. 
Mooay. What a 22 it is! Well, Lucy, 1 
thank you for the ht, and hefore I leave London, 
thou ſhale be convinc'd how much I am. obliged to 
thee. ... [ Exit ſmiling. 
Lacy. And before; you leave London; Mr. Moody, 
I hope mall ev. you how much Lyon are oblig'd 
to me. ; | [ Exit 


'% 


—_— 


— 


E ACT. III. 8 0E NE 1 


* Enter Belville, ard Harcourt. 

l. ND the moment Moody left me, and be- 
1 12s, n. 

nay er 

Lucy to Miß Res ks Was wis'd me to - 

ſtrole here this evening; —and here I am, in expeRa- 

tion of feeing my country {s. 

Hare. A ſo to blind cody, and take him off 


the ſcent of your paiſion for this girl, and at the ſame * 


with Sparkiſh's miſ- 

have made the moſt) you 

grave melancholy face, that you 

were dying for his fiter—Gad-a-mercy, hew! I 
will back thy mod any other in the three 
| K do, Dick. 


* Belo. What could I do, uncle ?—it was my laſt 
ſtake, and I play'd for a t deal. 

Hare. You miſtake me, Bick I don t ſay you 
could do better — I only can't account for mo- 
* 8 — 25 ſo much; you have done ſuch Wan 


time, to give me an 


3 
. 2408 
"WI 
” * 


be ſaid very 
and bed me * 
had with Alithea? 


ay -01d him you can't cheat him 
want of it; a fooliſh rival, and a jealous huſband, 


bubb „ 
do we . fas 0 r ling. rogues, you 
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that I, who am rather bold than ſhi » have not 


| renn Bat do you think that 


you impos' him ? 3 
Belo. Faith, h, I can't ſa lam rather doubeful ; 


Nad much. ſhook his head, 
ES But what ſuceeſs have you 


uſt enough to have a glimmering of bope, 
ving light enough to ſee an inch before 
This day will produce fomething ; 


- | 


=> 2 


Alithea is a woman of great honour, and will ſfacri- 
ice her happineſs to it, unleſs 


iſh's abſurdity 
ſtands my friend, and does every thing that the fates 


1 for me, | * . 
prince coxcombs, 


Belv. Yonder comes the 


if your miſtreſs and mine ſhould, by . tri p- 


ping this way, this fellow will, f port let us 


thay i 
 Harc. But I can tho', thanks to my wit, and his 


aſſiſt their rivals defigns, for they are ſure to make 


their women. hate ER js 6D: firſt op 60 
their love for another man. 


Belo. But you cannot come near bis miſtreſs but 
4n his company. 
Hare. . for fools are ; 
moſt eaſily cheated, when they themſelves are acceſ- 


faries.; and he is to be bubbled of bis miſtreſs, or of 


his money * common miſtreſs) 15 keeping him 


'com ET "8 - 
patty bee, Spetkih. 
Sarl. Wo chat that is to be babbled 7 faith, Jes | 
me ſnack ; I han't met with a bubble ſince Chriſtmas. 


Gad, I think bubbles are like their brother-wood- 
cocks, go out with the cold weather. 


_ Harc: 8 he did not hear all, I hope ? 


* 
* 
. 
# ow 


[ Abart 10 Ben ue. 
you, where 
tells me you 
ho love, 2 4.5 * all the 


Spar þ. Come, 


Pla long 3 ha, ha, ha ! but o— 


B 4 Hare. 


7 
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— 12 and 1 know her, but 
; s ve > 
Zn Ras LR ee 
Dev. Do you, kr "When you are the wiſeſt man 
in the world, and I honour you as ſuch. { Bowrny. 


K. O your ſervant, fir, you are at your raillery, 
2 * can't oblige me more Pm man 


u meet with his match Ha! Harcourt! Did 
not you hear me laugh prodigiouſly at the play laſt 


night . 
, Yes, and was mueh difturh'd at it,— 
put the actors and audience int evafuſion—and 


You 
all your friends out of countenance. 

Spark. So much the better love confafion—and 
to ſee folks out of counteriarice—T was. it tip=top ſpi- 
rits, faith, and ſad = thouſand good things. 

Bebo. Bat ! he you had gone to plays to laugh. 
at the poet's ga, r | 
4 A fir : no, * 4 pt nay Gad 

to a play, as ti à country treat: I carry my own 
rr or elle Pm. 
ſure I ſhould. net be merry at either: and rhe reaſon 
why we are fo often louder than the players, is, de- 
K 

Briu. But why ſhould yon poor rogues ? 
FE writing, I'm 

bw 74 
* O yes, I de writing. Fut women, wo- 
„ that make wen fo e „ make em 
wi too. Every does it: tis een 15 
common B ee As 2881. with fans }. and = 

can no more bs 3 an to your Phillis, n 


drinking to your 
Hure. Bur the poets damn'd your ſongs, did they? 
| Spark. O yes, damn the poets ; they turn'd them 
into burleſque, as they call it: that burleſque is a 
hocus pocus trick they have gat, which, by the virtue 
of hiftius — e tary, they m ke: a clever 
witty ching abfolute notiſenſe; do you know, Har- 
court, that they ridicuPd my laſt fong, oy aH. 
the den F ever 3 


8 FERN 
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* That zpay be: M eu 


— 4, me with it, F never heard it. 
ark, What, and have all the park about us ? 


eve, Which you'll not Gilike, and fo, prithers 
Spark. I never am aſd twice, and ſo have at you. 
8 N 6. 


hf 


I. 


Fe 
Fell not. me of the roſes and lillies, | 
Which tinge the fair cheek of your Phillis, 
Tell not me of the dimples,. and eyes, 

Por which wg vg hog. 


N ran, 
IE « rang. 3 


. 
Can only be touch*d by the witty ; F 
And beauty will ogle in van. 
The way to my keart's thro” my, Brain 

Ker all whining overs 
I We wits, you muſt know, 
Have two firings to our bow, by Sr 
Fo return them their darts with n twang. a 
And return them eee a rang» | 


4 the endof the forg 


8 


R 
Wha t ace did you go away 
Harc. Your miſtreſs is coming. 

art. The devil ſhe is— O hide, ee 
her. ol Lie behind Harcourt. 
Kare, She ſees-you. | 
B 3 Spark. 


* 


f 


34 THE COUNTRY WIFE. 


125 . Bat I will not ſee ber: for I'm engap'd, - 
at this inſtant. . Looking at his watch. 
* Pray firſt take me, and reconcile me to her. 
Spark. Anether time: faith, it is to a lady, and 
one cannot make excuſes to a woman. 
Belv. You have need of em, I believe. 
| Spark. Paw, * hide me. 
Moody, and Alithea fear: 
Harc, Your fervent, Mr. Moody. 
Moody. Come along 
Pm. Lau l—What a ſweet delightful place thick . 
+ Moody. Come along, I ſay— don't, ftare about 
ee ee Pepe Aiken fallow 
J. 
Harc. He does not LR US — | * > 
Bev. Or he won't know us —— 
Spark. So much the better 
[Exit Belville after them. at a diftance. 
F ws 75 Who is that pretty. youth with him, 
parkiſh ? 
Spark. Some relation of Peggy's, I ſuppoſe, for 
he is ſomething like her in face and gawkyneſs. 
Belville returns. 
Beko. By all my hopes, uncle—Peg 
clothes Lam all over agitation. - U 
Harc. Be quiet, or you'll __ all. 
——  — Alithea has ſeen you, 8 ee! will be 
angry if you don't go to . „ I would fain 
be xeconcil'd. to her, which none bar you ca do, my 
dear friend. - 
Spark. Well, that's a better reaſon, dear friend: 
I would not go near her now for hers or my own 
fake ; but I can deny you nothing: for tho? I have 
known thee a great while, never Be, if Ido not love 
thee as well as a new acquaintance. 
Hare. I am obliged to you, indeed, 
friend: I wou'd be well with her, onl well 
with thee ſtill; for theſe ties to wives 1 ly diſſolve 
all ties to friends, © 
- Spark. But they nan, bo Come along. 
| [They retire. 
. Ke-entes 


in man's. | 
was 
return 


oy dear 


+ THE COUNTRY WIT E. 
+ Re-enter Moody, and Peggy in man's clothes, Anne 
a Following. 

Moody. Siſter, if 2 
« To Alithea. — + fool her gallant. and ſhe 
will muſter up all the young ſaunterers of this place. 
What a ſwarm of cuckolds and cuckold-makers are 

| here? I begin to be uneaſy. Lit.] Come, let's be 


gone, 18857. 
Don't believe that, I han't half bel hs 
ful 2 fights yet 2 Aden 


Moody. N 
Peg Lord, E 
Aud Mr. Belville, as I hope to be married. ¶ Afar. 
i Come long ; what ate you a muttering 


Is There's the young gentleman: there, 
„ CN eo 
Moody. No, no, he's a dangler after your fiſter— 
or pretends to be—bat „ 
along, I ſay. He pulls her away. 
Fa. I'm glad to hear that—perhaps I may fityou, . 
tho. [Exit with Moody, Belville pg chem. 
Sparkiſh, Harcourt, Alithea, come 
- park. Come, dear madam, for my you all 
be recoacil'd to him. ; | * 
 Mith. For your ſake I hate him. 1 
Hare. That's ſomething too cruel, madam, to hate 
me, for his ſake. | 
Spark. Ay, indeed, ana; teo, woo cruel tome, | 
to hate my friend for my ſake. py 
Alith. 1 hate him, becauſe he i is your enemy; and 
NR oO? Wr In, if 
ove me. 4 
- Spark. That's a good one ! I kate = man for loving 
you ! 2 tis but what he can't help 
and fault, not his, if he admires yon. 
"Leh. Is it for your 


honour, or mine, to ſuffer a 


wan to make love to me, who am to marry you to- 
be 


morrow ? 
- Hare. But why, deareſt madam, will you 
Ee concerned or —— than he ——_ 4 


4 


a little reading or le 


you for th 
_ 


2 fall ſo low, as, into the emhraces of ſuch a. 
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EE But x5 dear friend can gourd hie 

Spark. O ho —= that's right again. 

Hab. You aſtoniſh me, fir, ens of traloute. 
Spark. And you make me giddy, madam, with 
8 jealoufy and fears, and virtue and honour: 
Gad, I ſee virtue makes een 


firive in Vain: 


Hare. Come, madam, you | ſee 


there : hear him, hear him, and 
Come back 


— 


Barc love you, madum, ſoꝛon 
K nay—now you begin to go too 


e e bis ut, goin Sparkiſ. 
on. 10 
Sari. 855. faith, I believe theu wou dit not; 


his menaing i ge a but Lknew — wands 
me, nor her. 
Le No, no, MHeay'ns forbid the glory of her: 


[Alithes — 1 and frm: 5 
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you ſee he will rather wrong himſelf than me in 
ving himſelf ſuch names. 95 
Alith. Do not you underſtand him yet? 


| you not. aſham'd, that. I mos d have 
confidence in 


— 


Spank. What Sn + Dep 
AS Lhe os nie fine clothes at a play-hanſe,, 
the firſt day, and count money before poor rogues. - 
He chat ewe his wife or money, will be 

in danger „ © punt gn pbee> "rc : 
Spark. I love to be-envy'd, and would. not marry a. 
IN Loving alone is as dull 


e Aer good-night, for I muſt to 
Whiteball.-- Madam, I h 3 you are now recancil'd: 
to my friend ; and ſo I gag good-night, ma 


dam, and fleep if you can; for to-morrow, you 
know, I — early with 2 canonical 

man. dear 
ſend your brother. 

Harc. = _ may 
hope OG not 


| upon. me. Madam, Þ 
| aud 
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ſhould be earlier, with a canonical gentleman, than 
Mr. Sparkiſh ? 

Moody. This gentlewoman is yet under my care, 
therefore you muſt yet forbear your freedom with 
her. I's; aning hererecs Alithes and Haroverd. 
» . Hare. Moſt, fir! 

Moody. Yes, fir, ſhe is my ſiſter. 

Hare. Tis well ſhe is, fir for I muſt be her er- 
want, fir. Madam ——— 

Moody. Come away, 'ifter, we had been gone if it 
had not been for you, and ſo avoided thefe lewd rake- 
kells, who ſeem to haunt us. 

Hare. I fee a little. time in the country makes a 
man turn wild and unſociable, and only fit to con- 
verſe with his horſes, and his herds; ü 

Moody. I have bufineſs, fir, and muſt mind it: 
your buſineſs is pleaſure, . and I 1 
go diff rent ways. 


2 5 Well, may go on; but this p 
young gen — bold of Peggy Ir ſtay with 
I ſuppoſe his buſineſs is the with our, 
pleaſure, 


. *Sdeath, he knows her, ſhe carries it fo 
ally; yet if he does not, I nod be more filly to 
. diſcover it firſt, - Leas. 

© Mitch. Pray, let him go, fir.“ 1 0 
Moody. Come, come. 

+ Harc. Had you not rather ſtay with us? [(7oPegey. ] 
| Prichee, do) is this pretty young fellow ? 

One to whom I am a guardian—I with I 
cou'd a'd keep her out of your da - Lee. 
| ho is he ? | never ſaw any thing fo pretty 
- all my life. 
Moody. Pſhaw, do not look upon him fo much, 
he's a poor baſhful youth, you'll put him out of 
—— Y (Offers to take ber away. 

' Harc. Here, nephew—let me introduce this young 
gentleman to your acquaintance—You are very like, 
and of the ſame age, and ſhould know one.another— 
Salute . * a la Francoiſe. 
| * | (Bebiille ifs ber 
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Moody. L hate French faſhions. Men kiſs one an- 
W [Endeavours to take hold of her. 

Peg. I am out of my wits——What do you kiſs me 
for ? I am no woman. . 
Hare. But you are ten times handſomer. | 
Peg. Nay, now you jeer one; „ 
me. | 
Here. Kiſs him again, Dick. bY 
Moody. Toms... 


Harc. Why, what haſte are you in ? eu, 8 won't 
you let me talk with him? - . 
Moody. Becauſe you'll debauch him, he's yet youn 
and innocent. How ſhe upon him ! The devil 
L.] Come, pray let him go, I cannot ſtay fool- 
ng any longer; I tell you my wife ſtays Tupper for 


"lk, Does: ſhe ? Come they, welt all 80 ſup 
with her. 

Moody. No, no—now I think on't, » ſtaid ſo 
— — with ſhe 
| I were well out 8 [4/ide.] Come, I 
muſt riſe early to-morrow ; come | 
, ore G to- bed—I wiſh 
er and you a ni ut pray, young gentle- 
wan, preſent my hum * iq * 


Peg. Thank you heartily, fir. [Bowing. 
Moody. Sdeath, the will. diſcover herſe : 
ſpite of me. Cafe. 
r A bis. [Boing 
Peg. That I will, in | wing. 
Hare. *. giye her this kiſs for me. : 
Pore Peggy. 
oO heavens ! what do I ſuffer 
Belv. And this for me. LL. b 
Peg. Thank you, fir. e 
Moody. O the idiot now y tis out Ten thoufand 


cankers gnaw away their lips. Come, come, driv'ler. 
«© Harc. Good night, dear little gentleman. Ma- 
„ dam, good aight—PFarewell Moody— Come, ne- 
8 | phew—have not I rais'd his * «gall finely? 
[4/48 to Belville, 
| AJelu. 
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a Sow. A little too 7 3 I fear.” 
[Exena; Harcourt and Belville, 
41 


are gone, at laſt. Siſter, ſtay 
find my ſervant— don't let her ſtir 
1 be hack direchy. 
Harcourt and Belville returs. 


[ Exit Moody. 

Hare. What, not gone yer ?—Nephew, ſhew t 

young gentleman Refamand's pond; * I.. 
word to this lady. 

_ Belv. Shalf T have that pleaſure ? 


With all 
Beg. m7 de 


Alitb. I cannot conſent add 
Warc. Let em look upon the place. where i many 
lovers Live Vorm & Roy's—You mult in- 
1 a few words. 
[Alithea and Harcourt Sruggie. 
Alith. My brether will go © the” he de- 
28 a Httle for his brutality.” 

Hare. My nephew is a very modeſt young man, 
yau may depend upon his prudence. 
Meth. Modeft, prudent, and your nephew—I can't 
Believe it, and I muft follow them. — [Going 
Moody. Where ! 4 2 become of—gon 

8 — 
| Whither Fo— | 


ul.. fir... 
ville 


cthing! ſee fomerhing 2 with a plague 


RO - 
Alith. In ee brother. 5 
Moody. Only, only, where, where? [Exit. 


_ What 5 the matter with. him ? Wiy fo much- 
concerned? But, deareſt madam— | 
 _ Mlith. Pray let me go, fr; 1 have faid « and ſuffered 
enough already. 
: rings Then you will not look upon, nor pity my 
rin 
7b. To look upon em, when I cannot hel 
were cruelty, not py 3 therefore Lyill never 
more. 


: em, 


—— 
Enter 


THE COUNTRY WIFE. 4r 


Enter Moody. 
Moody. Gone, gone, not to be found ; quith gone x 
ten thouſand plagues bo with 'em 3 ; which way went 
ey 
Alith. But in t'other walk, brother. 
. T*other walk—tother devil! © You are ſo 
full of vanity, [mary r 
renn, 
'© rather than not indul Win — defre. of 
F 


_ « flattery'—Where are 
ve, brother, and too vio- 


E A 
lent about triffes ;. therefore or Rn Pp 
for them, for I know nothing or 


Moody. You know where they are, you infamous 
wretch, eternal fame of your family ; which you do 
not diſhonour enough yourſelf, you chink, but-you 
muſt help her te it A ; 
12 as Mr A 


SCENE . 
de Relville aud Milk Peggy. 
Nav. No diſgus could conceal you from my 
D e . Lada 
deceive tha watches. over 


2 2 us fly from miſery to 


Peg. Indeed, Mr. Belville, as well as I like: you, 
3 can't think of going pway with: you ſo - and as much 
as hate my Þ muſt take leave of him a I. 
Belu. But, dear Miſs Pe , think of your 
tion; ir we don't make | uſe of this Oppartuni- 
ty, a oy — 

N. but Mr. Belville—I am 82 good as mar- 
cd dei — my guardian has contracted me, and 


— 2 trying. for—We' can at any time run away with- 
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there wants nothing but church ceremony to make us 
one—T call him huſband, and he calls me wife al- 
ready: he made me do ſo;—and we had been mar- 
tried in church long ago, if the 3 could have 
been finiſh'd. 

Belv. That's his deceit, my ſweet n. 
pretends to have married you, for fear of your liking 
any 121 elſe—You v:24 a right to chuſe for your- 
- felf, and there is no law in ka earth, "Hat 
' binds you before marriage to a man you cannot like. 
Peg. Tfack, no more I believe it does; ſiſter Ali- 
—_—_ maid has told me as much—ſhe's a very ſenſi- 

e girl, 

Bev. You are in the very jaws of perdition, and 
nothing but running away can avoid it— the law 
will finiſh your. chains to-morrow, and the church 
will rivet them the day after — Let us ſecure our 
| happineſs by eſcape, and Love and Fortune will do 
the reſt for us. 
Peg. Theſe are fine fayings, to be 8 Mr. Bel- 
ville; but how ſhall we get my fortune out of Bud's 
clutches? We muſt be a cunning ; *tis worth 


e ag de dear Pengy, ; that you 
Eve in awe of this ratl guar dec pt. has 
you once more in on, | 
FF 5. ey 
* but it Man' t tho—1 thank him for that. 
If you. marry without bis conſent, he can 


5 dat ſeize upon half your fortune The other half, and 


a younger brother's fortune, with a treaſure of love, 
' are our own— Take it, my ſweeteſt Peggy, and this 
7 * moment, ane i 


| Knees and prefſes her 


Peg - fackins, but we won*t—Your fine ratk bg 
WS; bewirch'd me. - 
_ © Roby, Tis you have bewitch'd me—thow dear) fit 
chanting, ſweet ſim — Let us f with, the” . 
wings love to my 5 and 9 | 


Y _ ae ever. ; 
a 8 ” Peg. 


4 way viſit Roſamond's Pond, 
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Paige And ſo we will then — there ſqueeze me again 

dy the hand; now run away with me, and if my 
follows us, the devil take the hindmoſt; I ſay. 
eing.] Boo! here he is. | 

7 Eater Moody haſtily, and meets them. 


Belv. Curſt fortune! 
Moody. ON there's my firay'd ſheep, and the wolf 
— Now I have recover'd 


again in ſheep's cloathing ! 
her, I ſhall come to my r 
. you been, . 
Peg. Been ?—We have been hunting all oyer 
the park to-find you. 
Belv. From one end to the other, fir. Confuſedly. 
Moody. But not where I was to be found, you 
young devil you—Why did you ſtart when you ſaw 


7 I'm always frighten'd when I fre you, and if 
| 1 not r fo well —I ſhould run away from 
| 2 fo I | [Pouting. 
Ach. But I'll take care you dont. 
| Peg.” This gentleman has a favour to beg of you, * 
| uf [Belville makes figns of diffite. 
Moody. I am nat in the humour to grant favours to 


Fans gentlemen, tho” you may have you 
doing with [this young lad r 3 
- won — Bliſters on — 1 . 

ie, Bud, you have. all. © 


3+ N Herten 

Nr z and if you'll permit me, Iwill take the trou- 
ble off your „ and ſhew the young ſpark Roſa- 

mond's Pond, - for he has not ſeen it yet — Came, 

pretty youth, will you go with me? [Goes 20 ber. 
Peg. As my guardian pleaſes. 
Meagy... No, no, it hs wo ole me—whatever 1 

- think he ought to ſee, I ſhall 11 him myſelf—Yau 

if you will—and the 

- bottom of i it. if you will—And fo, fir, your humble 

: [Exit with Miſs ander bis arm. 

' Bebo. rr to be prevented 
at the very inſtan d off the golden 
* e hare of fair d — to fuch 

a. degree, 


| away for the Twoed 4s faſt as love a 
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a degree, that he'll lock her up direaly—ſign arti- 
cles this ni 1 OE rReR rap 
from the the country What a. miſe- 
mt an] ini. love enough to be z 
knight-errant in the cauſe—T will loſe. my life, or 
reſcue my Dulcinea—I have hopes in her ſpirit too— 
for at the work ſhe can n 


ſelf into my arms, from into a 


ſes can carry us. 


ACT Iv. en, Moody's Hoy 


Lucy, Alithea drefed. 
Lag Wut madam, now I have Hel you, 


d ſer you out with 6 arnamen 
and ſpent ſo n ee you, ant al tie forms 
other da 22 upon 
hy 1 det 54 — = . 


L xz. aan the reaſon 


why you e bang poor tr: far ever 
Rr K low con e 
Alith. "Lwas bectuſt I was not hant- hearted. 

| Lucy.” No, no; wat fark lore and Kindyeds, F 
A nun 6 I wou'd the more, hecauſe 
TR . him no . 


ah 4 Nee iy | 

| 42. 1 was M. 9 marry, 7 

man, whom my juilice will n at ſuf © we to. deceive 

or injure. 

Lucy. Four Hye e's * ren or wihe 

te à man, to 

your heart? I l 4 . 
Airb. PU revieve it for him after I am married. 


Eucy. 


dene 


; fre, anther 


thout - 
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| Lacy. The woman that marties-to love better, will 
. much miſtaken, as the rake chat martiesto live 
ter. | > + 
Alith. What nonlenſe you talk! | 
Lucy. Tis a melancholy truth, madam—Marrying 
to increaſe love, in like gaming to betome rich 
Alas ! you only loſe what little ſteck-you had before 
—— There ate ma woeful examples of it in this 
rightedus town 
Mich. I find by your rhetoric you have been” brib'd 


betray me. 
Lucy. Only by 'his merit, that has brib'd 2 
heart, you ſee, againſt your — — 

A. Come, pray talk no more honour, nor 
Mr. . — 
my fidelity to him, and his right in me. 
Lacy. You will marry him then ? | | 
Alith. Certainly ; I have given him already my 
word, and will my hand tao, to make it good when 
he comes. 

Lucy. Well, Tei ILmay never Mek a pin more, 
if he be not an errant natural w other due gentle. 
man. 

Alitb. I own he wants the wär uf Harcourt, which 
I will withal for another want be has, which 
is want of jealouſy, which men of wit ſeldom want. 
„Lord, "madam; what ſhou'd* you do with 2 
fool your huſband ? You intend to be honeſt, don't 


rc tp, men 


away upon you. 
Alb, He only chat con'd ſuſpett my virtue, thou'd 
in my 


to 


have cauſe to do it? tis 7 con 
truth, that obliges me to be faichful to him. 

oy: What, faithful rom creature who is incaps- 
ble loving and eſteeming you as he ought !—To 
throw away your beauty, uo ph EY 1 


mper ——— 
Alitb. Hold your tongue. 

' Lucy. That you know — A and 
upon this occaſion, I wit-ratk\ for ever What, give 
yourſelf awa ERS. your maid, id 


Alith. 


te 


not uecept o 
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Alith. How, Lucy! 4 


Lucy. I would not, en der honour, e e | 
never too late to repent—Take TI and e : 


your | coxcomb, 1 „ 


Serv. Mr. Sparkiſh, with company, madam, at- 
tends you below. 
Aab. I will wait upon em. [Exit Servant.] M 
heart begins to fail me, but I muſt go through Ir 
it. Go with mes Lucy. _ [Exit. 
Lucy. Not I, indeed, madam If you ep 
the precipice, — hall fall by — 1 = 
lent advice have I thrown away !—S$o Pll e'en take it 
where it will be more welcome. Miſs Peggy is 
bent upon miſchief againſt her and ſhe can't 
have a better privy-counſeller gn muſt be 
buſy one why ON NEE 1 1 


SCENE, « Chamber is Moody's Hue. 
Moody and Miſs Peggy. n 


| Moody: fav hinehffs your hand bofbrn yay Cs 
This pretence of liking my alter was all a blind—the 


abandon'd hypocrite |.[afde.}' Tell me, I fay, 
for | now he likes you, and was durrying you to ks 
— we, Ine 
| | Peg. Lord, han'e I old it » hundred times over ? 3 

would try if, in the repetition of the un- 

| | orateful tale, 1 con'd fad hor alurieg fe in the leaf 
| | - circumſtance, for if her ſtory be falſe, ſhe is ſo too. 
| 1 ' 2]. Come, how was't, 8 
| 
| 


I Peg. * what pleaſure you to hear it, ſure? 
18 | K. . „ you take more in telling it, I find; 
1 dat ſpeak, how was't ? no lyes—1 Wann 
he kiſs'd you before my face. ; 
1 Peg. Nay, you need not be ſo angry with him nei- 

(| ther; for, to lay truth, he has the ſweeteſt breath I 
1 ever knew. 

' Moody. The devil! —you wer an. hu wic ic then, 5 


[| 
1 and would do it a ich he how's 
! Peg. Not ual „ 


pa $4. 7 
Moody. 


%. 


n 
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cody. Force you, changeling g. 
2 ir! had ſtruggled too much, you know—he 
n been a woman; ſo I was 
quiet, for fear of being found out. | 
Moody. If „ 1g in X you wou d. 
have knock'd him down, wo 
Peg. With Me Bud 1—1 cou'd not 6s hes myſelf 
— beſides, he did it ſo modeſtly, and blaſh'd —ithae 
I almoſt thought him a girl in men's cloaths, and up- 


on his mummery too as well as me—and if ſo, there. 


was no harm done, you know. _ 

Moody. This is worſe and worſe—ſo 'tis plain ſhe 
loves Him, yet ſhe has not love enough to make her 
conceal it. from me; but the fight of him will en- 
creaſe her averfion for me, and love for him ; and that 
love inſtruct her how to deceive me, and ſatisfy him, 
all idiot as ſhe is: Love, twas he gave women firſt 
m_ their art of deluding; © oat of Nature's 

came plain, open, filly, and fit for ſlaves, 
« as ſhe ed Heaven intended em, but damn'd Love 


£ -welP—I muft ſtrangle that little monſter, Whilſt 


I can deal with him. [Ad. Go, fetch pen, ink, 
and out of the next room. 
Yes, I wall, Bud. | What's the matter now ? 


146%) [Exie.. 
M „ This youn fellow love her, «ud He ores | 
him - reſt 1s all ſy—How the you 


deft villain endeavour'd to 2 me! But 


this miſchief 1 in the ſhell—Why ſhould women 2 


more invention in ſove than hols] It can only be, 
becauſe they have more defire, more ſoliciting 

fions, more of the devil. [ 
Come, minx, fit down an 


well. 
Moody. I wiſh you could not at all. 
Peg. But what ſhould I write for? 


Peg O Lord, to the g gentleman a letter. 
Moody Yes, to the young gentleman, 4 


Peg. 


a 


Aide. [ [Exter Miſs | Peggy. 1 
Peg. Ay, dear, dear Bud ; but I can't do't very | 


1 Tu have you write 2 letter to this young b 


dent enough yet. U. 
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Peg. Lord, you do hut jeer : ſure you jeſt. 
Maaqy. I am not ſo merry: 9 and 


write as T bid. you. 
Peg. What do a think ! am afl??? 
I wou'd not diQtate any love to 


Moody. She's 


| kim, therefore the's ning LA. at you had 


. 
o ſo I won't. 


Peg. he's in town $ you may ſend for him, | 
here, if you will. 
Macy. Very well, 


N 
70 . i. rome 0 ? I fay, 1 the pen and 
ink and write, or you II p 
Peg. Lond, what "0% l a fool of me for ? 
Don't I know that letters are never writ but from 
the conntry to London, and fram London into the 
country ! now he's in town, and I am in s 
therefore I can't write to him, you know. "RP 
Heady. So, Iam lad it is no worle ſhe is inno- 
] Yes, vou, may, when your 
huſband bids, write to le chat are in town 
Pg. O may I ſo l then I am 
Come, begin Sir — [Difazes. 
"is: Shan't 1 ſay, Dear Sir? you hag one ſays 


always fomething more than bare Sir. 
Write as I bid von, or 1 will write fome- 
7 
ig 
441% Slots pH... — Write ! 


P, ay, why ſhould I fa Gt eke Td 
you £ 8 2 breath. 1 | . 
Write * 
"Peg. "Let me 2 1 out hat ds ; 3 
Pex. Well then. * . 
_ Moody. Let me ſee. 5 The' 1 
224 let night your kiſſes and embraces—[reads the 


—— impudent creature, where is #axfrous and 
Pr. 


* * 
* 9. 
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| Peg, I can't abide to write ſuch filthy words. 
Moody. Once more write as I'd Mo 


queſtion it not, or 1 will ſpoil your writing with-this ; 
amm cauſe my miſchief. 
4 | [Holds ap the e fe. 


Pg. O Lord, I wil. 


Meng. So—fo—let's fee now | fl., I ſuffered. laf 


night your nauſeous loath'd hifſes and embraces ; 
08 5 yon Gree Ie. neg ever 
2 Nn 


pee . you my lie g. 4 
ocent in max's c Writes. 
2 frolick of lathes [ 


What do you 7 * W 
= _ loves her 2 Ber nsr 
Peg. I vow, huſband, he'll ne er believe I ou d 
write fuch a letter. . 

Moody. What, 
S now 


8 *Y 
Come, wrap it up 'now, - 
whilſt I go fetch wax and and a candle, AY Bo : 
outſjde, Fer Mr. Belville, 


Peg. For Mr. Belville—fo-—I am 
Hark! I hear a noiſe! [goes 10 the 
folks with him—that's ee 


99 
Wa [4 


| * | "0 

— — — * * : 
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little — Why ſhould I fend dear Mr. Bebville ſuch 
a letter ?—Can one have no ſhift? ah! — 
woman wou'd have had a hundred — 
Stay- -what if I ſhould write a letter, 2nd 
> ike this, and write u 


42 — err but 
Far yer wou Il don't know what 
to 22 
not ſend thts Torn 


Leu Ell try, fo I will — for 1 will 
7 Pour Mf. Bebville, come what 
will on't. —— and repeats what Be ewrites.)] 
Dear, fut, Mr. Belville— ſo—My guardian n 
have me ſend you a.baſe, rude letter, but I won't-—fo— © 
and was have me Jay, I bate yen but I wvon't——— - 
Gere for Pm fre f you anil T were inthe country 
_ at cards together —10— not help treading on your 
doe under 3 fray foe at home, for T Pall 
be with you as ſoon as I can-— ſo 'no more at preſent 
from one «uho am, dear, dear, poor, tear Mr. Bitville, 
your loving "friend till death, Margaret . Thrift —— 
| an wrap it up juſt like 'fother—fo—now write, 


For Mr. Belvilk—But oh? What — do with i : 
for here comes n. 


Alas). L have been detained by a b, 
Rr viſit to- me, but T Jour *rwas: tõ my 
m1} What, have you done ? 


AY, a7, Bud, juſt now. 
. Let's he 6g wer PT "VEN 
1 155 Sent and reats the Ant lettey. 
| Pop. 80 T'had deen ſerv'd if I had given him this, 


| 4 

2 Come, where's the wax and feal ? L * 

„Lord, what thall 1 do now? Nay, then 1 have 
I- pray let me ſer't. Lord, you think me fo 
a Hol, I cannot ſeal a letter; Twill to, fol 
. * COL the letter from bim, changes it for the 
eber, freak; it, and delivers jt to him.) | 
| Mag. Nay, I believe you will learn ci and 

other chings too, which I wou d ngt have you. 
. Pag. So, haut I done it cnrioufly ? I think I have 
„ my letter going to Mr. Delville, fince he'll 


needs have me ſend to folks, 4 "= 
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Vvinced her ſhe was not married to him. 


any of us 


EW ve 


4 * | | 


Lucy. e 


and I have rais'd her diſobedience to ſu 
that ſhe would o in 


a letter, had we not Wogh re By. e 
Balv. She told me in the Park ;'that you had con- 


L. There was not much ne e in that; bot 5 
—— thing could have frighten'd her into that be- 
had done it—He made ber 


W 1 
the ſaving ber ſoul depended up- 
— r you ever ar or inch 1 4 


%, How I adore her bewitchia g fimplicity ! 7 
Lacy. Simplicity, fir! he's able to make = fool of 
I had half her wit, 8 
nue long in bleu as well as I lov MIO Ferre 5. | 
* But, -dear Lucy, 2 cy Feggy pro- 
Lucy. To run away from her guardian, and marry 


i. 6 She might have doxe both, and lol the op- 
* will do both, and make an | 
If ir des not com of itſelf; The thou ts of fun- 
nin away, or of being married, when taken ſepa- 


rately, will put any et, Ig of us into confu- 
fon; but when they come both er, are too 
much . 7 805 q 
powerd with you and no wonder ſhe IF 
Lee 130? I ſhould have hee thy 

fri hten'd myſelf. vt 


wy * ere 


—— But 


ou, your turn, 
ow 6 Jour! have "ak he ca ſeveral 
„A to draw their fwords, when | 
« chlle Fs come too quick upon em. N 
afſure you, Mrs. Lucy, that 1 am no bully 
in 2 and 


meet with her match 
D | 5 
2409 


* 
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LA. . Ay, fo y all ſay, but talking does no bu- 
tay at home till you hear from us. 

_ Bebo, "I s on thee, Lucy, for the thought. 

| cory , Jpeakin avithout.. - 

| Moody. Bur I maſt and will fee him, let him have 


what 4. Hi + 

he to. be —— Mr, Belville, 1 
hea hi Mr. Moody's voice Where a hide myſelf ? 
— if he ſees me, we are all undone. 

Belv. This is our curſed: luck What the 
devil can he want here ?—I have loſt my ſenſes—gert 
into this cloſet till he's [Pats 122 into the * | 
fet.] This viſit means ſomething; I am quite con- 
founded—Don't you ſtir, Lucy I muſt put the beſt 


face upon the tpacrer No for it — 
Th [Takes @ beok and n. ; 
Eater Moody. 


x Moagy. You will excuſe me, fir, for breakin thro? 
forms, and your ſervant's entreaties, to have the ho- 
nour—but you are alone, fir—your fellow told me 
below, that you were with company. 8 
; © _Bebv. Yes, fir, the beſt company. Shews bis book. 
When I converſe with my betters, I chooſe to have 
_ oo $i chole | 
oody. An to interrupt your couverſa- 
* the buſineſs of *. errand muſt plead my ex- 
cu S. : 
7 4B You- ſhall be welcome. to me but 


ſeem ruffled, fir ; what brin ou hither, ** 
5 MY = NY | 


14 our impertinency 
Meg: Sir, from the — 
and your intimacy with my uncle, I hall allow you 
great privileges ; but you muſt conſider, youth has its 
privileges tos; and as I have not the, honopr of your | 
acquaintance, I am not oblig'd to bear with your ill- 
humours or your ill manners. 
Mosch. They who wrong me, young man, muſt 
ö C3 bear 


1E COUNTRY en 


with me, L ſhoult have taken no liberties' with you: 
«- Beko. I don't underſtand you, fir ; K K 

- tlemen, _— CCR 2 

x privilege ſaying any thing to us "fellows 

r you were onr reitr. * 

Mod. Man't 

Helv. Ver whey @ didit, fir? fir? you don't know 

me. 
* M F amr not diffident, young man, but cer- 

| OT do know ni Fr 


Beto. I could have wiſts, fir, to 1 found you a 


little more civil, the krd time I have the honour of = 
oy Fü i all you tlem 
Moody. 15 an, 
r ng gentle read 
that, and let your modeſty declare whether I want 
r there, für. 


Balw. What is't 7 b * * 


Readi. 
Moody, Even from m n 
N 854 — now row? But you'H not think 
er | 
N: Hh, is this # trick of his or her's? 
oy. The gentleman's ſurpriz'd; I find?” what; 
Jou expected a inder letter? | n 
N No, faith, not T; bow cor'd'I? 
- Moody. Yes, yes, I'm ſure you did; a man 6 
young, and well made as you are, muſt needs be dif- 
 apgoinced, if the women declare not their paſſion at 
ſtrſt fight or opportunity. 
e. We witar rd this mean ) It ſeems he 
Enowy not whar the letter comtains | : [ Lfde. 
Moody. Come, ne'er wonder at it fo much. 
Bev. Faith, Fcan't 
* Now, I chink, f 


La 


HAAS G2 had not made tov free _ 


1 Only a lere. lete:, — 5 
Bikv. e, ib ie Foiryour wife 2=—#ant and hum, 5 


hand in it. 
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fri and kindneſs, and. have ſhew?d myſelf ſuf- 
ficiently an obliging kind friend and. huſband=- am I 
r gallant Þ- 

Belv. Ay, indeed, you are the moſt obliging kind, 
friend and | thy wt Rees ha, ha, ha! Pray, 
however, t my humble ſervice to her, and tell 
her, 1 = her letter to a tittle, and fulfil her 
defires, . be what they will, or with "what diſiculty 
ſoever I yp and you ſhall be no more jealous of 

me, I'warrant her, and you. 

Moody. Well then, fake you well, and play with 
any man 's honour but mine, kig any man's wife but 
mine, and welcome—ſo, Mr. Modeſty, your fervant.. 

[A. Moody is. going out he is met by Sparkiſh. 

Spark. So, brother-in-law, that was to have been, 


| I have follow'd. yon from home to Belville's : I have 
ſtrange news for: you. | 


Moody. * are you wiſer than you vers this. 
erk Pan 1 don't know but. I am, for I have. 


loit. your ſiſter, ans] Horry ue een cours the leſs. 


at din ner for it.; there's philoſophy 

Moody. laſenfibility,. you mean—l hope you don't 
mean to uſe my fifter ill, fir? - | 

Stark No, fir, ſhe has uſed me ill; ſhe's in her 
tantrums—L have had a narrow eſcape, fir. 

Maody. If thou art endow'd. with the ſmalleſt per- 
tion of underſtanding, explain this riddle. 

Beko. Ay, ay, prithee, Sparkiſh—condeſcend to 
be intelligible; 

| Spark. Why, yon maſt know—we. had ſettled to 
be married — it is the ſame. thing to me, whether Iam 
married or not—l have no particular fancy one way or 
another, and fo I told your ſiſter; off or on, tis the 
ſame thing to me; but the thing _— —— 
know—Yoy and my aunt brought ittabout—1 

And, . 

to matry your ſiſter as any other woman, I fu 
the law to tye me up to hard terme, and the church 
would have Enid. me ſtill * ſhe was 
* 055 | 


C 4 | | Moody. 


1 
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2 Damn your tantrums—come to the point. 
Spurt. Wir dir wel an e tn the parſon, 
Frank Harcourt's brother—abus'd him like a pick- 
pocket, and fwore *twas Harcourt himſelf. 

| Moody. Arid ſo it was, for I ſaw him, 


Spark. Here's fine work! —why, you are as mad 


— 


2 Four ſiſter—1 tell you it was Ned, Frank's * 


brother. 


hat, Frank told you ſo? | 
Spark. Ay. and Ned o they were both in a 


7 
Moody. What an incorrigible fellow !—— Come, 

come, I muſt be gone. 

Spark. Nay, nay, you ſhall hear my ftory ont. 
She walk'd up within piſtol-ſhot of the church—then 
twirl'd round upon her heel—call'd me name 
ſhe could think of; and when ſhe had exhauſted. her 
imagination, and tir'd her tongue—no eaſy matter, 
let me tell you — ſhe call'd her chair, ſent her footman 


| to buy a monkey before my face, then bid me good- 


jus he with a' ſneer, and left us with our mouths 
in the middle of a hundred le, who were 
Ll laughing at ue! H thele are not tantrums, don't 

know what are 
© Moody. Ha, ha: ha! Ae thee, Sp: , from 
uiſite ſtory z I have 2 * 


my ſo dis 2 moſt e 
f year — Thou art a moſt ri- 


ſach a Werd for this 
diculous fr „and I am ly oblig d to thee z 
ha, ha, ha Exit Moody. 
Spark. Did you ever hear the like, Belville ? 

Belv. O yes; how is it ble to hear ſuch a 
fooliſh ſtory, and ſee thy face, ac het 
at em; ba, ha, ha! 

E Lucy #s the cloſer laughs. 8 
Spark. Hey-day! what's the 7 What, have you 
 rais'd a devil in the cloſet, to make ap a laughing 


chorus at me? bm axcbel an 8 
3 


Belw. Indeed but you muſt not. 
Spart. "Twas a woman's voice. 
Bely. So much the better for me. 


| Sperl. 


* 


* 
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Spart. Prithee, introduce me. 

22 Though you take a in expoſing your 
ladies, I chooſe to con TIT 
Sparkiſh, left the lady gels be be Ke by too 
confinement, and lavghin A wr 
entreat to withdraw —F 8 * 
lau B- Ka, ha, "ha, ha! * 

park. Do you know that I [ begin to be angry, 
Belville? 

Beto. T can't belp that; ha, ha, ha! 7 . 

Spark. M charadter's at ftake—T-hall be thought 
a 4damn'd filly I; call Alithea to an ac- 
count directly. | | — 

| Bebo. Ha, ha, ba! 

; Leys eur. ; 

Lucy „ Ha, ha, ha! O deat fir, let me have my 
laugh out, or I ſhall burſt— What an "— 3 | 
Belv. My ſweet peggy has ſent me the kindeſt 

Een n dragon inf — TB. a ſpirit 

— 

There's ſimplic ity for you | Shew me a town- 

"Srl with half the genius Send you a love-let- 

ter, —_— by a. jealous guardian too l ha, 2, ha, hs þ Tis 
too much too much 

Belv. She begs me to ſtay at home—for the intends 
to run away with me, the firſt opportunity. 

.. And, to complete the w my miſtreſs is 
deliver'd from her foo! too Ha, ha, ha! mall die ; 


has ha, ha!— Dear Mr. eine ** Jaogh, I a 


* beſeech you laugh... M4. 

Wall he N N 22 4 

s „Never ve caule to as as We 
7 live—ha, ha, ha!?! 

. Lacy. O never, n never 1 ſhall certainly 3 | 
Well, Mr. Belville—the world goes as it ſhould do— 
my miſtreſs will exchange her fool for. a. wit, Miſe 
Peggy her brute for a pretty young fellow g. I hall 

* at two Cranks * by both 

parties 
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partiee—get u hben welt; and/te & 


thec bet of you—and fo yourhumble ſervant. 
I" le ren you, bo ogg | 


= 


5 r 5 PTR Mood 1 FEY 8 


Miſs Peggy alone, leaning tn Sir e, = 


ink, and paper. 
2 2 edis een ſo, I have got FY Lon- 
my. dian, and dyin 


don diſeaſe they call love; I am fick of 
for Mr. Relville I have 
this diſtemper call a fever, but methinks it 1s 
liker an ague ; =” when. I think of my guardian, I 
tremble, and am in a cold ſweat ; but when 1 rhivk 
of; my gallant, dear Ms. Belville, my hot fit comes, — | - 
nn my own chamber i 
tedious to me, and I would fain be remov'd. to his, 
and then methinks I ſhou'd be well. Ah! poor 
Mr, Belvilte-! Well, I cannot, will not ſtay here: 
therefore I'll make an end of my letter to him, which. 


ſhalt: be a- finer letter than my laſt, becauſe I have 
ftudicd it like any thing. "Oh! fick; fick ! - 


ber l 


Moody. - Ain more- letter? 
2 o Lord! Bud, why d'ye fright me ſo? 
{aww of py rode 288 and reeds. 
8 dear Mr. Bebuille,— well, F 
DEL to write letters phy 8 


2 5 


5 
P 


ws” 


THE Coon tay WIFE. 5 
me from this unfertu- 
yn, of =y 

how- 


that cou'd ſpeak, an 

before; nay, what 18 „ ma 
bak d, fenſeteſs, indoeile animals, women, 
too hard for us, their politic lords and rulers, in 2 
moment. But make an end of your letter, and then 


E © FIt make an end of you thus, and all my plagues to- 
Lord! O Lord you are ſuch a paſſionate 
ö 


HT acne Ap Are Alithes.) What's the 
meaning of this, my name tot? ſpeak, un- 
riddle. F | 8 
F 
But why her name to'r t ſpeak ——ſpeak, 
Fay. e e ee | 
Prg. Ay, but yo tell her again: if you wou'd 


not tell. her againm—— * 
= - C6 Moody. 
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Moody. 22.154 my head turns 
round. ak. 


Spe 
Peg. Won't you tell her indeed, and indeed ? 
Meade No ; ſpeak, I ſay. 
. Peg. She'll be angry with me ; but I had rather 


the ſhould be. angry with. me ou, Bud. And 
to tell you the truth, twas ſhe * me write the 


letter, I taught me what I ſhould write. 
Moch. Ha II thought the ſtyle was ſomewhat 
better than her own. [Aue.] Cou'd ſhe come to you 
to teach — ſince I had lock'd. n up alone? 
Pe. Oh, chro' the k 
. Moody. But why ſhou 4 write a letter 
for. her to him, — pn write berſelf 


. what becauſe 
. leſt Mr. Belville, as he was ſo young, 
471 anſant, and refule her, or be vain ” 


ward, and the letter, ſhe might diſown i it, 
the hand not hey che * 


Moody. Belville a 


again: with that young h 
Peg. You have deceiw route, Bud, you have 
8 indes d——1 have kept the ſocrer for my liſter's fake, 
a8. long as I cou but * muſt know it——and 
ſhall Know 1 Den too. 

_ Moody. your 

Peg. You always thee ht he was hankering after 
N lan e 928 for Alithea, and Ali- 
thea im ave private mee 
he was EE love to her before 2 
tavern - window, when you thought it was to me — 1 
would have dikover'd : all - but he made me ſwear to 


deceive you, and ſo I have finely—have not I, Bud? 


Moody. Wh ank we more folio eur 


7 Tor _— — — 
P o carry on the joke, Bud to o 
Moody: And will nothing Cnr? cis. hom 
jocks that * ** ?—he's too young for 
e N 


3 


; | Peg. 


; Peg. Why, the ſaid becauſe for 1 I was k. 


N to be deceiv'd | 


I[LCriet. | 


| n 


= 


CR W let her have her way, 
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Peg. Why do you mairy.me ten't, "tis the ſame 


—_ Bud. 


No, no, 'tis quite different Ho i nocent 
ſhe is This changeling cou'd not invent Ms tye 


| but if ſhe-cou'd, why ſhou'd the ? She might think — 


; for 


ſhould ſoon diſcover it. [4fidr.]J—But hark you, 
madam, your ſiſter went out in the ng, and I 
have not ſeen her within fince. 
Pg. Alack-a-day, ſhe has been crying all day 
above, it ſeems, in a corner. 
Moody. Where is ſhe ? let me f. with her. 
| Peg. O Lord! then ſhe'll diſcover aA] 
Pray hold, Bud; what, d'ye mean to diſcover 1 * 
me l know, I have told you then. Pray, Bud, 
me talk with her firſt. | 
Moody. I muſt ao wh ys to know whether 
Belville ever made her any ep and whether he 
Pray, dear ior Bus Tf et” till I have 'Y 
with , and told her that I have told you 
ſhe'll kill me elſe. 
S rages Br: ot bid her come to me. 
7 Yes, , 
| Ange.) Lee me fer | 
Peg. I have juſt got time det who 
firſt ſet me to work, what lye I ſhall tell next; for I 
am en at my wits end. - * ©» n_ and Exit. 
Moody. Well, I reſolve it, Belville ſhall have her: 
Pd rather give him my fiſter, than Jend him my wife; 
and ſuch an alliance will prevent his pretenſions to 
my wife, ſure—I'II make him of kin to her, and 
he won't care for hex. 
Dur Miß Peggy. . 
o Lord, Bod, I told you what * you 
make me with my ſiſter. | 
. Won't the come hither ? | 
No, no, ſhe's aſham'd to look 8 


RE. to Mr. Belville, ſhe ſays — She 
muſt n wich „ 
or even ſees) ſays too, that you ſhall know 


Vea 


" 


1 Peg... Youre in the right, Bud for they have 
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Budi—ſhe won't be pacify'd if you don't—and will. 
never forgive me For my part, Bud, I believe; © 
but dog t tell any body, they have broken a piece of 
filver- Between 'em— or have contracted one another, 
das we have done, you know, which is the next thing 
to being marry'd. | 3 , 
Moody. Pooh! you fool ſhe aſham'd of tall 
ing with me about Belville, becauſe I made the 
match for her with Sparkiſtr ! But Sparkiſh is a fool, 


and I have no objection to Belville's family or for- 
tune —— tell her fo. _ ” te 
. Peg. Iwill, Baud. [eing. 


© © Moody: Stay, ſtay, Peggy—let her have ber own 
to Belville herſelf, and PH follow 
her that will be beſt—— let. her have her whim... 


certainly had a.quarrel, by her crying and hanging 
her head ſo—PIl be hang'd if her eyes an't ſwell' 
out of her head, ſhe's. in ſuck a piteous taking. 
. Moody... Belville ſhan't wie: her ill, PH take care of 
that—if he has made ker a promiſe, he ſhall keep to- 
xX— but. ſhe had. better go finſt—a word or two by 
themſelves will clear matters for: my appearance. 
will follow her at a diſtance, that ſhe may kave no 
| ion :. and L will wait in the park before I ſee 
them, that they may come to a reconciliation before- 
E come upon em. JA 8 
Peg. Law, Bud, how wiſe you are! I wiſh L had: 
half your wiſdom; you: ſee ing at once 
Stand a one fide then —and Pl tell her you are gone 
2 your room, and when ſhe- paſſes by, you may 
follow her. 1 + WY ; 
Moody. And fo I will—fhe ſhan't ſee me till I break. 
in upon hoer at Belville's. 
Peg. Now for-it. [Exit Miſs Peggy. 


| Moody, My caſe is 2 better for ſuppoſe 
the We --Hould Belville use N — — 
fight him for not marrying my ſiſter, than for des 
lately to-morrow and of the two I had rather find: 
my ſiſter too forward. than my wife: I expected no 
1 * 
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Scher from her free education, as ſhe calls it, and 


her paſſion for the town—Well, wife and fiſter are 
names which make us expect love and d 


ea- 
fure and comfort ; but we find em plagues tor- 
ments, and ate cqually, tho? differently roablefoms 


to their keoper, But here the comes. 


Enter Miſs Peggy, dre/#d lite Alithea 
Hm Beg, Jn fb, fo, fi 


3 baer 
There te devil 
. and — woeful e — of the 


uences of a town education — but T 


E 


Ea con 


, as well RES © wy be at- 
moſt 17 ſave ber — but firſt PIY ſecure my ons 
we 
N will return 2 K as 2 17 8 
t Why dow't you anſlver ? 


Opens the door and calls. ] —P 
- the book I bouglit you till I come n the 


a e Faſt bind, faſt find. [ Lock: a. 
Mens, i the bet and only ſecurity ferhale 
= * e, , ap the . 


se BN R % Belville' . £ 


Zan Sparkiſh—fuddled. 
Spark. If I can but meet with her, or any body 
that belongs to her, they will find mea match for 
em When. a man bas wit, and a great deal of t— 


n it a double edge, and . 
i it— tis a lighted match to gun 
the mine is ſprung, and the poor devils are tog b. 


| heels uppermoſt in an inſtant. I was right to conſult 


my friends, and they all with y, that Þ 
make a damn't ridiculous figure, as matters ſtand at 

preſent. I'll conſult Belville—this is his houſe he's 4 
my friend too and no. fool —-It ſhall be ſo—- damm it, 
F muſt not be ridiculous. Gi x the deor, ſee Peggy 
coming. } Held? hold E if the 
Kurt my eye-fight, while it 
my: 2 up is way— 


us my wit, 
E oy on, mi: Bo 
Aluhea 


3 


[Steps on - 8 


ampagne does not 5 
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Alithea ; now for a ſmart fire, and then let's fee - 
r rit , . 
| Per Dear me, I begin to tremble—qhere 3 is Mr. 
| Spark „ and I can't get to Mr. Belville's houſe 
without paſſing by him—he ſees me—and will diſco- 
ver me—he ſeems in liquor too! —bleſs me. 
_ Spark. Oho! the ſtands at bay a little=ſhe don't 
much reliſh the enga 
the battle—T'l1 5 1 — fi N with her. . 
Approac her. madam, 'yoy like à ſolo 
Low — duet. You need not haye been walking 
alone this evening, if you had been wiſer yeſterday 
— What, — to ſay for yourſelf ?—Repentance, 
hel girl — broker has d in 
the "coun your in 
Pall-Mall. - | 9 
| N Pm frighten'd out of my wits. 


Trice to biz; 
Spark, Nor a tp, fade H | you + 


give me an account of your behaviour, and make me 


for being ridiculous. What, dumb ftill- 
then, if you won by fr means, I muſt ſq ueeze you 

to a con k 23 goes to ſeize ber, be fe s by him 
— but. he catches of ber before ſhe reaches ille's 
door.) Not quite ſo faſt, if you pleaſe—Come, come, 
let me — your modeſt ace, and hear- your ſoft 


. tongue —or I ſhall be tempted to uſe you ill. 


Enter Moody. 
Moody. Hands off, you ruftan—how dare * i 

a lady, and my Giter, in this manner 7 
© _ [Moody tates ber from $ 
Spart. She's my „ fir—=transf to me 
by you and tho“ I would give her to any body 
for a di ſword-knot, yet wou't be bullied out 
of wy ht, tho? it is e 


952 5 bir fn 4. 
- There's Aa fellow to be a * — 


rt lth d in deſpifing him, and flying from him 
us jul defend with m y purſe and-m ſword—— 
knock at chat de » and bet me ſpeak to] 


ler | 


* £5 


ment.— The frſt blow- is half 
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[Peggy knocks at the door, uber the ſerwant opens it, ſhe 
1 — — fnend ? - 
- Serv. Yes, fir. 
| Moody. Tell him then that I have | reſeu'd Ant lady 
from this gentleman, and that by her deſire, and my 
conſent, flies to him for 3 if he can 
r . tell him %. 
ut the 
Serv. And dias de vill PU anſwer for him *. 
Spark. . 
Moody. now, fir, if your wine as given you 
courage, yon had better ſhew it upon this occaſion, 
for you are till damn'd ridiculous. 


Spark. Did you pas bag neg tg "=, LURE PR IO 
Mr. Moody, we. are in che Park, and to draw 4 
fword is an offence to the court—ſo'you may va 
begs of tex pleaſe. A woman * [n 

7 for—ſhe's _— 
but if you?” fight me to-morrow morning 


_ 


7 fion, I. am your man. 


Moody. Relinquiſh your title in the lady to Relville 

peaceably, and you may „ 
Spark. Belville 1 he would not have your fiſter, with 

the fortune of a nabob ; no, no, his mouth waters 


| rl arc) rote F 


Moody. And, you think fo, —ba,.ha, ha! 

2 
en y is — 

. Thins will be fo, when thou haſt married * 


Spark. What, my boy 

_ . Hare. I follow'd. you to Belville's, to 
near relation of yours, and a nearer one 
 * Hark. What's the matter now . 
| © +4 +04 2 | | 7 : 


* 


Fo moment he hs Io FRIES * 


| * Well ſaid, im 
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Enter a chair with Alithea.. 
Hare. [Fakes ber by the hand. Give me leave, 
tlemen, without 5 to o preſent = 


Spark. Ae your wiſe! ——Mr. Moody, are 
1 too? . | 


awd the higheſt opi 
forc'd me to-fly ay ew 


—— Dec again. Pl break ch. door 
down Tr — | 
. your boat 


1 A © 


ſure to wait on 


| OS 
to ſmolum the buſi-: 


, 0g rural ſimplicity! E * 
Ta ſhall. be 


8 


if thou haft trick d 


_ villd, that I will give this couple a wedding — 
3 Mr. Moody, who's damn' d ridiculous now ? 


Moody. 


\ 


— counTay Wir. 6 
% Sparkiſh.] Look ye, fir—don't 
. 70e dare i e your out my wal 
n dun en down your impudent throat, 

you jackanapes. 
a 3 [quite cal] Very fine, faith but I have 
2005 to dont ils = mw tel, 9 


and roar elf, if you pleaſe. 
72 ran 


in the balcony: 

' an" What's me” matter, 
with me? 

you look me in the face, cocks- 


. ap. lor dare you e e 
——— when 
youriti Have not 
. 
conſcience you was not ?—And have not 
IEF time? 80 chut if 1 
not married dear Mr. Belville, I ſhould not have | 
married at all frould not. 
ark. Extremely eaſant, faith bis; ks, ket 
Hep I am t ed with ſhame, rage, 3 
niſhment—my fate has O ercome me can ſtruggle 
no more wien it. [ LJ ” Whar is Toft me FT can. | 
or be 


not bear to loo, col upon——T, will burry 
down to my old houſe, take a twelvemonth ion 
into it eus dean my draw-biidge, run about 


= 
o 


hall as wild as myſelf —— 
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of the falſchood; deceit, im dence 
and—damnation of 2 _ 1 5 
{ Mr. a Mrs. Belville have the belevy.}_ 
' Spark. Very droll, and extrava 


mult confeſs ; ha, ha, ha! [Eater m 
ville.] Look ye, Belville, I wifh you joy, with all 


my heart—you have got the prize, and perhaps have 


caught a tartar—that's no buſineſs of mine If 
you want evidence for Mr. Moody's giving his con- 
ſent to your m of ebay tne I'bear no ill - 
will to that pair, e Mr. and — 
Harcourt. ] — tho I'm — 455 
ſo your humble ſervant. a. 
Mrs. Belv. I hope you forgive mes "Alithes. for 
playing your brother this Nis trick indeed I ſhould have 
tern, him and e men had we married 
- toge 
bay watt Then tis muck better as it * Lam 


we will tell 


N 

"ep we take. - 

4ith. -And we ſhall be ready and happy to era 

—— end. fure I'll do any bist pleaſe 
rs. am ſure I to 

I RI: | * 5 


E 


los eee and addreſſes the audience in the | 


; Fillowing EPILOGUE. 


BUT 9m, quod gemey, her for 506. 04 0hi6.2 - 
Tia are to judge me —bave I done amiſo?. _ 2 
er you all, and firong ones, 
olks who hanker after young ones; 
. 0 paſſronate, and grown /o thrifty, 
"nes SO TOY ren thes, be was ene, 
a 4 


+ ah wonem 5 + ae 
and Mr. Harcourt, the moſt likely means to reconcile 


4 
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LE three firſt acta of The-Chances,' ori- 
> ginally written by Beaxmant and Fletcher, | 
| have en much approved of z but thoſe au- 
chors, in this, a in many other of their 
plays, ſeeming to grow tired of their ſubject 


Rs is with an unſkilfylneſs and | im. 


hich ew, at haſte 

negligence. The Duke of Buckinghaes, 
in vers eflition | of this Comedy, gabe a new 
furn and plan to the roo laſt at, ondpernanly 
added intereſt. and ſpirit to the fable and 
1 but * 2 & care out of 
his hands, was Ol indecent than be- 
fore. The familiar 2 jeregy)ar, ver- 
ſiſſestion of the original, is pfeſerved in this 
edition nor has the preſent editat changed 
- weaſyre that parts, which the Duke 
thought: | propyr to write in praſe. Should | 
m e! thought, in its preſent ſtate, a 1 
riiore decent entertaimment, it is all the merit 
that is claimed from theſe neceſſary, * 
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Aub. Come, come, all will be mended: this inviſible 
Of infinite report for ſhape and beauty, lwoman, 
That bred all this trouble to no purpole, 
They are determin'd now no more to think on. 


Per. Were there ever 
Men known to run mad with before ? 
Or wander after that they knew not where 
To find; or if found, how do enj © Are mens * 
Made now-a-days with malt, chat | their afedions 
Are never ſober; but, like drunken ple, | 
Founder at every new "fame? 1 do befi 
'That men in love ere ever drunk, 4s drunken man - 
Are ever loving. 4 | 
4 2 1 loo — 8 wb: 

nd know that are none mo, * 

Of the leaſt vanity of love; only a doub « iy 
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The graces of this woman, — Eavicns | 
To find the truth; which, ſince they find fo - 
 Lock'd cheie ſearches, def e mi ooldly'd 
To give wonder over. 4 
Pt: Would they wn renne! 30 
70 me ſome new ſhoes too; for I'll be 
T are cen worn out to the reaſonable ſoles 
In their  baſinefs:- 222 A [IA 
Would not do much ami, unleſs they mean +> 
To maken beil-man of me: ere they come- l, 
nr Dow eh , Frederick 
Jeb. 1 would-ve-conld-hwee fen her the? = for ure 

She muſt be . | 


All mem reports too. | Wii's 
Fred. I could well with 1 bud forn 


But ſince ſhe is ſo conceal'd, plac'd here | 
No can come near her, — de 
As twere impoſſible tho* known, IEA 

I _ * up my belief. 


"2 


1 4 
- * . 
. - 
N » * 
- 
. 
* * 
* 


r wn. ww ͤ „r. woe... we — 4 > — 
f - KY 3 by „ 
— — 4 * p i p 
1 * 1 
— $ 
" 
\ R 


: . 1 ok 
upon her; R ea 


'Famie might too far report, or rather lanes f Fr; 


So 


5 


yrs, hou any this hoat, 5 3535 5 
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But 2 n 
A > TO — 3 
Feel. 33 2 
Fred. be mpg =, + OP 0 
John. Pd lay my life, be n, 776 

red. Then you would loſe it. 
Jobn.. Pray let's walk 
Fred. Now I cannot. 
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ſurgeon may ſee chedugh him. .. 
1 Gent. You! are too Nolent. = 
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And a f. 
Your 
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5 0 Hang up a true ma,. * 
Becauſe tis 1 he wie us, Y 


Alas! is this good juſtice? ? 2 1 
ne I know as rf x 5 2 
5 mult come again, as c 
3 9 5 rar 
am wrong d, wro mpence 
— abas'd. bled for ever. W e 
In name and honoer; loſt to all remembrance;- * 
But what is ſmear'd and Wackel: I mol il *H 

Nannen erin ls me. 485 . oh; ei 
1 Gent. But think Lacs.” R 724 226 * 3 N 
Per. There's no other cure 25 | Vit ine 
Ai den l K 1. . cars Jett. 1 | 
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Im not greedy of his life I ſeck for ite, 
Nor thirſt to ſhed man's bl 9; rad wo * 
I wiſh it from my ſoul, 9 K * abyl 
Nr Sword mould only kill kis cines: be, di 


no, 
Honour, 2 my noble. Fend, that 
That all the 2 now * nat Pen 


. Ant. \Let it onpe be done, - II 4 Ni 8 


on or . 
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And credit of my houſe, iet it tlie wild fre- 
And ſtorms that toſs me into 5 


rn . 
be ae t u n Wente 


As Iam confident againſt it; is there any . . Ar: x * 


ſt us of ſo fat a ſenſe, ſo nper'd Fr 2 12 _ 
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And . bis f 1 foul W 
l purge away his ſpitit ? ſend his ſou gue ©. rr 
In ſugar-ſops, and 8 48 
* dyin . be, upon my . 2 | Ws | 
'em I the world, and bring along TY 
Hide, with them—T will OR, 4 
. 1 Gent. 


ide hour, 


—_ 
* 


— — — 


9 : 2 0 
-"THE_CHANCE)S. 
1 Gene. We'll follow. - AW N 
Paris You're friends indeed! 1111 
2 Gent. Here is none will e 1 
Don in what deſign you p we ack you. 
. 8 mo p45 * 
Ant. A Coe | "421424 
May he die louſy ib"a dil. Abe 9 
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1 Gent. Is the cauſe ſo mortal? art bat hi I 

Pi. Believe mm * x 

A leſs offence' has been; therdeſolation - 5 

Of a whole nam Hah os 3 att; 5 

Perr. There i is, hed newer ins Bp for... S 442; 1 

* 2 Gent. Think an hour more, Wy - 4 

0 Andib then: pen dad no fler road to'guide you, A 
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0 The cieil order of this city n 1/48 1 
F Makes it belov'd and Boner d of 2 wellen. | 
gs As a moſt ſafe retirement in all trqubles; » © 
| | Beſide the wholeſome feat, and noble temper | 3 
Of thoſe minds that inhabit it, ſaſe wile,” 3 3 74 ; 
And to all firangers courteous : but I ſee FI 
My admiration has drawn night upon mes ws 


1 


And longer to to expect my friend may pull me 5 E. 2 
Into ſuſpicion of too late a ſticrer, 1 124) s 4 


"RP Which all good ne 
- TU dome, andthinkath 


berty: yet-certain, 2 5 

Tia not ſo far night as 3 for ſee, 
A fair houſe) yet ſtands Zeri about zt %.7 
Are cloſe, * no light 2 . 
I'll venture to look in If ah 
I may do a 
Within, 
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Within. Fabritie.. LG id; 


Jobs. This is Semana,” here be 
Pickin 3 5 i good | 


John. | | [ Hanan Aa os v1 £ 
Within. are v?. 7 — e 1 
| Toba. 1 . 1 
| Enter a _ ee oY .- [noiſe; 
Vom. I have for — no. \ 
' Far things are in ſecret, - 
»Tis worth now ; more wah us 
Than — OT 
ark ye / 
— Peace ; 3 
Jeb. She's gone, Lam for me! 
It weighs well, and it feels wellz it may chance 


To be ſome pack af worth : by S$apad ht bepyy' 4 
If 3 e *tis worth welcome. 

Il ne'er refuſe a fortune -I am 8 | 

on Price : nom to my 8 | 
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| Dake. Welcome to town, e . 
1 Gent, To point, fr. | 
Due. Where ute the hoeks ?-- | 
-2 Gent. Where they were ; IP 24 IRE 5 3H, 
Duke. Be private all, and forme 

Offer itſelf, lee ws and fue. F 

Ere | ſhall be , or deluded, S 

We TE. N 15 
Dake. No more I know'it; - 

You know your quarters ? _ 
1 Gent. Will you go alone, 9 N 


Date. F the leaſt noiſe g 


Shall brin to my reſcue. - 
2 . We ure counſell's. = Ernte 
sceENRE 


EL, For a collection of theſe butter prints ! 


THE CHANCES. 
Enter Don 8 
1 ——— 
Ever ſo bobb'd for 3 out adventures, _— 
As I am? Did the devil me ? muſt I ne ; be 
Into mens houſes where I had no buſineſs, . 1 
AM e myſelſ a miſchief? "Tis well ver 
1 ens mens occafious on me, | 
f Ate know not whom: moſt finely handled ! 
What have I got by this 'now? ene 
A of caudle-work—a child, 
- Indeed an infidet : — en 11a 1 
What a f do I make now ed, 
Let's have no bawling wi'ye*; * ;have 1 > + 
' Known wenches thus long, all the ways of wenckes, 
Their fnares and ſubtilnes ? Have 1 read r 
All their ſchool-learning, ſtudied theirquarks . 
And am I now bumfiddled 33 1 
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At my age too! fie upon't ! Well, Dox 
| A. «A 


df 


You'll be wiſer one day, when you have 
R to beggar” * Ma KIA 
Myſelf in caudles, nurſes, coral ;" bells ad babies, | 
For other mens iniquities? a lde 
Troubles me; hat ſhall I do with-it now! 
Should T be caught here 3 hs . 
I ſhall be ſung in ballads; 2 
Willcall me Sik: ns 6. — 2 
I can't bear it no eyes are 2 — nb 
For the next cartons crmeomb——howy it Gniles vpon me 
Ha! you fittie op! ——'tis a ſweet baby; FS 
'Twere barb'rous'to leave it—ten-to one would ki ie; 
Worſe fin than his who got it Well, Plt take it, 
And keep it as they keop dearh's headia rings, 2 32 ng 
Nowak . qualify A 
o e 16 tO 2 
The good old man, at whaſe houſe we lodge; 
3555 
For I will know this mother Come, — 
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a HANS * 
Will waken the gude watch elfe All that be 
Curious n n 
d ee (IT 
15 Fred. sas he's ns Hom" Te beaten all the 

WEE? 5 10 e him hat's pore! wig Lies. 
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le? which way muſt we.travel? 
how „ ee Þ F217 


== ID 5; | 
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Fred. What may prove 1 wy 
1 0 Al 7 Tam miſtakes, loſt, nadone, rar 
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For ever-periſh'd I ſir, for Heaven's: 
; Are yau a 2 
& SY £1 99 IS 


% ” + Fred. 1 am. 1 6% ned ” Z > | 45% 2&6 ©3- : | | & . 
1 1 Cen- Of we * . 7 Fg 44 en Fa. P 
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Fra. No, born in Spain... e 
1 Cen. As ever you.low'd honour, 10 . rl 
| — — N wum 
15 Do a poor hed woman but this bene! . 
For Iz gere d te truſf he.. eee 
Fred. Yeu have charm'd me, 1466 
_ Humani „ err 
: O HKay tions: 14 , Ne 
Alas! 2 — 55 ph | 
Good noble fir, zemove meintantly. > - 
And for a time, where nothing - HY 
And honeſt converſanon may Some near me, = 
In ſome ſecure platt ſettle me: What Lam, 133 
And why thus boldly Feommit my credit | 
R Rand, the fear and dang ers 
That force me to e ano lan. | 
I hall reveal unte n. 
Prad. Come be heart, 
| Ho muſt tri kerhent ay lather rakdu ppm Elena. "is 
2 Petruchio, Antonio, ard t r 
rr. He wäll * Are you all wel e 
— | $. 
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Never 2 5 | 
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Nor unadviſed rr 
Ant. Belk gam e ee 
We ſhall fight cloſe Ig mie bo K 
5 1 Gent. 23 e Ra n 1 * 5.43 
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And penny ee allow! the opening N 

a Of veind this mand.” W by do you al of bloody? 
What come we for, to to cuffa for apples 81 
What, would yen make the cauſe: a cudge -—— 1 

If On what terms ffands this man ? Is not his honom 7 


Open' d t' his hand, and pick d vut l 
His credit like a quart. pot knock d together, - - 
Able to hold noth nor ?—Clear out A | 
Petr: Speak ſof . N 
n een 
What ſhould men do, ally'd to theſe dif 


- Tick o'er dy evan, Geo, and dance him? 1 


4 . 
* © . 


* . * 
1 23 


_ - Cry, that's my fine boy ! thou'l>do fo no packs] * 
f Petr. Here are no fuch N : 

' Ant. By St. Jagues, 
They ſhall not Ind me one! here's old adh mY 
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A ſpecial friend of mine, and he but hold, 
III ftrike em ſuch a horn-pipe : Enocks F come . 
And the beſt blond 1 lighton ; I profeſs. it. 
Not to ſcare coſtermongers; if I'loſe wy own, | gt 
My audit's caſt, and farewel five-and-fifty, | 
Petr. Let's talk no longer, 
2 As I direct you; and when time 
As you ay ord fo thew yourktves, 18 7 
Ant. So be it; . (0 
e e r 
| 7 7 SEN B. cini. A 
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KIA be ee. hr be ant 


s | Land. Nay, wh, I ke be: your regard... | 


; . . 1 
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S Land, Gcod me no coufin'and + our 
Are welcome to me, o goods, your £ * 


Like honeſt and true gentlemen: bring hicher 
To my houſe, that have ever been reputed e 
A gentlewoman of a decent, and fair carriage, 
And fo behav'd myſel | 
John. I know you have. A ee 
Land. Bring hither, as T fay, to make my nam k 
Stink in my neighbour's noſtrils, devices, 
Your brats got out of allicant and broken oaths : 
Your linſey-woolſey work, your a al 
I foſter up your filch'diniquittes! + 
' You're deceiv'd in me, fir, Tam none 2 0 
Of thoſe receivers. e hot 
Fohn. Have Inet fFrory* wats you! 2 
"Tis none of mine, e, 
Land. You found an'ealy fool that Tet you get it. 
. Fohn, Will you hear. me? 


| Land. Oath! what care * TE 


When you 'are high_ aid p ? what faint know | 
Or whar reli you bat your wicked pions? 


Pour 
I'm fick to * 
Jobs. Heaven forbid, mother! - 5 1 
Land. Nay, T am very ick. ages 1 
Jobn. Nn vip e oertn, A 
Per. Sir! nw BAG b$h Wa 
Fobn. Bring « bottle of 1 
Land. Exceeding fick, Heme, bk me! 
__ - Zobn, Haſte you, firrah! = 
T muſt een — her drunk —Nay, gentle hacker: 
Land. Now fie upon you! was it for this purpoſe | * 
Tou fetch'd your evening walks for your devotions, 
For this pretended holineſs? No weather, © 
Not wy day, Nr hold you from the . : : 
Were theſe your mayer, u' ve d we 
And with ee e 2 io z your ſaint 
It ſeems was pleas'd as well all eker, 


Eurer Peter with & bottle WISE 4 | 
Jule. bre notlking her dit eee, er 8 


Give 
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It will | purge « ſpice 6890 8 ; 
Land. Ay, ay, fon, yr magni A 
Jobs. A "faith, mother: HS Ann © 
Land. 1 confeſs the wine 34 * 8 ol 6 A 
Will do its part. os $Þ oe i Be 3 54 
Jobn. PH pledge you. er ] cm * a _ 4 * 
Land. But, fon 7obn. 8 | 
Jobs. 1 | FLOOD! meaning, mother, och it once | : 


Alas, you 3 take « round draaght, 
Papa ey og on fir 6 
And then we'll talk at large. 
Land. A civil gentleman | | 
A ftranger! one the donn rid: good regard of! > Col 
Jobn. Now we grow kind and maudlin. „ p 
Land, One that ſhould waigh is fuk name t-Oh,s | | 


itch !-. 
John, There'snothing better for a ſtitch I mother, 
Make no ſpare of it, ad ae er alths ; , mY. 


3.» i 


1 T7") le e 
Land. As a gen man in 

Now Heav'ms my comfort, 2 my . 

I look'd for this. 
Land. I did not think 3 — cons 


A woman of credit, one, Heav'n Knows, 111 
That loves you but too tenderlxyx. oy 
' Fobn. The 1 thunder ceale*, and the rin defer 
Land. What do you lay, ſon ? 
5 Jobn. I ſay, mother, | 
That Leber N dit: 
— No, no, Fm a m Where's 
© the infant | 
Come let's ſee your 
Foba. It is none of mine, mother, par ru n 
Here it h, and a luſty one. * | 
Exit, and return with the Cl. | 
Land. O Heav 'n ble | 
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Land. Rleſs me, what things are theſe?! / * go 
Fohn.. I tho 55 labonx 8651. 


WI 5 Accra AY 
Both rich and rig ght, "3 
+ Lang. Well, well, fon Jag, Toh Kh Was 
| T'fee youare'a wood-man and and can chaſe | WT 


| Your deer, the? it be 7 th? dark ; nt 
—— ND OY 
. Do Se you may; be dloliban 4. 'rx a wiſdom. 

16 Become a young man rel <—— 5 
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Ip child wants e too, wants 1 and nu I 
"Land. Now ble ifi thy heart, it 4 capa 
And inſtantly 1 eee 
Ti a ſweet child; 5 ab, my Jourg & * n 
A Take you no further care, 4 f * 85 26s 
Jobs. 5 of theſe je wels, T6 \ - £73 


I muſt, by, your vn ledie! TRE lth =: 
g up on't, I freely render l 
To your charge thereſt III fd a maſterfr. 
But where's Don Fred rici, mn? — 4A Pn Pale 4% - 

. Land, Ten to one 4829S 
About the like adventure; he told 122 RI 
r e e 

- - Fohn, Wh ould be ftay „ 
There may 9 chance n enges 
Before I have found him. . ; 
Well, my dear mother, let the child be 
_ ook you to be rewarded:;—About it 


- $\ 3 wy 
mother . 1 "44 | 
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i ere wſts, pw ns wa cildors, 9H 
6 ſon, as you love me—this may do well: Tor 
"This wage he: On 1 
„ Ee Lay, nod 1h Chin, 
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And ſhe had raviſh'd me: TINIWEo way”) 1 
Of bring ging women of her age to reaſon” * e 11 
8 But by this—gils of Ae are” D114 wt Ann 
Fifty ways, they bite ud faſfas you * ! 
But with the old cold tis diff rent dealing. 2 z 
»Tis wine muff warm them to their ſenfe 
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Enter Frederick a b. 2 4 
VE the the cauidle; 6 go') you 'out that 


4 1775 „ 8 . 
| is lat 1 ov S 8 
een And ot er firmly EN 
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N not m Bad. 376 „ 8 
| A2 n 8 nns? ths & WW 


Free, Nat nay friow buſineſs that concerns 
. Is the wind there JEEP © > 
Fred: Be one. ra YE OLE Gor Rnd ap 
 Fath. T am, Ar, 4 * % W Bas 27 ke. 
4 . Now enter Withoue Kar. 2 . Mir 0 


** * 1 
Enter n , 
Key en ith r wan viw: beg) 


> 8 you': 10 vuile tongue, 8 
Nor rough behaviour knows S wiltie 
Beyond the moderition of 4 m, R £8 
1 enter here, Your Vert omg 75 

2 ode Ry A , half protec you. . © 
% * 1 Con. You are 3051 5 75 1 
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And Eel OO ne, . 
FTC for ÄwH 
Bo render with my thanks 46-36 


or be He: went tee 
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Fred. Fair offices . 
Are Bill hte wee ata, 


a 


From ſelling civil coartei May it ks 

| If you ill EY « - eh 
Draw but that clond afide, to 
For what 


ie, me: . 


angel t engag d. 
1 Con, t ſhall TY 


The piece is worth looking on. 
Fred. Truſt me, 


The abfiradt of all beauty, ſoul of ſweetneſs | 


t an o 
Confounds the ſenſe that fees ie: noble lady, 


If chere be any farther ſervice to eaſt on me, 


in 


rt Cn. You 
Thus far I ſhall in 


conjure/ en., 
— 2 en all e 
Are there before u K 


1 Cen. All m with 
Fred. Men md ** 


— Og +. all, a 
ow , 
Nor al be wealehy Lader could not draw me 
Thro' half thoſe miſeries this 


Mi ght make me leap into i we are all 


Alb ou acts and our motions 


— 


oblige me, * 


— 


. * 

piece of pleaſure 
. 
* - 

* 9 9 


Indy, 


* 


= » 2 — 


Defend me, honeſt thoughts, I ſhall grow wild elſe! 
þ—xpod blood be be Sent, 


* 


it de worth m r 
Wen, yorthy ür. : 


a 9 


ty can do more. —— quer, 


7 . 
* * 
* - 


£4 4 


> 
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- 
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y do to the ward point at beaut 
— at the faireſt ; yer hr, 1 7 5 £258 
| 155 1 genchude ?, 
y „and my — 
Ere I mfringe'my fai irn ewe cf Wa { 


n 1 . 


| Be; * ae & — Antonio, ans 
de 75 


* } . 2 * we 


have at thee 


Nays 


1 > % ap 4 
20 Sp af — 


1 1 
"Ja e 


Antonia 
* 
* a $$ a3” 
481 * ne 4 


wietws off ; I felt kim 8. 7 
ee 


He's. 
In my ſmall 
This — 


given me my I7 


— FN <7 gan $8 1% 49 C 
= * h 
1's uncloven yet, let me but kill??? 


„Lcharge F e vo 
—— 5 


8 D 
SCENE; A. 


* 
* Z pon 


ag 


1 NN en * 41 21 


moath fr. 18 12 7 18 vs "#1 A 
___ 41 dann voy Aa 


's fir, to ſatisfy your 5 1 
Hes Gull} Chops Lane feed 2 bent . 


24. 1 Gaim — "lf 


7 


30 eee 1 


i it . 


; whole time 
- (valour, 
i ſhame befal 


_ = ts m S $0 know your name, | * A 
WR - - | And him I am ee Amen 
abn. For the bund, e Aer e Nn 
good man 2 We: to: know: me . 


ear 1401 7: 1 


"Oh - buy r 5 un N. 
mention of you, NU Bai 11 / 
yewarec/”:: 102% eee will 
ary d gt A 
L [hw 28 ＋ 


' +1 av}. 
2 $45 3: ovad man EMA aN 
22g 02.28 ang r 2 


f deſire your pardem: Von Hall know me 
Ere it be long, fir, and a nobler KN Nee I- 


Than now my willicanirender.+: +> 31 2 
24S b. Your will's your own, fr. 
© | | Dae: "OO ist you: look for, fir © have you. 


- hinged. . Wig3}id Backs voran(y (6 pon 4 FL 
PLES: Jabs. On hat F d Cen- fave chefs 
| were nigh- 77 A 1 — 1 


Date. No mes fins pray mie mine. we 
3 For ie hand eee, ”  _- 
by os e eee e e el tHigh y |! 


2 3 ke. Indeed you ſhall ; I can command another: . 
NEE 1 do-deltech? Honour. me. 
Wn: Job. Well, fir, then I ill, n jr +; 


And ſo III take my leave arbeit r . 
. 12 oo os. few days © ont gt # hn 
— det pil 2 
Till » when I love your memv'ry. "1; . 
x A. tO OTRRSID {5m 3 200k IT ata 
e fellow! N mee eln 
Enter 


eee THT um | 
Fobn. Revelations! er 181 by Aid 8 3 
PI tell thee; Frederick : But before I tell thee, - Myc 
Settle thy underſtanding. * * T4} £2: 41# 77 t YR N 
Fred. 'Tis Fepar' d, irrt.. hy" 

Jabs. . Per eee follow : Aten 
This er #1 - hy #1 

ht no leſs. N 


. rum N 
Jabs. This blind > dit: 


8 


7 
« 


TH Rad FY * p 


. Tf 
Jabn. Would *twereno worſe: "I 
I have got a revelation will reveal me : aff od Sat wort 
An errant coxeamb-whilt T live. + Ber EF Hoc 
a Fred. What ist? 1 9 E PO SH ow 2 2 5 N 1 
Thou kaſt loſtnothing 2 „„ + ot 
| Fobn. No, I have got; W bell thee: -. - & $%-} * oY. SER 
Fred. What haſt thou'p LP . © el - 
Job. One of the 1 da child. "T4 „ 1528 
red. How? N 713 WWA 4} e Denne N 
Job. A chopping child, RA 29 14 
: 25 bs . 18540 n 5-267 e 1 
Jobs. TU E you, fir, i it ĩs joy. Freu 12:28 
1 b e. that's jen e wr 
you, Febal i: 1 ot il 
Your wenching muſt come home: ; I counſell/'d you,! » 
But where no 1 —„— * G . ** Hop 
5. ot mine; man N Ys 6 2 4 1 ** 
. 12 9244 of tered Bis: chad "24 


wh 


"is W 


wk 4 # *s 


._ Fobn. Cheated in troth, eee Mu 1K 

N f a 'F 74 9 | T * a 

the place again; no, e Ne 1111 

OB £1445 2 $549 572 arch 

has brought-aboat 1 

——— — lia a lan . 

Fred. N 4-045 pp $1947 (voy VIA! 254 7 Gi 

 Fobas. at „aer 5 H $1527 444 O- 
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Fred. A ſaving voyage de 


To him that ſearchin . 
Has met a ſtranger — Cs 


John. How, good: Frederick 2 © polar Field. 
A militant — hiv ie. -— > 7 kV. 
Fal. No, mine's à nobler venture: What to 3 
| think, i engt yon cow armed | 2: 
Of a diſtreſſed lady, one whoſe * Hes. rie 
Would ower- Hell ail , W uy | 
„bn. Where is ſhe? —_ n 44 ace 
red. A woman of that rare behaviour, a 
So qualify'd, as love and admiratinn 7 
Dwell round about her; char pee g- 
e ln er 
red. That admirable carriage, oo © 
That ſweetneſs in diſcourſe ; young the manning, 
Her bluſhes aiim his. 
Jabs. are 9 9 
* 2 as all whe — 
red. $ ns; : 
I have her ſure, boy a. 1811 * 3 
Jobs. Hark'ee, Fredeviek, « piritfhen e 2 W 
W at truck betwixt my itt 
Fred. 3 eren ies £, 


© 
» £# A N 14 


Stick to your ings Lam well. 
obn. — there 0 
Fred. Firſt tell me this: * 2% 
Did you not lately, as 
Diſcover that 
1 re? 4 
Jobs. Ves, marry, eee n 


* N. n e- 4 E 


As far as they had [67% anon vum vn Ns tes 
Fred. Pray go forward. e ne 1 OP? 37: 
Jobs. A gentleman I-fauvd. engag'd-amongt em, 

It ſeems of noble breeding, . 

As I return'd to look ———— W 

2 TT 
ce n. 4. * 2vy Thy MY . 

INJ Fred. What devil's has, Jobn 10 0 
— Qu the laurel I. . ſexiie. * 
red. 2 then all my —— ck 


And now to ſatisfy you, there 1s POOR 
Mull ad — atk 4 


* 


It 
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Oh, where is Ee? 
j And one of a6 leſs worth than I afure 
And which is mare, fallen under my 
John, I'm glad of thats — 
Fred. And which is moſt af all 9 too, 
Jobs. Come, let's be gene then. 2 

Fred. Yes; but ä 2 63791 


You cannot ſee ber, Fobn. 


Jobs. 
Fred. 


r 


I ay : 


, 
+ HE . 
PA * 


- 
=_— 


That none elſ> ſhall come near her ; n not 

Till ſome doubts are clear'd. - 
Jobs. Not look upon hr —What camber i th in? 
Fred. In ours. | 
, ops} eight 


A woman's oa 


= 


Freodech. 
"a "FE „ 


= 


ot my mother | 


wafers, vin making; 


* 


Jou. 


6 an. 
* | 
$9” i 


+ 


They matt for model « lat+ 1 


e . PU aſſure you, fr. - 
abn. Not ſee her! 


I 


You talk d to me af 
I would wiſh you. 


Fred. You may depend wjjenis, J. 
Jabs. Tell me, 


an old dog - dick af 


5 


12 % Y 


And tell me true, a the cauſe honourable? 


Cui 
2 


Ii honekt 
Jabs. Pm wwe Sr pang : 


pleaſure ? 


95 2 


But let me ſee: her cb 


Fred. I can t. $7 ISL 


N 
the Not wide aghi.. 
obn. Not 
My ay pet; 


Leave the door open 


. *. . ie 


jealous huſband - 


— 


Arc 7 43 +} 


— goin. 


= A 
o * * 
- Y 2 7 


Would level at his wanton wiſe chrough... 
Fred. That courteſy, 


165 


defire no more, and 


keep it Edi, 
afford you: Come, 'tis now near morning. 
ue Along, clad thu; dane Pail. > 


Ps VB 


% 


your's.) Jook'ee; . 
* let's have fair play, 


* - 


= 
£ * © 
VS 11 


Amongſt the 
| Where our 


T do conceive; but where they 


9 HECHANGEAS 
| SCENE, . 4 Chamber. 


Dieter Peter and Anthony. 
Pet, Nav, the old wontan' 

Aurb. She's a cater-wauling 
'! But conceive me, Pater, 


maſters ſhould be. 
ſhould be, 
wine 2. chere it Ck my ae, good A * 
1 y in and out again, 
rated cafe gain 9 * . 
er. My ſaint-like Don has hir'd a gar act: HE 
mn ated; for his pious uſes, * "wn 
Where I, againſt my will, watch, faſt and 
Anth. Hark! Ws | 15 
Petr. What! aq 1374 
Ant. Del not hear « noiſe? .. amn 
Again 
Pet. Odd it's 2 -e ele bn! he, 
Anth. Above, in my maſter's chamber. 


Pet. Where they 


Het. There's no creature: he hath the key himſelf, 


| Huth; Let him have it—this is his lute.” lman. 
Si 
Pet. I grant you va Late be 
 Fath. An admirable voice too |—hark you. 
Pet. Anthony, 4 
Art ſure we are at home? N 1 
. Anth. Without all doubt, Per. A K* 
Per. Then this muſt be the devil. 
 Anth. Let it be. 26: vg 
Good devil, fing again : O-dairity devi! e551" 150 
Peter, believe it, a moſt delicate devi WIL! 
The ſweeteſt devil! —— \ ow 
Enter Frederick and Don: John. © * 
Fred. If you 2 
Jobn. L ne by no riquae. 
Fred. Then come in ſoftly ; 


And as you love your faith, preſume a. no further . 
Than you have promiſed.” * | 


Jobu. Bafa. | . rh . 
Fred. What makes you up & caghy;, And! % 
Fobn. You,. fir, in yeur contemplations ! 


JS. 
* 4 " Os... 
tran ——_— 70 
. , 


3 1 
k * 
* * ” 
— f ; 
tis a iute. 1 * 


aging bir. | 
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Pet. O WO J 
Anth. aſt 1 . N 
Fred. Why peace, fir? EN AY 
Pet. Do you hear? "oy | Ka, , ; 

obn. 'Ths r lute: ſhe's playing on't. 
ory The Poſe 3 is 7 wing 4 x 
For this we have heard this half year. 

Fred. You ſaw nothing ? | 

Aub. Not I. | 

Pet. Nor I, fir. 

Fred. Get us our breakfaſt then, 
And make no words on't. 

Jobs. We'll undertake this ſpirit, if it be one. 
Anth. This is no devil, Peter: _ 
Mum! there be bats abroad.— [Exeunt, Pet. nd Anti, 
Fred. Stay, now ſhe fings! 
. An angel's Fong, I'll ſwear ! 
red. Why didit thou ſhrug ſo? 

Either allay this heat, a 66 ive Lil ok cud you. 

Jobn. Paſe—T warrant . Le, 


SCENE, Anther cu. 
s ON 6. 462 2 


I. 

How cruelly fated is waman to wor, | 

Too weak to contend, ftill beſet by the fie: ( 
Tho” each wiſh we conceiu'd „Bou A be crown'd with GEE 
What would flew from thoſe wiſpes, but care, and diftre/s. 

8 or love intervenes, and ſancy i gay Seenes, | | 

las are clouded all ver, | 8 

| The fun quits the flies, hope fickens, and fie, | 

1 the N Jo! #0 more. n | 


* 


. ? I. & | : * | 8 
beauty ard riches toget 7258 cn > A 
% pars our pride, and eac 3 
nor riches, 4 give peace to that „ 
Which 74e bas m. ** 3 Bas . 


For 
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For love intervenes, and fency's gay ene, 


Alas! art clouded all oer, 


The ſun quits the ſkies, hope Kue, wif dits, 
Heigho !—the heart Jo, no. more. 


FR 1/ Con a, rb Tate, ' 
Thou friendly Cette: inſtrument, my better 
Genius has ſurely laid thee in my way, 
That thy ſweet melancholy ſtrain might echo 
To the 4 of my heart, leſt it o 'er-burthen 4 
Should, from reflection, ſink into deſpair. 
To curſe thoſe ſtars that men = vern us, 
To rail at fortune, to fall out ; "og * 
And tax the general world, will help me nothing: | 
Alas, I am the ſame ſtill, neither are they. | 
Subject to helps or hurts; our own defires  - 
Are our own _ our own ſtars all our fortunes, 
Which, as we em; ſo abuſe, or bleſs us. 
| | tar hr and Don John peeping. 
I Fred. Teac to your meditations. 
| . ox upon you, 1 : eh Res 
| . out of tive ü. | WIS 5 a, | 1 
1 Con. I crave your mercy, fir! 
My mind o'er-charg'd with care, made me unmannerly. 
Fred. Pray you ſet that mind at reſt, all ſhall be per- 
Job. I like the body rare; a handſome body, ect. 
A wond'rous handſome body—would ſhe would'turn : 
See, and that ſpightful puppy be not got 
Between me and my light again. | | . 
Fried. Tie done, ba 
As all that you command ſhall be: the gentlembn , Ons 
Is ſafely off all anger: | 
Juobn. O. Dies! . 3 
1 Con. How ſhall I thank you, fir ? how fatisfy ? 
Fred. Speak ſoſtly, gentle lady, all's rewarded. 
Now does he melt like marmalade. SENT 
Jabn. ——— tis certain, POND | 
1 Thou art the Hveeteſt woman that eyes eder boot -d on: 
1 I hope thou art not honeſt. 
i Fred. None diſturb'd you? LT HA N 
1 Con. Not any, fir, nor any ſound came near me: 
I thank your care. 


I Fred. 
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Fed. Tis well. 28 

, John. I would fain now, 

ut that the devil, and that temptation— 

What are we made to ſuffer! | 

Fred. Pull in your head and be barg d. 

Jobn. Hark'ee, Fredrick, 

l have brought you home *r pack-ſaddle. x 

Fred. Fie upon you. [ Ffde to Don ohn. 

2 |. Nay, let him enter: he, 12 lord the 

W g at your friends. 
You are cozen'd, lady, 

Hers is no duke. | 

1 Cox. I know him full well, ſignior. Fo 

Jobn. Hold thee there, wench. 

Fred. This mad-brain'd fool will ſpoil all. 
1 Con. I do beſeech your grace come in. 
 Fahbn. My grace! 

There was & word of comfort. 

Fred. Shall he enter, 

Whoe'er he be? - 

John. Well follow'd, Frederick. 
I Cos. With all my heart. 
Enter Don Jenn: 
Fred. Come in then. 
Jobs. Bleſs you, lady. (Conſtantia frarts. 
Fred. Nay, ſtart not; tho' he be a ſtranger to you, 

He's of a noble ſtrain, my kinſman, lady, 

My countryman and fellow-traveller: 

He s truly honeſt. | 
Fobn. That s 4 lye. 

Fred. And truſty, _ 

Beyond your wiſhes : este defend, 3 

And modeſt to converſe with as your bluſnes, 

. Fobn, Modeſt to converſe with! ! here's a fellow: 

Now may I hang myfelf; this commendation 

Has broke the neck of all my hopes; for nor, 

_ Muſt I ery, xo fbr ſoat h, and ay e and furely, 

And truly as I live, and as I am hon | 

He's — theſe things on np crab *. he knows, 

Like a moſt envious raſcal as he 

B 2 e 1 am 


> if 
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I am not honeſt this way—O the traitor! | 
H'“ has wateh'd his time ſhall be quit with un. 
1 Cox. Sir, I credit you. 
Fred. Go ſalute her, oba. | 
John. Plague o your connmendations. 
1 Con. Sir, I ſhall now defire to be a trouble. 
John. Never to me, ſweet lady; thus I ſeal _ 
My faith, and all my 8 IXI. ber hand. 
+ Cen. One word, fi 
John. What a hand the Ki | ſofter than down, 
And whiter than the 2 then her eyes! 
What points the at? my leg, I warrant; or 
My well-knit body: ſit "Fat; Don Frederick. - 
Fred. Twas given him by that gentleman - 
You took ſuch care of, his own being loſt  th* eule. 
1 Con. With much joy may he wear it: *tis a right 
I can aſſure y ntlemen ;- and right happy lone, 
May he be in all ghts for that noble POIs | 
Fred. Why do you bluſh? 
. . 1 Cow. It had almoſt cozen'd me: 
For not to lye, when. ſlay that, I E tor 
Another owner of it: but tis well. 
Fred. Who's there? E [ Knocking. 


| 
| 


Pray you retire madam z—come in, fir, Exit Con, | 
er Anthony. n 
Now what's the news with'you ? 


Anh. There is a gentleman without 
Would ſpeak with Don John! - 
Fred. ¶ Speaking to Don John, who i- beeping oft 
| - Confſtantia.] Den John. .- | 
4705 [ Sri? peeping.] What's the matier ? 1 
red. Leave ,peeping, Fobn, you are wanted, 
Fohn. Whois ut? 
| Hajh, I do not know, fir, but he ſhews a wan 
Of no mean reckoning. _ 
| Fobn. Let him ſhew his name, a 1 
And you return a little wiſer. 8 
Fred. How do you like her, Febn? | 
"John. As well as you, Frederick, 
For all I am honeſt; you ſhall find it too, 
Fred. Art thou not honeſt? 


7 
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ohm. Art thou an aſs, +. 2 
And modeff as her bluſbes ? What a blocked 
Would e' er have pop'd out ſuch a dry apology 
For his dear friend ? and to agentlewoman, 
A woman of her youth and ? 

They are. ts to draw . 

An honeſt moral man! tis for a conſtable; 74 
A handſome man, a wholeſome man, a tough. man, . 
A liberal man, a likely man, a man 

Made up like Herculus, - tout, ſtrong, and valiant— }. - 
Theſe Ks been things to hoacken to, things catching ; 
But you have ſuch a ſpiced conſideration, 

Such qualms upon your worſhip's conſcience. + you, 
Such chilblains in your blood, that all things pinch 


Por ws nature and the liberal world makes cuſtom ; - 


but fair honour! dear honour ! ſweet ho- 
9 damn your water- r | E 
Fred. I am ſorry, Jobs. 
\ Jobm. And ſo am I, — but what of that? 
Fie upon thee, à man of thy diſcretion |!J———  *_ 
That I was truſty and valiant, my pes Mn) 
But modeſt a modeſt ble ©, 
O wit! wit! where waft thou? > 
4h . r 925 8 7 
h ve Four: de. 
W = 
Jabs. I look for't; how now, — 
Anth. A gentleman of this city, RY 
And calls himſelf Petruchio... + 
5 Js. Frirncbis Pl n 
Enter if Conſtantia. 
1 Com. How did he call himſelf? 


(ny 


1 Con. O gentlemen, 10 
The hour of my eee 
T am diſcorer', r Iſt to my ruin: | 


1.5 the great devil come, he hall come theo me fit; 
Loſt here, W TE 
| By i 1 Com. 
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1 Con. To you, and your humanity, a haple& 
Helpleſs creature, begs ſor ſafety O grant 
Me your ion— to your honours, firs, 

I fly as to the altar for a refuge: F 

If ever innocence, undone by 
And facrific'd by pride, could warm your breaſts 

In my behalf, now hear behold the ruin, 

And that ſacrifice ; be your nobleneſs 

My ſanQary, and ſhield a woe-fick heart . 
From all its terrors and afflictions. I [ Anecling. 

Joa. Pray nie. | 

Fred. Fall before us? 

. 1 Con. O my unfortunate eſtate, all anger, 
Compar'd to his, to bis—— 5 

Fred. Let his and all men's, 
Whilſt we have power and life; bear up for r 
Jiuoba. And for my ſake, be comforted. [fake 

1 Con. I have offended Heav'n too; yet Heav'n knows. 

Fobn. Ay, Heav*n knows that we are all evil: 
Yet Heav'n forbid we ſhou'd have our deſerts. 
What is he? 

1 Con. Too, too near to my offence, a: 
O he will cut me peace- meal | 

Fred. Tis no treaſun? 

Joba. Let it de what it will: if be cut here, 
Pl find him cut-wor k. 

Fred. He muſt buy you dear, 

With more than common lives. 

John. Fear not, nor weep not: 
By Heav'n I'll fire the town before you 
And then the more the merrier ; we'll jog with ns. 

Fred. Come in, and dry your eyes. 

John. Pray no more weep Ping: 

Spoil a ſweet face for nothing! my return 
Shall end all this, I warrant = 


1 Con. Hewes granr®!: * 6 nu [Exeunt. 


S C ENE, Another Chamber. 
Enter Petruchio, with @ letter. 
Parr. This man ſhould be of quality and worth 
By Don Atvare's 2 1 he gives 


* 


But is your name Don John? 


THE CHANCES. 3 
No light recommendation of him: 
PII e'en make uſe of him. 5 
Enter Don John. 1 
Jobn. Save you, fir! I am ſorry 2 
My buſineſs was ſo unmannerly, to make you 
Wait thus long here. 


Petr. Oecaſions muſt be ſerv'd, lir. 


Fobn. It is, fir. 
Petr. Then, 


Firſt for your own brave ſake I mult embrace you: d 


Next, for the credit. of your noble friend, 
; Hernanda de Alvaro, make you mine: 
Who lays his charge upon me in this letter, 


To look you out, and for the virtue in you, 
reſident 


Whilſt your N make you 


In this place, to ſupp you, ove and honour 1 
Which (bo N—.— 1 "me 


; 


Febn. Noble fir, 
You'll make my thanks too e a. 
And have a ſervice to be diſpos'd of, - 


As you ſhall pleaſe command it. 
- Pain. That manly ern 
Ante WIR, to make you kyow I honour you?, 
E 2 all 8 beheve-your: worth-like axacle;.. 

* 

One that may e ene zg de 
Hazard the boldeß 
„ of R and in * — F 

arpard, I any fins o nun, it. 

on: om ; wy} n 
eee 1 8 
| gy — ke, 141 mightcall him wary, 

err. Ferrara's duke, wou 
But that h'as s e from. lien. 1 
As he has mine with infamy: this man, | 


Rather this powerful — we being leſt 

But two of all our houſe to ſtock pur memories, 

My fiſter Conftantia and myſelf ; with arts and * 
Vows and ſuch oaths Heav'n has no mercy ſor, crafts, 
Drew to diſhonour this weak maid by ſtealth, 


: 
3 


2 Ba Anud- 


2 
And ſecret paſſages I knew not o. 1 
Oft he obtain'd his wiſhes, oft abus d ber, , 

I am aſham'd to ſay the reſt: This purchas'd, ; 
And his hot bl allay'd, he left ker, Te 

And all our name to ruin. 8 6 

Jobn. This was foul play, 

And o he to be rewarded fo. n 5 

Perr. I hope fo, . 2 5 | 21S 
He ſeapꝰd me F if. he hs 410 
Again adventure for, I will pardon him. 

Fohn. Sir, what commands have you to lay on me? 
Petr. Only thus; by word of — to carry him 
A challenge from me, that ſo (if he have honour 1 in him) 
We may decide all difference betwixt u. | 
Fobn. Fair and noble, 5 E 
And I will do it home: When ſhall I viſit you ? * 

Petr. Pleaſe you this afternoon, I will ride with rout 
For at the catle, fx mites hence, we awefſure, | b 
To find him. 
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? 


— 5 3 4 'S N. — +. =». 4-4 429 4% + 9 * =. 9 - * 
Jabs. PE be re . , eee BE 
= 


Pear. My man ſhall wait bee, ef 1 
e 1 r 
Jobs: not „ 
8 e 

Fred. How now # 
John. AlPs well, and better than 4 coule- Rerpedd, 
for this wench is certainly no veſtul—bat * Up you 
think that ſhe is?” gueſs an chou canſt. 
Fred. I cannot. | 
Fobn. Be it known' then to al] men, by theſe preſets, 


90 » 
n 9 


this is ſhe, ſhe, and only ſhe, dar cucises coxcombs have 


been ſo long hunting after. Ils. 
Fred. Who, Conftantia? thoutalk'Rof docks and ulls. 
„bn. I talk of wenches, e w the 
* dees crowing after. | . 
Fred. It be. $. $173 234. 28 
Fohn. It can be, it ſhall be, and maſt be=—Gfter to Don 
Petruchis—her name — ert all, man. 
Fred. Now: 1 dellere : 1 

ed. Why do you hop Ta : * 7 
g : OT " - ; Jobs. 
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Jobs, Firſt, becauſe ſhe is handſome; and next, be- 
caaſe ſhe is kind—there are two reaſons for : now do 
you find out a third, a better if you can take this, 
Frederick, for 'a certain rule, ſince ſhe hits ONCE began, 
- ſhe'll never give it over; ergo, if we have good luck, in 
time ſhe may fall to our ſhare. * 

Fred. leger believe her diſhoneſt for all this : She has 
has not one looſe- thought about her. 

John. No matter for that, ſhe's no faint—There-has 
been fine work, dainty doin gn 4 

Fred. How can talk ſo 

John. Becauſe I think ſo; n think bo, and wah 
otherwiſe ; therefore I am the honeſter, Rough you may 
be the modeffer man. - 
Fred. Well well, there may have been a flip.- 
John. Ay, and a tumble too, poor 2 fear the 
boy will prove her's I took up laſt _ 

7 red. The devil! 4 

Job. Ay, ay, he has been at work Let us go in, and 
comfort her; that ſhe is here, is nothing yet ſuſpected. 
- -Anon, Fil tell you why her ws © came, (who 
by this light is a brave fellow) and what honour he has 
done me in calling me to ſerve him. - 

Fred. There be irons heating for ſome; Don Jobs. 
Fohn. 4 08 muſt take cine not to burn our 
angers, Frederick. | CR | 


— 2 5 
* . * 1 b F 
7 - * * * 

———kkſ . — — — a — — . — 
— R * — k - — * — 
- * * oy 
o 10 D — a Py 
* " _w . 


act m. seNE A Chamber. 
| Enter Landlady and Atthony. | ONS 


OME, . fir, who is it that keeps maſter 
— 2 r 
and. I. {a Nee 
15 will know: 

Land. Ia 4 1 
Aub. x4 tis fir Fou ould. r 
La. An 1 —— 


Ant. 
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Anth. I tell thee tis then the better for him. 

Land. Was ever gentlewoman 

So frumpt up with a fool? Well, ſaucy firrah, 

Iwill know who it is, and to what purpoſe ? 

1 pay the rent, and I wilt know how my houſe 

Comes by theſe inflammations : if this — hold, 

Beſt hang a ſign poſt- up, to tell the rakes, 

_ * 1 53 wenches at liver. 
7 would be a great caſe to age. 

Enter Frederick. * 2 
Fred. How now ? 


Why, What's the matter, landlady ? 
Land. What's the matter! 


You uſe me decently among you, 11 
Fred. Who has abas d bee; you, fir ? 
Land. Od's my witnefs, 
I will not be thus treated, that I will not. 
. Anth. I gave her no ill language. 4 
Land. Thou lieſt, ſirrah 
Thou took'ſt me up at every word I ſpoke, 
As I had been a maukin, a flirt gi lian: 
And thou think, becauſe thou canſt write 6 read, 
Our noſes muſt be under thee. | | 
Fred. Dare you, firrah? 
Ausb. Let but the truth be known, fir, I beſeech you; 
She raves of wenches, and I know not what, fir, 
| Land. Go to, thou know'it too well, thou wicked valet, 
Thou inftrument of evil. 
Anth. As I live, fir, ſhe's ever thus till dinner. 
Fred. Get you in, fir, III anſwer you, anon. [Ex. Anth. 
Now to your grief, what is't? en ueſ— | 
Land, You may, with ſhame 8 on Frederick, 
If there were ſhame amongſt you; nothing thought on, 
But how you may abuſe my houſe : not ſatisfy d 
Wich bringing home your baſtards to undo me, 
But you muſt drill your wenches here too: my patience, 
Becauſe I bear, and bear, and carry all, 


And as they fay, am willing to groan under, 
Muſt be your make-ſport now. 


Fred. N6 more of theſe words 
Nor no more murm' rings, woman; for you know 


That 
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.I our anger, 
But turn it preſently and handſomly, * of 


And bear yourſelf diſcreetly to this Nady z 


For ſuch a one there is indeed. 
Land. Tis well, fir. a 3 . 
Fred. Leave orf your devil's mattins, and yous me- 
Or we ſhall leave our lodgings. {lanchohes, . 


Land. But mine honour 3 . 

And 'twere not for mine honqur 
Fred. Come, your honour, 

Your houſe; and you too, if you dare believe me, 

Are well enough : ſleek up yourſelf, leave crying, 

For I muſt have you entertain this lady 

With all „ ſhe well deſerves it, 

Together with all ſervice: I dare truſt you, 

For I have found you faithful. When you know her, 

You'll find your own fault; no more words, * it. 


Land. Vou know you may me. 
Euter Don John. 
1 Worſhipful landlady, 
How does thy ſwanſkin petticoat ? By W 


Thou look'ſt moſt amiable ! now could I willingly 
(And 'twere not for abuſing By: Ozone * el 
Venture my perſon with the. 
Land. You'll leave this roguery, 
When you come ta my years. 
Fobs. By this light, ; 
Thou art not abeve fifteen yet —. | 
Thou haſt not half thy teeth! . [Knocking-” 
Fred. Somebod inpcks 3 
See who it is, and do not. mind this fellow. - 
Land. I beg, fir, that you'll uſe me with decorum. 
1 Jobs. AY, Fog Pll promiſe you with nothin en 
nd will you love, my love—- inging. 
: TT bo Ir [ Exit Landlady. 
Was there ever ſuch a piece of touchwood ? 5 
Fred. Prith'ee, John, let her alone, ſhe has been 
Well vex*'d —ſhe'll ' ſtark mad, man. 
Jobn. I would fain ſee her mad—an old mad woman 
Fred. Don' t be a fool. 
N i Fobn.. 


— — —ꝛ— ——P2 — 
= 
# 
» - 


your ſweet face for 


Fred. Phoo 
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Jobs, Is like. 4 miller's mare, troubled with as | 
She makes the rareſt faces. * Itooth- ach; 
Fred, Prith'ee be ſober. 1 ie 8 | 
Re-enter. Landlady. he £48] . 
Jobs. What, again 
N hes i A, tho” hills were ſet on hills, 
And ſeas met ſeas to guard thee, I would through ! 
Land. Od's my witneſs, if I ruffle _ Fil ben 


* O raptures * raptures |. 5 1 fog bor] 
tes ruxs after him 
What, will you hurt your own fon ? F 
[xb hooks hind upon bim. ] 
Land. Well, well, go, go to the door, there's n gen- 
tleman there, would ſpeak with you. | 
Fohn. Upon my life, -Petruchio ee dons land- . 
lady, carry him into the N and Pl wait 


upon him preſently. 
Land. Well, Don John, the time will come that 1 
ſhall be even with you. [Exit ene 


Jobn. I muſt be Aa about this bufineſs— 
Won't you go too, Frederick ? 


Fred. I am. not r . 
Lady will want advice 7 conſol ation 


Jebn. Ves; and I know too, with all your modeſty, | 


That you will be ready to give it her. 


Fred. I or ſhame, bn, how can you coeds. 0 ? Th 
You know you may truſt me. 83 


- Fohn. Thad ter ones nt ik Geet lk, 


; F rederickh. 


Fred. Ell but ſpeak to her, and follow you. 282 
Jobn. Indeed 3 | 
Ered, Indeed. 


- John. Upon your 1 


Freed. Upon my honour. 


Jobn. And modeſty ? | 
phoo ! don't 3 E 
Jebn. Weil, well, I hall truſt you—now re eaſy.” 


8 | A _ — 


| Fater 1 Conſtantia. 
I 1 Cow. What, no way.to divert this certain danger? 
Fred. Impoſhble : their honours are re engag'd. 


1 Con. 
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| 1 Cons Then there mult be murder, and I the cauſe! 

Which, 'rous fir, I ſhall no ſooner hear of, 3 

Than make one in't: you may, if you pleaſe, fir, 

Make all go leſs. Do, fir, for Heaven's lake,” . 

Ler me redveſt one favour. . 3 LY 74 E 

Fred. It is granted. LIP 
1 Con. Your friend, fir, 2 1 fd; deo reſolute, 

Too hot and fiery for the cauſe : 'agever 

You did a. virtuous deed, far honour's ſake, - | 

Go with him, and allay kim: — WR 

255 
ay quench t , would alelſs: 

I ſes i hita-deftruRtion = 

Fred. I'M do't— And "tis x wiſe conſideration: 

I'll after him, lady What my bet labour, 

With all che art I have can work” upon em, 

Be ſure of, and expect fair end the old 

n e e el 


And 
"5405. Ve wats t 


Fred. And fo L uke my leave; 
I hope, lady, » happy . for all this 


1 Cow. Al Fed's car pom you rad my __ 'H 
S 1 ER 


SCENE, 1 Chintber ar Antonio's. 


' Eater a Surgeon, and 4 Gentleman. | 
| Gent. What ſymptoms do yon find in him ? = 
Sur. None, fir, if he'd be md. 5 | 
Gent. Why, what does de d 

Sur. that he ſhou'd.. Firſt be will let no 
liquor deen but-wine, and then he has a fancy that he 
| muſt be drefs'd always to. the tune of John Dory. 

Gent. ow to Me nl ohn Dory ? 
Sur. Why, he will have and make them 
play and fing ir to him zl] the while. n 
Gent. An odd fancy indeed. | 
Enter Antonio. 85 
Ant. Give me ſome wine, oF 
Sar. I told . ſo— Tis death, ar. * 


7g 8 


£ 


* 


- 0 
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Ant, 'Tis a horſe, fr: Doſt thoujthink 1 ſhall re- 


cover with the help of barley-water only? _ 
Gent. Fie, Antonio, you mult be govern'd. 


Ant. Why, fir, he feeds me with nothing but rotten 


roots and drown*d chickens, . tew'd  Pericraniums and 
pia-maters ; and when I go to bed (by Heav'n * tis (ae, 
ſir) he rolls me up in lints, wick labels at em, that I 
am juſt the man i W. my head and face is in 
Aries* place. MP5 

Sur. Wilt't pleaſe you, to let your friends ſee you 
open'd ? 


Aut. Wilt pleaſe you, fir, to give me a brimmer ? 


I feel my body 4 open enough for that. Give it me, or 
Pl die + Joe thy hand, ** ſpoil thy cuſtom. 
Sur. How, a 
Ant. Why, look you, kr, XAT am us'd flill ; I can 
get nothing that I want. - b a canſt thou 
cure me? 
Sur. In forty da —_ : 
Axt. Ill — a Tow ſhall lick n me whole i in twenty : 
In how long a time canſt thou kill me? a 
3 Sur. Preſently Ys I 
er. Dot that's. the thongs, and there's more de- 
Gene, You mu have patience. 
Ant. Man, I muſt have buſineſs ; this fooliſh fellow 
hinders himſelf; I have a dozen, Ne hurt within 
2 five days. Good man- mender, me u 1 
ey like ſtuff d beef, and let me "wall, 
2 me 2 bed to that warlike tune, Jabn Dory. 
Sur. You ſhall walk 
Ant. Iwill walk preſently, . 6, ne ſallads 
r your alves, and your oils; I'll to. to my old 
diet again, . food, and rich wine, and ſee what 
that 1111 "IS 
© Sar. Well, go 15 ways, thou art the maddeſt old 
fellow I e'er met w [Exenuns. 


SCENE, 4 Chamber at Don John and Don Fredericks 
| Ledgings. | 
Enter 1 Conſtantia and Landlady. 
1 Con. I have told all I can, and more than yet 
Thoſe gentlemen know of me, ever truſting 
Your concealment—but are- they ſuch ſtrange 5 ? 
and. 


if 


* 
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Land. There is the younger, ay, and the wilder, 
Don Ts the arrant'ſt Jack in all this city: — 
Has been a dragon in his days ! the truth is, 
Whoſe chaſtity he chops upon, he cares not, 
He flies at all; baſtards, upon my conſcience, 
He has now a hundred of em: The laſt night 
He brought home one; I pity her that bore it, 
But we are all weak veſſels. Some rich woman 
(For wiſe I dare not call call her) was the mother, 
For it was hung with jewels ; the bearing cloth 
No leſs than crimſon velvet. 
1 Con. How. | 
Land. Tis true, lady. 
1 Cen. Was it a boy too ? 
Land. A brave boy ! 
1 Cox. May I fee it? A 
For there is a neighbour of mine, a gentlewoman, 
Has had a late miſchance, which willingy 
I would know further of: now, if you pleaſe, 
To be ſo courteous to me. 
Land. You ſhall ſee it: | 
What do you think of theſe men, now you know em? 
Be wiſe, or you'll repent too late ; I tell you 
But for your own good, and as you will gad it. 
1 Con. I am advis d. N 
Land. No more words then; do that, 
And inftantly, I told you of: be ready: | 
Don Fehn, I'Il fit you for your ſrumps. [Alle. 
IU cc 9547 
But ſhall I fee this child? - 
Land. Within this half hour: | 
Let's in, and then think better. [Exeunt. 
SCENE, The Country. 
Enter Petrachio, Don John, and Frederick. 
abn. Sir, he is worth your knowledge, and a gentle- 
(If I, that fo much love ham, may commend him) [man 
That's full of honour ; and one, if foul play 


Should fall on us, will not fly back for fillips. 


Petr. You much honour me, 6: ENS 
And once more I pronounce you both mine. 


Fred. 


You have wra d a 
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Fred. Stay i ; A: 
What trcop E that below i — „ 
Jobn. — I take it. . 
Petr. They are ſo; tis the duke, us even he, gentle | 


Dake. gu, all the honour. 
8 _ a 

ohn 0 your 
Dime your train a little. 

Dake. Walk afide, + 
And out of hearing, I ;commad yo (Duke's 
ants retire A a fir, - 

Be t Dy | 
Oc 2 all juſtice 
Beyond the m ion of all friends. I * 


Duke. The man, and manner of wrong * 
Fohn. Petruchio is the man 


1 ** e [men 
now mm "—_ 267 - | 
Fred. I think too F 
He bends up this way. 
Petr. So he does. 
John. Stand you Aill, | 
Within that covert ert till I call : you, Fred rick,” 
By no means be not _ unleſs they offer 
To bring on odds upon us: He comes 1 
Here will I wait him fairly : To your places. 

Petr. I need no more inſtruct you. © 8 
Jobs. Fear me not. Petr. and Fred. retire 
Enter Duke, and Party. 

Duke. e beg ' | 
We'll fly no. more to z 0 beſt be, 
Have I 10 fairly met 4 man Py 

John. You have, fir 
And him you know by this. dae bi bas 


'The wron ==. . have diſhonour'd his liter. 


Dake. ay you, fir, Aae 3 
And hear 2 little: This Sentleman's ns en 


Siſter that you have nam'd, tis true I have . tov'd ; 7 
As true I have poſſeſs d her: no leſs truth, 


T have a child 


her. But that ſhe, or he, 
Or any of that i 


JONES, 


Suffer 


THE/CHANCES A a 


ANG contracted e 
(A witneſs Lowe more tie to than her a e 
Nor will I fly from that name, * 
Had had the church's n 


But for his 3 
Duke. VT ENDS. had we 
But: that h man here now o — 
Jobs. And you ſhall, fir. 
yy 8 s. 1 
Duke e no am e ted, 
N, RN 


. | 
your anger off, «we'll 
tain * 


* 


- — 
_ A 
IE 
1 " 
* 


* 


1 
1 2 Gem pleaſe 1 
m t you — may it your: grace 

To be ns ann gentleman, my friend, 

And noble kinſman, — thadh: yoo 
"He is traly valiant, ' and modeſt to gonverſe with. 655 
Ne. O my l e your bend. 


on me. 
| Amongſt 


m— 


Die in your' friend's ä 
' Loſe no more time in 


To his that hangs upan 
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Amongſt my — 


Petr. Why this-is — happy: bat now, bro 
Now comes the bitten to our ſwacet: Cat "Ss. 

Duke, Why, What oi her? 

Petr. Nor what, nor where da 1 know : | [ 
Wing'd with her fears, laſt p and my knowledge, 
She quit my houſe, but w | 
Fred. Let not that ww 
Duke. No more, good bs, Lhaveheard too much. 
Petr. Nay fink not. 's? 

She cannot be ſo loft. 

Jobn. Nor mall nat; gentlemen z —_ 8 
Be free again, the lady's. und: hat ſale, fir, 
hows you Girult your ſervant. . 1 o\ 
Duke. I do beſeech you. | 
K You ſhall believe me, by my ſoul, ſhe's 4. 

en knows I would. bolteve, fir. . 
Fred. Yoon may ſafely. 


Speak Fradericb. 2 Ian 
Fred. [et ber ke dos nh, ee 


Her ban Nag a wong her) — perfms 
T waited „ r 
Civil and hoageft I . 
Petr. n t bf "bor 
Well. 2 N ds, . 3 ks 
ell, m riends, or rather 
Ter yiiu have: both preſry'd me ; when thels virtues. 


John. Good, your grace, 


„ ds too precious; 
' myſelf, there can be no hell | 


von. DARES... St 
again they, for this night Pl crown 


I knowat 


Petr. He has bit e. 
Fred. To horſe 


With all the joys — U [you. 
75 . Happy gentlemen ! 27-4 [Exeant. 


2 : A. 


Jabs. And under acble uſage: this model ge _ 


_ 
| 


Man. I heard her * 
as they went along, akes me 


— 
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| Enter Franciſco and a Man. 


"EM This is the maddeſt miſchief! never fob rns 
ſo fobb'd off as I am, made ridiculons, and to myfelf, 
mine own «ſs ; truſt a woman Pl truſt the devil firſt, 
for he dares be better than his word ſametimes: pray tell 
me in what obſervance have I ever fail'd her ? 

Man. Nay, you can tell that beſt yourſelf. - 
Fran. Let us conſider. K 

Enter Frederick a Don John. . 
Fred. Let them talk, we'll go on before. 
Fran. Where didſt thou meet Conflaniia, and this - - 


woman-? - 


Fred. Conftantia ! What | are theſe fellows ? ſtay by 


all means. [They liften. 


Man. Why, fir, 1 met her in the great Rireer chat 
comes from the market-place, s at a ; wg by a 


goldſmith's 
Fred. Stand gill, Jobs. 
Conſtanria how, FO herſelf a fine tired 


Fran. Well 
ſy what will her beſt friend think of this ? 


on, I ſmell ſome juggling, Fobn. 
2 e, Frederick, 1 fear ie prov'd fo. | 
But what ſhould the reaſon be, de think, of 
this ſo ſudden change in her? ?? 
Fred. "Ti ſhe. 


Man. Why truly, 7 6 he has been ence 


t by a ſtran 
you mark that, 


2 Di Fred 
ran. Stranger! who? © 


_ Man. A wild lean thr nenly come 0. 
Fred. Mark — [1 £8 N 
Joba, Ves, fir, | 

Fran. Why do you think ſo 7 


acl ſomethin g 
it. 4 


— Ti ſnie, Frederick. 
red. But who that he is, "7 | 
, From 3 em out, br they wuſ Bo 
—.— the town.” Hal no more words. 
Come, Ce Locke gone. — [Franciſco and Man ſering Dor 
Fred. Well. John and Fred. retire. ' - 


John. 


„ 


Clear 


tent, let's quiet! 
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obn, V. well. #56 C "ian 

J. Finely corded... 

Fred. You have a wicks? | 

Jabs. Ten to one, fir, 

I ſhall meet with them, if you have. 


Fred. Is this fair? 1 
. John, Was 6,» friends pare to deat double ? 
rederick. | <2 


t in 
I am no aſs, 1 
Fred. And, Don John, 


n --Suf 
. 


It ſhall appear I am no fool : diſgrace me — 
= ; make your dert b. thus every en 's courteſy ob 
tis baſe. 22 


83 "Tis falſe; f rivy to this dog-trick ! 
elf, for 1 know where the wind fits 
Or as T have alife— « © FTrampling within. 
Fred. No mo, they are coming; ſhew no diſcon- 
away; if ſhe be at home our jealou- 
not, yon and 1 muſt have a farther 


14 12 "Yes, Don/ Frederick, , you way þ > firs. we Mall: | 
bt where are theſe fellows? em, we Rave. | 
loſt-them too in our lr e I | 
Enter uke 4 Petrachis. i 
Duke, Come, gentlemen, let's gy « nds faſter: 
Suppoſe you have all milteſſes, and mend 


EY . T8 e, aer mils 66 another 
Fred. Ves, o my conſcience would® thou, and of any 


2 


other man's miſtreſs too, that PH anſwer for. ak | 


8 EN E, Antonio's _ 


i Ta- Antonio and bit Max, 

wy With all my gold? 

Man. The trank Wroken open and all gone! | 8 
Ast. And the mother 16 the plot? 12 4. 
Man. And the mother and all. 

Ant. And the-devil and all, and all bis imps go with 


dem. Belike they thought I was no more of this world, 


„ 4 


x are all, 


* 
: 
% - A 
-- * » 7 
x % 4% 
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Ig Aon. Su are they thought, fir, you would not live to 
A 2 Well, my ſweet mites, I. UF how hand- 
your ladyihip can caper in the air! there's 

— 2 No imaginations where they ſhould be ? 
Max. None, fir; yet we have ſearch'd all Sana we 
ſuſpected; I believe they have taken 2 

Aar. Give me then a ln Te: one — can 
raiſe water-devils; III m; play at duck- and- 
drake with my money = ls a 8 1 8 
quire out a man that lets out devils. * 
Max. I do'nt know where. 


Art. In ſtreet, Tom Bits; a "PE d 
propl with Ps ny 5 | 


heads and flat noſes can. perform it. 
hou ſhalt know them by their half-gowns, and no 
breeches. Find me out a conjurer, I ſay, and learn 
his price, how he wilF let his devils out by the day; III 
have em again if they be above ground. \[Exeun/, 


SCENE, A Street, 122 


"Faces Duke, Petruchio, Frederick, and John. - 
Petr. Your grace is welcome now to Naples; ſo yon 


bn. De 


2 will feep i and 

on rederick; you in te 

wes notice who comes to viſit her? e 

Pear. Bid her make haſte; „„ 
a night-gown will ſerve turn : here's one that knows her 


nearer. 
Fred. I'll tell her-what y you fay, fir. (ir. 
Perr. Now will the ſport 1 to obſerve * altera- 
tions, how betwixt fear and Joy the will behave her. 
ſelf. | 
Duke. Dear brother, I muſt entreat you—— 5:55 FF 
Petr. I conceive your mind, fir—I will not ckide 
her, but like a ſummer's evening agai . FR 
Dur Frederick and F 435 
TN ects 1 hold 
red. Not to 2 ce longer, nor ou 
off with tedious e ; for tt 22 — 
Jobs. What I knew before. wa 
Petr. What? | 


Dake. Where is ſhe ? 


Fred. 


ä — ̃ ͤ 
1 


46 


with 


knave. 


"CARS: CHANCERY. 
+ Fred, Gone, fir. 
Duke. How! | | ; 
Petr. What did you ſay, fir? « 


Fred. Gone; by E Heaven remov'd. The woman of 


the houſe too. - 


Petr. What, that reverend old woman chat tired me 
liments : a - 
he ſame. Ir ES, 
John. Well, Don Frederick. INS 


Fred. 


Fred. Don Feb, it is not well: 88633 


John. But what? 
Petr. Gone! 


Fred. This fellow can catiafy I lye-not. 


Per. A little after my maſter was departed, fir, with 


this gentlemen, . my fellow and myſelf being ſent on 
buſineſs, as we mult think on purpoſe 


John. Yes, yes, on purpole. 


Petr. Hang theſe circumſtances, they, always ſerve to 
_ uſher in ill ends. 


Jobn. Sone! Now could I eat that rogue, I am ſe 


Angry "Gone! . 

etr. Gone! | * 
Fred. Directly gone, Hed, hiſeed: what would you 

have me ſay? 


d opinion. 


Duke. Well, gentlemen, 1 wrong not woot 
not be a 


Fred. For your dukedom, fir, I wo 


obn. He that is, a rot run in his blood. 
err. But, hark'ee, gentlemen, are you ſure you 


had her here ? Did you not dream this ? 


© (5g Have you your noſe, fir ? 5 
etr. Yes, fir. r, K | 
abn. Then we had her. | 


7 fo Since you are ſo ſhort, believe your having her 
ſhall ſuffer more conſtruction. 


Fohn. Well, fir, let it ſuffer, [Tres of peeviſhly.. 
Fred. How to convince you, 61 I can't imagine; 


but my life ſhall juſtify my innocence, or fall with it. 


Duke. Thus, then—for we may be all abus'd. 
Petr. Tis poſſible. . 


* 


5 Tu this, Don John, ſhall damp your 


2 8 


THE CHANCES. 
Dale Here let's part until to-morrow this time; we 
to our way to clear this doubt, and you to yours: 
ing our honours then to meet in; when if the be 
A We land eny 'd to anf 
Fred. We ſtand engag* to anſwer an worth 
we are rall'd to. 58 £ 7 * 
Duke. We aik no more. 
Petr. To-motrow certain. e 
Jabs. If we out · live this night, fir. 
by [Excunt Duke and Petrnchio. 
Fred. Very well, Don Fobn/ © 
Jobs. Very ill, Don 7 — f 
Fred. We have ſomewhat now to do. | 
Jobr. With all my heart, I love to be doing. 
Fred. If ſhe be not found. we muſt A 
13 5 I am glad on't, 1 have not fought | a great 
while. 
Fred. ＋ lad you are ſo merry, ſir. | 
- John. I am ſorry you are fo dull, fir. | 
Fred. I hace trifling when my honour's at ſtake. - 
Jabs. If you will ſtake your honour trifling 
things you mult 3 — Lell not look * 
derer in as you do—thus—for all * honour in 
Chriſtendom. bas oy if the be | 
Fred. Here let us 3 | 
Not forth-coming, Ml OE 
levity! 
4. 


[ Clapping his hand upon bis fove 
. Or this hall tickle up your modeſty * . 


#7 


: 


ACT. IV. SCENE. 4 Tavers. 


Enter 2 Conſtantia, and her Morber. 


Moth. "OLD, Cans, hold, for ls, hold 3 I 

am in that deſertion ſpirit for want of 
0 that I am almoſt Feduced to the neceſlity of not 
being able to defend . 1 the inconvenience 


2 Ces. 


— - 
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2 Ces. Dear mother, . 
ourſelves from Antonio: Iam in;that'ter- - 


my 
ridle fright, that. I . ſpeak, nor ftand 
Fill, Gl ewe Tae 6 Dip board, and out of Gight of 


ſhore. 
* Moth. Out of fight of the ſhore l why do-you think 
Til Ae s | 
2. Cn, Dporiote? what's that}. N. Rs 

Ne Y, you you, ve my country: * 

you never to ſpeak. out of the vulgar road? 
© 2. Con: O Lord! this hard word will undo ur. 
Moes. As Tam a chriſtian, if it were to ſave my ho- 
nour (which is ten . thouſand times dearer to me than 
life) I would: not be guilty of ſo odious a FJ 
SY 2 Con. Pray, mother, ſince your honour is 7 2 
; 1 , conſider that if we arg taken, both it and we are 
ft for ever. : 
Moth. Ay, girt; but what wit che earls. ay; it chey 
ſhould hear > odious 4 thing of us, a6 that we ſhould 


depatriate? : . ? | 
2. Con. Ay there's it; the werldl hs "other, the 
world does not care a pin if both you and. were dz 
and that we ſhall be certainly, if Autonie takes us, for 
vou have run away with his gold. 
Meth. Did he nor tell you that he kept i it in his trunk 
for us? and hadnot Ia right to take it whenever] pleas d: 
| you have loſt your. reaſoning faculty, Cons. 
3 2 Con. Yes, mother, but you was to have it upon a 
3 certain ie, A —— 1 FOO. Taper Tarve 
than agree to. I can't he poverty, but I can 
my honour, and the richeſt old fellow in the kingdom 
1 buy it: I'd ſooner g give it away than fell it, that's 
„ my but, "der 5 
| oth. "But what will become of me, Cons ? I ave fs 
| indelible : an idea of my dignity, that I muſt have the : 
means to fupport it; thoſe I yg got, and I will ne er 
depart from the demarches cf a perſon of quality ? and 


to my fate, than ſtrive to prevent it, by any deportment 
2 in every degree to the fteps and. 
2 of a ſtrict — of honour, 


2 Con. 


let come what will; I ſhall rather chuſe ta ſabmit mylelf 


T HE HAN A6. _ 


2 Ch. Would not this make one ſtark mad! your ſtile 
is no more out of che way than your manner of reaſon - 
ing; you firſt ſell me to an ugly old fellow, then you 
run away with me, and all his gold; and now, like a 
ſtri& practitioner of honour, reſolve to be taken, rather 
than depetriate, as you call it. 
Mars, As I anr a chriſtian, Cons, à tavern, and a very 
decent fign; I'll in, I am reſoly'd, though by it. I ſhould 
run an que of never ſo ſtupendous a nature | 
2, Cob. rn nn 

Meth, I'll ſend for my 7 and ſome muſic, to 
revive mea little, for really, Cons, I am reduced to that 


fad imbecillity, by the injury I have done my poor feet, 


that I am in a great incertitude, whether they will have 
livelineſs ſufficient to ſupport me up to the top of the 
ſtairs, or no. [Exit Mother. 


2 Con, I have a 


great. mind-to leave this fantaſtical 
mother-in-law. of mine, with her ſtolen 


take a liking to me, and make an honeſt. woman of me, 


I would make him the beſt wife in the world :—but what 
men think of young. 


a fool am I to talk thus ?—Young 
women now a-days,- as they do of their cloaths: it is 
genteel to have them, to be vain of em, to ſhew em to 


velty and. faſhion is over, they are 

 _ purchas'd and worn by the firſt buyer.—A wife, indeed, 
<> - 1 not ſocafily got rid of; it is a ſuit of mourning that 
| lies ne at the bottom of the cheſt, and only ſhews 
itſelf now and then upon melancholy occaſions. —— 
What a terrible proſpect E I do here ſwear 
and vow to live 
Who will take me for better and for warts, Law: what 
ar oath have I taken ! 


| As * [Mother goes ; from the window. 


5 2 Con. 


goods, take to 

my heels and ſeek my fortune; but to whom ſhall I apply? 
—Generofity and hamanity are not to be met with at 

. everycorner of the ſtreet.— If any young fellow would but 


every body, and to change em often—when their no- 
va 1 turn d of doors to be 


rever chaſte, till I find a young fellow; 


Moth. — 2 auf at the window. . up, Cons, © 


— 
. , — - 
;» 
. N 
, o 


. 
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- 2 Cox. I come. 
i maſt be "tho" whithes I ball ; Get hddtes,. 
aud ber d t companions, will quickly make an end 
a X of all ſhe has ſtolen; and then for five hundred new 
. | ſells me to another old fellow, whom I will ſerve 
in the very ſame manner. She has taken care not to 
leave me à farthing, yet I am ſo, better than under her 
ov way *rwill de at ""_ Wia _—_ u 
an 
| Narhſag wire de e e n, s 
n (aka to live yo one I hate. 
e 


A dee i yr 


| Jabs, Tt will noe var of tay head; e 
Aevich has ſent away this wench, for all he carries it ſo 
— Jet, methinks, he ſhould be honeſter than ſo; 
"+ theſe grave men are never touch d upon ſuck occa- 
_— :” - fions ; mark it when you will, and you'll} find a grave 
= man, eſpecially. if he to be 2 preciſe man, will 
do you forty things without remorſe, that would Rarttc 
one of us mad fellows but to think of.” [ Mufc above.] 
What's here, muſic and women *—the beſt mixture in 
RR NT NI e 
4 nnn appears in the bakony s a right one, 1 
know it by her ſmile—O' my — take a woman 
maſk'd and hooded, nay cover'd all oer, fo that you 
can't fee one err if 
ſhe be a leveret, as ten to one ſhe ie, If 1 don't hit ber, 
ſay Lam no markfman, I have an eye that never fails me 
h! rogue * ſhe's ot rhe too, Im ſare on t; here's a 
brave parcel of em or fn Gother room, . 
. let's dude in Fother room, "tis tis 
_ a great deal better. + 
Joes. Say you ſo? Aa new; # 3:Gongil 
dance too Ft is a tavern. | Rot this buſ | 
ſhould a man be hunting upon a cold — Ns 
' there is {© much better ſport near at hand? Pllin, I am 
reſolved, D tis hand luck if I don 
getoue of 'om! ; | 


— 


i 


p_— 


* 
* + 
* 
* 


= he goes to the door. 
" mw - we | Enter Y 
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i Ester 2 Conſtantia. 
See 's one boked already ; fir lady, hither @ fat? 
2 Con. * — t know, fir. 
John. wie 1.7: be I 
- Ye, if you pleaſe, fir. Fre 
Jobs. Whithes 7 
2 Con. I tell you I don't know. 


ob. She's ve uick. Would I. kt be 
: „ Sv bds 1 — mag] happy 


2 Con. I dare not l ven foe my face, . 
Fehn. Wuy ? 
2 Con. ere nortitn ©; and then leave 


me; for to tell you' true, I r e 
great need of you. 


Tebn. Haft chou? Then I declare myſelf thy 


champion : and let me tell you, there is not à better 
NR _ 


diſtreſt damſels. 
| - henkdfome, ſpi fellowthis 


2 Con. What 2 
NN 


Rows further. Sir, 1 am young, D N el 


world. 
2 Com. Ee GA TTL: 

* fir, in ſhort, Pm fore & to arenen 2 
you protect me ? ; 

John. Ves chat I will, vessel HE your face your ſhape 
has charm'd me enough for that already. 
2 Con But if we ſhould meet him, willyou here pro- 
-miſe me, he ſhall not take me from you? 

Jobn. If an I nr, Fwy Keep he ſhall tak my 
life too; if 1 loſe one, nber — 


a . 

on Rete folks Wen enden en en dme 
N where I may be ſecur d awhile from the t of 
any one whatſoever. | 
Jobs. 2 the hopes I have to ind thy face as lovely 


2 Con. ell, "fr, I believe you, for you have. an ho- 
«Tort. C a 


Jobs. 


— 


| 1 thee for the univerſe! 


— 
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Fohn. An honeſt look ! Zounds, I am afraid Don 1 
drrick has been giving her a charader of me too — 


2 Con. Then turn away face, for I'm reſolv'd you i 
ſhall not ſee a bit of mine, till I have ſet itin order, and | 
then 

Fohn. What then? 

2 Con. I'll ſtrike you dead. 

John. A mettled woah. I warrant her! If he be ber 
young now, and have but a noſe on her face, ſhe'l] be 
as good as her word —— Come, my dear, I'm e'en pant- 
ing with impatience Are you ready 
' A. be turns flowly round, pe gets was Chr Shs 
— $*death where is ſhe? | 
2 Con. Here! ſtand your ground if yo u dare! 

Jabs. By this light,” a rare creature! ten thouſand- 
times han er than her we ſeek for! this can be ſure 


Come, pray unveil. 


no common one: pray Heaven ſhe be a kind one 


2 Con. Well, fir, what ſay you now ? 

Jobs. Nothing; I'm ſo amaz d I am not able to ſpeak. 
Prithee, my ſweet creature, don't let us be talking in 
the ftreet, but run home with me, that I may have a httle 


private innocent converſation with y 


2 Con. No, ſir, no private dealing, I ee vou. 
Jahn. S heart, what ſhall I do? I'm out of my wits. — 


Hark ee, my dear foul, canſt thou love me ? 


2. Con. If I could, what then ? | | 
John. Why then Iſhould be the happi ieft man OT | 
[ Kiffmg ber band. 
2 Con. Nay, good fir, hold—remember the conditions. 
Jebn. Conditions! What conditions! I would not 
A IHR on miſ. . . 
obn, What, what: PIl promiſe any thing, tia a 
42 dear, ſweet, betwitching, heavenly —__ 5 

'- 2 Con. Do make me an honeſt woman! 

Jobn. How the devil, my angel, can I do that, if you 


are undone to my hands ? 


- 2 Con. Ay, but I am not—I am a E lamh, 
zuſt eſcaped from the jaws of an old 


4 
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Jobs. Art thou, my pretty lamb? then I'll be thy 


2 Con. Ay, but you mult not eat the lamb yourſelf. 
Jobn. I like you ſo well, I will do any thing for thee. 
This girl ſure was made on E rpoſe for me: ſhe is juſt of 
my humour—my dear delightful incognita! I love you 


ſo much, it is impoſſible to ſay how much I love thee! 
_ 


my heart, my mind, and my foul, are tranſported 
ſuch a'degree, that—that—that—damn it, I can't talk 
—ſo let us run home, * old fox, my lamb, will over- 


take us. [They run out. 
SCENE, the baer before D. John's s Lodging. 
Emer Frederick and Franciſco. . 


: - Fred. And art thou ſure it was Conffantia la thew- 
that he was leading? * ; yh 


Fran. Am I fare I live, fir? why, I dwelt in the hoaſe 


with her ; , hos ered 
Freu. But didſt thou ſee her face? 


Fran. Lord, fir, I ſaw her face as plain as ſee your's 


it at firſt, but then 
ce—Well, Don John, 


juſt now, not two ftreets off. 
Fred. Yes, tis even ſo; I ſuſ 
6 
1 ur es, 
of me, ſir, Paige 

chance, and — 4p to 
the Dale. 
Fran. A little Colt thorn Dub here he ” 


Fred. I'll ſtep behind this ſhop, and obſerve him. 
Enter Don John 2 2 Conſtantia. 6 


Dine 
erhaps, tho“ he met her by 


Jobn. Here now go in ; and let me fee who will get 


you out again without my leave. 
2 Con. Remember—you have given your honour. 


may always truſt em. 


Fred. Dear Don John. ohn pats Conſtantia | 
in, and locks the door. 
| Fobn.. Plague ue o your kindneſs: how the devil comes he 


here juſt at 
Now will he aſk me forty fooliſh queſtions, and I haye 
ſuch a mind to talk to this wench, that I cannot think 


of one excuſe for my life. 
C 3 | F ＋ ed * 


ſhepherd, and fold thee in theſe arms. [ Kiſſes her 1 


enen * 


Jobn. And my love—and when they go . vou 


time ?—Oh, how do you do, F rederich ?— | 
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Fred. Your ſervant, fir: pray who's that you lock d 
in juſt now at the door? cf 
Fob. Why, a friend of mine that's gone up to read 
a book. 
Feed. A book! that's à quaint "A i'faith : prich'ee, 
Don Jobn, what library has thou been buying this af- 
ternoon ? for i“ th' morning, to my knowledge, thou 
hadſt never a book there, except it were an almanack, 
and that was none of thy own neither. 
Jubn. No, no, its a book of his own, he brought 
Yong with him : a ſcholar that's given to reading, 
Fred. And do ſcholars, Den John, wear petticoats 
now-a-days? 4 
Jiuols. Plague on him, he has ſeen ber Well, Don 
Frederick, thay know / ſt I am not a lying; tis a wo- 
man, I confeſs it, make your beſt on't, what then? 
Fred. Why then, Don 3. 14 defire you'll be pleas'd 
to let me ſee her. 5 
Jebn. Why faith, Frederick, 1 thould,not be againſt the 
thing, but you Kojor. ten hs you, | 
and the 1 private. ; H 
ne rr 2 ; 4 
& very too, ** ; 
leave for you to ſee her, John. 2 
| John. Why, do you. think then that. this here is 
Canan 
Fred. I cannot properly ſa I think it, Toba, becauſe. 
1 this fellow here ſaw Ber. as you Jeal ber x) tht 
ets,. 1:46. $4744.54 
Jeb. Well, and what then ? who does he fy it is V 
Fred. All bim, fir, and he'll tell yo ' 
+ Hark'ee, friend, doſt thou je this lady 7 N 
| From. I think I ſhould, fr; 1 have liv'd long enough 
in the houſe to know her ſure. 
Foo And how do they call her nw? - 
ran. Conflyntia : bl. OI: 1 
aba. How | Conflantia / | | 
ran. Nes, ir, the woman's name is  Conflantia, 
that's flat. 


Pane Dune n this wo. EST! 


, : — 
* „ _ 9 
— * ® * 
” - —— 
* 
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Fran, Ob, oh! [Nat our. 


Jobr. Now, firtah, you 15 ſafely a you have not 
bore falſe witneſs for nothing. $1, 
Fred. Pie, Don aba: why do you beat che poor fel- 


low for doing his duty, and celing er truth? 


_ Fobn. Telling truth! thou talk ſt as if thou had been 
hired to bear falſe witneſs too: You are a very fine 
gentleman. 

Fred. What Ange confidence he Ras! but is chere 
no ſhame in thee ? nor no conſideration of what is jult 
ot honeſt, to keep a woman thus againſt her will, that 
thou know'ſt is in love with another man tod ? doſt min 
a_ t will not follow this? 
cod dear Frederick, do keep thy e 
thy ſeatiments, Which are now out of faſhion, for 
2424 ity: this here is not a fit ſubject for 
em: I tell thee ſhe 18 no more ov. 7-1 115/03-7-frago 


at... 
you let me ſec her then ? LE 


*% 


rel Why won't | 
Fohn. Becauſe I can't: besides, the is nor for thy taſte. 
Fra. How -fo ? 


Jas. Why, een 
e peak and thoſe fine 5 | now L 


am for pure, plain, fimple 1 without any embroi-- 
3 er 22 


this worthy in you to delude—— 


Fobn. But is there nd be "bur it this worthy ! what 


2 many tt arc here ? If I ſhould tell 'thee now ſo- 
lemaly thou haſt dar one'eye, and give thee reafons for 
it, woaldf thou believe me ? a 


Fred. E thank fir, againſt my own knowledge. 
Jabs. Then why doſt thou, with that face, go 
about to me againſt mine ? you ſhould do as 
you would be done Frederick. 

Fr. And fo I Wi 


| „ fir, in this particular, fince 
there's no other 6h 


and Perrachio, which mould expect from them u 
the like occaſion: In ſhort, to let you ſee I am as 


p dle of my honour, a8 you can be careleſs. of your's ; I 


4 muſt 


ved. Very well, fir z but is there no ſhame, but is 


3 1 chall do that for the duke 


* 
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muſt tell you, fir, that I'm reſolv'd to wait upon this 
lady to bes. f 
John. Are you ſo, ſir? Why, I muſt then, ſweet fir, 
tell you again, I am reſoly'd you ſha'n't. Ne'er ſtare _ 
nor wonder ! I have promis'd to preſerve her from the 
light of any one whatſoever, and with the hazard of m 
lite will make it good: But that you may not think I 
mean an injury to Petruchio, or the duke, know, Don 
Frederick, that tho? I- love a pretty girl perhaps a little 
better, I hate to do a thing that's baſe as much as you 
do. Once more, upon my honour, this is not Conſtantia ; 
let that ſatisfy you. TRLE 
Fred. All that will not do | Goes to the door. 
Jebn. No! why then this ſhall. [draws] Come not one 
ſep nearer; for if thou doſt, by Heaven I'm thro” you. 
Fred. This is an inſolence beyond the temper of a 
man to ſuffer. —— Thus I throw off thy friendſhip, and 


fince thy folly has provok'd my patience beyond its na- 


e bounds, I know it is not in thy power now to ſave 
thyſelf. Nei 3.49 | 

| Fehn. That's to be try'd, fir, tho', by your favour— 
[Looks ap t the balcony ]|—Miſtreſs what-d'ye-call-'em, 


r' y thee look out now a little, and ſee how 'Pll fight for 

thee. 4 , * . : | * ö . i 

Fred. Come, fir, are you ready? 5 
Jebn. O lord, fir, your ſervant. [Fight. 


| Enter Duke and Petruchio. * 
Petr. What's here, fighting ? let's part em. How, 
Don Frederick againſt Don John? How. came you to 
fall out, gentlemen ? What's the cauſe? ' 
Fred. Why, fir, it is your quarrel, and not mine, that 
drew this on me: I ſaw him lock Conftantia up into 
that houſe, and I defir'd to wait upon her to you; that's 


the cauſe. e 
Dake. Oh, it may be he 8 lay the obligation 
upon us himſelf— Sir, we are Iden to you for this 


tavour beyond all poſſibility of— [approaching John. 

5 2 our grace, keep back, and don't throw 

-away your thanks before. you know whether I ys = 
b ' ery? 


„ 
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ſerv'd 'em or no. Oh, is that your deſign ? Sir, you muſt 
not go in there. [ — * door. 
Petr. How, fir, not goin. . 

Fohn. No, fir, moſt certainly not go in. 

Petr. She's my fiſter, and I will ſpeak to her. 
Fohn, If ſhe were your mother, fir, you ſhou'd not, 
tho” it were but to aſk her bleſſing. 8 

Petr. Since are ſo poſitive, I'Il try. 
Jobn. You ſhall 6nd me a man ot ay weed, fir. ; 
Fight. 
Duke. Nay, pray gentlemen, hold, let me 1 
this matter. Why do you make a ſeruple of letting us 
ſee antia ? 
Jobn. Why, fir, 'twould turn a man's head round to 
hear theſe fellows talk ſo ; there is not one word true of 
all that he has ſaid. E 
Duke. Then you do not know where e is? 
Jabs. Not I, by heavens! | 
Fred, O monſtrous impudence ! upon my life, fir, I * 
him force her into that houſe, lock her up, and the key 
is now in his pocket. 4 
John. Now that is two lies ; for firſt he did not ie har, N 
and next all force is unneceſſary, ſhe is ſo very willing., 
Duke. But look'ee, fir, this doubt may eafily be clear- 
ed ; leteither Petruchio or I but ſee her, and if ſhe be 
not Conflantia, we engage our honours (tho? we ſhould ; 
know her) never to diſcover who ſhe is. 
| Jobn. Ay, but there's the point now that I can ne'er 
| conſent to. A | 
Dake. Why? 
Fobn. Becauſe I gave her my y wy 
Petr. Piſh, I won't be ke us any longer : 
Sir, either let me enter, or I'll force my way. 
Fred. No, pray fir, let that be my office; I will be re- . 
venged on him for having betray'd me to his friendſhip. * 
[Petr. — F 4 2 Fght with John. 
Duke. Nay, a ſhall not offer foul play neither. 
Hold, brother, pray a word; and with you too, fir. 


5 


word to the contrary. 


F [They walk afide. 
abn. I would they would make an end of this buſi- 
s, that I might be with her again. Hark'ee, gentle- 


C 5 men, 
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men, I'll make ye a fair propoſition : leave off this ce-- 
remony am 1 and thoſe diſmal threats 


againſt me; croſs or pile, who ſhall begin 
firſt, and I'll do op \ bett I I can i emertain you all one 
after another, $3 


* Autenle; 


Ant. Now do my fingers itch to be about fomabed 's- 


ears for the loſs of my gold.—-Ha ! what's here to 


ſwords drawn ? I muſt make one, tho? it coſt me the fing- 

ing of ten John Dories more. Courage, brave boy ! I'll 
ſtand by you as long as this tool here laſts ; and it was 
once a good one. 


Petr. Who's this? Antonio! O fir, you are welcome, 
you hall be e'en judge between us. 

Aut. No, no, no, not I, fir, I thank you ; Pl anche 
work for others to Judge of, I'm refolv*d to fight. | 

Petr. But we won't fight with you, 


Ant. 1 80 . your words, or by this hand PH lay 


T hoy put up their Fewoerds. 
Jobs b. Well faid, old Eibe 24. 
etr 


Pray hear us tho? : this gentlemen ſaw him lock 
up my ſiſter into this houſe, and he refuſes to let us ſee her. 
Ant, How, friend, is this true? [Seeg to him. 
Jabs. Not ſo haſty, 1 * Loe“ ee, gentle- 
men, to ſhew you that all 6 3 
mal friend there is an 44. 


Fred. I thank you; far. | 
. Febn, I'll give you my cates that -this FTE 
here ſhall ſee her, if his information can ſatisfy ou. 
Duke. Ves, yes, he knows her very well. 
Jaba. Then, fir, go in here, if you pleaſe; I dare 
truſt him with her, Sib too old: to do any miſchief. 


Antonio goes in. 
Fred. I wonder how my gentleman wilt get off from 


all this. ro HE 4. 
Jabr. I ſhall be even with you, Don Frederick, ano- 
ther time, for all your grinning. How now ! what 


* is that? [ Noiſe within the _ 


Enter Peter. 


*. Where iq he? 


Pet. 
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Pu. He's run out of the back-door, fir. 
John. How ſo? : 
Per. r. fir, he's run after the gentlewoman you 


brou 
Jabn Sud, how durſt you let her ont ? 
Pet. "Why, fir „I knew . 8 
Jebn. No, thou n raſeal, and therefore P11 
beat ſomethin beats him )—R un after her, 
you dog, and rinks her back, or— [Peter runs off. 
Fred. What, you won't kill him ? 
ay, Ine not near me, for if thou doſt, by 
en, Fil give thee = much; and would do &. 
however, but that I won't loſe time from looking after 
my dear ſweet A plagne confound you all. 
[Goes in, and fbuts the door after him. 
Duke. What, he has ſhut the door ! 
Fred. It's no matter, I'II lead you to a private back- 


Lk by that corner, e Or ren | 


* , : 
— — | — — 
* i F 
* = * 9 0 * 4 i - 


A cr v. 
SCENE, 4 Strat. 


Enter 1 Conftantia. * 


1 Com H whither ſhall I run to hide myſelf! The 
| ' eonftables has ſeized the landlady, and I'm 
afraid 8 100. How to return to Don Fre- 
 dericfs houſe, I know not; and if I knew, I durſt 
not, after thoſe things the landlady has told me of him. 
Vou powers above look down and help me ! I am faul- 
ty, I confeſs, but greater faults have often | met with ligh- 


ter puniſhments. 

| Euter Don John. Ki 

- Jobr. I'm almoſt dead with running, and will be a 
quite, but I'II overtake her. 

1 Con. Hold, Den Joie, hold! 


Joba. Who's that? Ha! is it you, my dear 
: —— WS Con. 
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1 Cox. For Heaven's ſake, ſif, carry me from hence, 
or I'm utterly undone. Nen 2 
Jobs. Phoo, plague, this is th'other: now could I 
almoſt beat her, for but making me the propoſition. 
Madam, there are ſome. a coming, that will do it a 
great deal better: but I'm in ſuch haſte, that I vow 

to Gad, madam— | 5 
I Cor. Nay, pray, fir, ſtay, vou are concern'd in 
this as well as I; for your woman is taken. 

Jobn. Ha! my woman? [Goes back to her. 
I vow to Gad. madam, I do ſo highly honour your 
ladyſhip, that I won'd venture my life a thouſand times 
to do you ſervice. But pray where is ſhe? 

1 Con. Why, fir, ſhe is taken by the conſtable. 

Jobn. Conſtable ! which way went he ? 

1 Cox. I cannot tell, for I run out into the ſtreets juſt 
as he had ſeiz d upon your landlady. _ | 
John. Plague o' my landlady! I mean the other wo- 

1 Con. Other woman, fir! I've ſeen no other wo 
man, never ſince I left your houſe! 
John. *Sheart, what = [ been doing here then all 
this while? Madam, your moſt humble —— 
1 Con. Good fir, be not ſo cruel, as to leave me in 
this diſtreſs. 2649 
 Fohn, No, no, no; I'm only going a little way, 
and will be back again preſently. 
1 Cen. But pray, fir, hear me, I'm in that dan- 
r - £32 N 1 8 
TT No, no, no! I vow to Gad, madam, no dan- 
ger i' th' world. Let me alone, I warrant you. | 
4 S 5 | Hurries off. 
1 Con, He's gone, and Ja loſt, wretched, miſerable 
creature, for ever! 


| Enter Antonio. | 

Ant. O, there ſhe is. | 138 
1 Con. Who's this, Antonio! the fierceſt enemy I 

have. [ Runs away, 


Ant. Are you {9 nimble-footed, gentlewaman ? _. 
A plague confound all whores! _[Exit. 


SCENE 
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SCENE, Another Street. 
1 Mother to the 2 Conſtantia and Kinſwoman. 


Fon! But, madam, be not ſo angry, - perhaps ſhe'll 


228 kinſwoman, never ſpeak of her NE for 
hes an odious creature to leave me thus in the lurch. 
I have given her all her breeding, and inſtructed her 
with my own principles of education. 

Kin/. I proteſt, madam, I think ſhe's a perſon that 
knows as re. of all that as— 

Moth. Knows, kinſwoman! There's ne'er a female 

in Italy, of thrice her years, knows ſo much the proce- 
| dures of a true gallantry; and the infallible Niete 
of an honourable friendſhip, as ſhe does. 

6 405 And therefore, madam, you ought to love 

r. 

Ib. No, fie upon her, nothing at all, as Im a 
Chriſtian. When once a perſon fails in fundamentals, 
ſhe's at a period with me. Beſides, with all her wit, 
Conftantia is but a fool, and calls all the minauderies of 
a bowne mine, affectation. * 

Kinſ. Indeed, I muſt confeſs, ſhe's given a little too 
much to the careleſs way. _ 
Moth. Ay, there you have hit i it, kinſwoman ; the | 
careleſs way has quite undone her. Will you believe 
me, kinſwoman? as I am a Chriſtian, I never could 
make her do this—nor carry her body thus—but juſt 
when my eye was upon her; as ſoon as ever my back 
was 8 whip her elbows were quite out again: 
Wou' d not you ſtare now at this? 

Kinſ. Bleſs me, ſweet neſs! But pray, madam, 
how came Conftantia to fall out with your ladyſhip ? did 
ſhe take any thing ill of you ? 

Meth. As I'm a Chriſtian I can't reſolve you, unleſs 
it were that I led the dance firſt; but for that ſhe muſt 
excuſe me: I know ſhe dances well, but there are others 
who perhaps underſtands the right ſwim of it as well as 


| ſhe wnnn—_—_ 
Enter Don Frederick, 
And tho? I love Conftantia / 
Fred, How's this? Conflantia ! 


Moth 
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Math. I know no reaſon why I fhoutd be E the 
rixilege of ſhewing m own geno too ſometimes, i 
3 Fred. If IL am not Aaken that er d is ſne 
Don Jobn and I were directed to, when we came fitft to 


L any to bring us acquainted with Conſtantia. rut 


get ſoine intelli ce from her. Pray, lady,- have 
| pot. ſeen you before?” 


Kinſ. Yes, 2 Tchink you have, with anorher fran- Þ 


ger, a friend of your's, one day as I was coming out of 
the church. 


8 Pm A. . And pray who were you ralk- 
5 
3 „ft, of an inconfiderate inconſiderabfe 


Morb. 
pin, that has at once both forfeited the honcur of 
my concern, and the concern of her own hon dur. 
Fred. Very fine, indeed! and is all this intended for 
the beautiful Conſantia f? 


Mob. O ſie upon her, fir, an odious creature, as Pm 
2 Chriſtian, no it all. 


0 Fred. Why, does not your kdyſhip think her hand- 
me? 


 Morh. Seriouſly, fir, 1 don't think ſhe's s ugly; but 
as I'm a Chriſtian, my poſition is, that no true beauty 
can be lodg'd in that creature, who is not in ſome mea- 
ſure buoy d up with a juſt ſenſe of what is incumbent to 
the devoir of a perfon of quality. 

Fred. That poſition, madam, is a little ſevere: but 
however ſhe has been incumbent formerly, as your la- 
dyſhip is pleas*d to fay / now that ſhe's married, and 
her huſband owns, the child, the is ſufficiently 9 
for what the has done. | 

* Moth. Sir, T muft, vliſkingly, beg leave to ſay you 
are in an error, I know there has been the paſſion of 
love between em, but with a temperament ſo innocent 
and ſo refin'd, as it did impoſe a negative upon the very 
poſſibility of der bein g with child, No, fir, I affure 
you, my daughter Confantia has never had a child: a 
child! ha, ha, ha! O goodneſs ſave us, a child! 

Fred. Well, madam, I ſhall not diſpute this with 
you any further ; but give me leave to wait upon your 

| daughter 


a ner of your enquiries, 
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danghter ; 2 friend, Tale you; is in great im 
to fee her. 

. Moth. Friend; fir! 1 know none- he has.” rin fure- 
the loaths the very Sight of him. | 
Fred. Of whom ? 


ed to ſay Ha, ha, ha! 

Fred. Still worſe and worſe. Sliſe! cannot the be 
content with not letting me underſtand her; but muſt 
alfo reſolve obſtinately not to underſtand me, becauſe I 
ſpeak plain? Why, madam, I cannot is myſelf 
your = therefore be not offended at me for it. I tell 
you 
you? I told you that the duke has ond Confantis for 
his wife, and Gy her rent Ree BEN and 
are now both in ſearch aſter her. 

Moth. Then as I'm a Chriſtian, I ſulpect we . 
both been eqally involv'd in the misfortune of a miſtake. 
2 act Coſts, 2s trum fable w- Gheenh af. 
my ter Con as to ad - 
CO yet the never had the honour to be produc'd to 


bawd, and I as damn'd a for what I did to Dor 
John; for o' my conſcience, this is that Conflantia the 
fellow told me of. PH make him amends, whate'er it 
coſt me. Lady, you muſt give me leave not to part with. 
you, till you meet with your daughter, for fome rea- 


ſons } ſhall tell you hereafter. 
Moth. Sir, 2 your oMliges for the man- 
you have your de- 


_ terminations upon ſo ;uſt a baſis, that I ſhall not be 
ahan's to own rods frogs 15 haha your Aen. 
eunt. 


-/ 


SCENE, 4' Sree: 
Enter 2 Conſtantia. 
2 Cor. So! thanks to my youth and my heels, I am 


once more free from Antonio—what an eſcape! and yet, 


what a misfortune! I have no great reaſon * 
. 


Moth. Why, of Antonio, fir, be that you were ple. | 


not know Antonio, nor never nam'd him to 


red. So, n This is a demand 
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for tho' I have got clear from the old fellow, I have loſt 
the young one too.—lT did not wiſh to out-run em both 
but whither to go now ? that's the queſtion. I 
with my ſpirited young Spaniard was here to anſwer it 
but 4 this wild ſpark, whom I lik'd ſo well, and 
who ſwore he lik'd me, ſhould ſend that old piece of 
miſchief to diſtreſs me, and drive me out of the houſe, 
puzzles me exceedingly! I-wiſh I could ſee him once 
more to explain this matter to me. May I never be, 
married if he is not coming this way !—Shou'd he | 
falſe, my poor heart will have a terrible time of it - no-. 
for the proof [Walks afide. 
Enter Don John, ' bo/ding Peter. | 

Fobn, Did you run after her, as 1 order d you, firrah ? 

Pet. Like any greyhound, fir. . 

Fohn, And have you found her, raſcal? 


Per. Not quite, 


John. Not quite, fir !=-You are drunk, fellow! 
Pet. A little, fir ——_—I run the better for it. 
7ohn. Have you ſeen her? ſpeak quickly, or ſpeak 
no more. * . | 
Pet. Yes, yes, I have ſeen her. 
John. Where! where! 
Pet. There! there! 
Jobn. Where's there, firrah? 
Pet. There where I ſaw her in the ſtreet! 
 Fohn. Did you overtake her? 
Pet. I was overtaken myſelf, fir, de down. 
Fokn. Then ſhe is gone irrecoverably gone! and I. 
ſhall run diſtractet. [2 Conſtantia aps him on the 


| ſhoulder, be turns, and they gaze at each other. 
Heigho! 


Pet. Never was ſo near death in all my wage Ex. Pet. 

Jebn. O my dear ſoul, take pity.o' me, and give me 
W 4675 for 7 1. 'm e*en dead for want of thee. 

2 Con. O you're a fine gentleman indeed, to ſhut me 
up in your houſe, and ſend another man to me. | 

John. Pray hear me. 

2 Con. No, I will never hear. you more after ſuch an 
injury; what would you have done, if I had been kind 
to ad that you could uſe me thus before? Jobs 

; ohn. 
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John. By my troth, that's ſhrewdly urg'd.- 
2 Con. Beſides, you baſely broke your word. 


Jobn. But will hear nothing? nor did 
noe ? I had n 


not us to let that old 


you hear 


xy (mars and had I 
who came to my 


2 they had all broken in whether IT wou'd or 


ww 7 It may be lo, N heard a noiſe; 
but 2 — it was not ſo, what then ? Why, then, ['11 love 
him wever. Hark'ee, fir, I ou now to uſe 


you very ſcurvily but I can't find in my heart to de 


ſo. 
Fobn. Then Heaven's bleſſing on thy heart for it. 
2 Con. But a—— | 
Fobn. What? 
2 Con. I would fain know——— 
2 What, what? Pll tell thee any thing, every 
g. 


2 Con. I wou d fain know whether you can be kind 


to me. 

; Jobw Look in your clas, my charmer, and anſwer 
for me. 

2 Con. You think me 1 vain. 

Jobn. I think you handſome. | 

2 Con. I ſhall 33 | 

'Fobn. Thongs Solvay hs hr a-feols. ihe roar 


and do it now if you will. . *. | 


2 Con. You are no fool. 
John. O yes a loving fool. id 4 
2 Con. Will you love me ene 1 


ads 
$* 


Jobs. I'll be bound © you or ever—yo8 can's def 


better ſecurity. 

. 

John. What's that, my 

2 Con. The tendereſt #-. hn now, and the 
kindeſt behaviour to you, for ever more. 


Fobn.' And I, upon my knees, will ſvear, thats that 
— what ſhall 1 frrear ? 


2 Con. Nay. uſe what words you pleaſe, ſo they be 


but he 


arty. 
John. I fear then by thy * that looks fo like | 
a deity” 


long as we live, and then we'll die to 


an end of both of us.— But who 1s ths my old new friend 
has got there? 


ten pounds I'll have it whi 


| 3 of the 
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a deity, and art the only thing I can now think of, that 
I'll adore you to my dying 


day. 
2 Cem. And here I vow, the minate ; thom doſt leave 


me, I'll leave the world——that's kill myſellff. 


 Fobn. O my dear heavenly : 


creature! we'll os as 
gether—and there's 


Enter 1 Conſtantia,” axd Antoais * ſrizer * 
Ant. O have I caught you, gentlewoman, at laſt [ac 


C mee 


1 Cox. I hope he takes me for another; I won't 33 


for I. had rather you ſhould * for any one, than 
who I am. 


John. _ fir, who is that you | have there by. the 


hand! ? 

Ant. A of hanouti—thas has broke open my 
—_—_ and run away. with all my gold; yet II hold 
pp'd out. of ber Ain. 


2 Con. Done, Il hold you ten pounds of that now! 


=. Ha! by my troth, you have 1 pctaer A 1 


aſk your pardon; but III bar. it e out 


then, goſſip. 6150 Lee 6 ber. 
| Fobn. old, ür, you; mak not with my 
goods. | | {Stopping him. 


Ant. Your. 2 br came ſhe to be your's? I'm 


fre I bought her of her mother for five hundred good. | 


pieces in gold. 
Fohn. Ay, fir, but that 


bargain won't hold good in our 


court; baer nm you ee E's s mine, 


Don. 240 x 

Ant. Your” 26 (ir! by "what right! J 1 

Jobn. The right of poſedion, fir, the law of low, ant 
parties, | 

Axt. And is this fo, young lady? | 

2 Con. Yes, gentleman, it "I nr mb 
me? — And cou'd vo imagine, you old fool you, 


that I wou'd take up with you, while there was a young 
fellow to be had for love or money.—Purchaſe 
a little wit, and a great deal of flannel againſt t 
weather, or, on my word, ' you'll — a melancholy 


urſelf 
cold 


Bgure. Ha! ha ! hat 
Fohn. 
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| John, He does make a melancholy figure, ha! ha! 

1 had better let her alone, Don; why, ſhe's too hard 
ON nes 

Au. Indeed I think ſo—But pray, fir, by your 

leave, I hope you will allow me the { of one word 


to 2 here, as you call ber; tis but a ſmall 
req 
| Jobs. Ay, fir, with all my heart—how, Conftan- 
tia! — Madam, now you es ſeen that lady, I hope 
you will pardon the haſte you met me in a little 
41 a go; if I committed a fault, you muſt thank her 
Or it. 
1 Con. Sir, if you will, for her ſake, be verfpdded to 


protect me from the violence of my brother, 1 mall * 
reaſon to thank you both. 


Jabn. Nay, madam, now Ads ow bs my wits : 
„ it ſhall go very hard, but al 
ſee your's ſo toa; I was before and tis not 
ſtrange that the love of her ſhou'd hinder me from re- 
mem E oee ry e 


get myſe 
power of ham: 


1 Con. Sir, I do know too well the by 
my gn experience, not iy pardon all the offeſts of Kin 


another. 
you will but help 


Au. Well, then I; miſe you, if 
me to recover my gol again, that I'll never trouble 
you more. 
2 Con. A match; and 'tis the beſt en. and I 
could ever make. 
Jiebx. Pray, madam, fear nothing ; by my os Pl 
r you, and ſee that your brother mall do yon nο 
harm. 
2 Con. Hark'ee, fir, a word: how dare you talk. of 
love to any lady but me, fir! 15 
* By my troth that was a fault, but I meant it 


y cixilly p. 

2 Con. 2 but if you are bead » anaglcmon. 
we ſhall aot be log Nieads: I ſcorn to ſhare your love 
with any other whatſoever, and, for my part, Pm re- 
ſolr'd either to have all or none. 

Jobr. Well, well, dear little covetous rogue, 
thou ſhalt have it all-—chus 1 $85 and ſeal 1 5 

an 


this lady here is that very | 
 _ Fobn. Ha! thou haſt not a mind to be knock'd ver 
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| band] and transfer all my ftock of love to thee for ever and 


ever—tis plac'd in a ſure fund, where the principal and 
intereſt ſhall never be diminiſh'd, and we-ſhall enjoy both 
without the ſmalleſt breach of faith on either fide. 

2 Con. I accept it in the warmeſt ſpirit of love and 


gratitude. 


Enter Frederick and Mother. 
Fred. Come now, madam, let us not fpeak one word 
more, but go quietly about our buſineſs ; not but that 1 


think it the greateſt pleaſure in the world to * you 
talk, but 


Moth. Do you, indeed, fir! I ſwear then 
jump, fir ; 
while. 


Fred. You've all the reaſon ima 
Joba, I aſk thy pardon ! but I hope 


wits 
I have thought ſo myſelf a very great 


inable. O Don 
ſhall make thee 


amends, for I have found out the mother, and ſhe has | 


promis'd to help thee to thy miſtreſs again. 


Jobn. Sir, you may ſave your labour, the buſineſs is 


done, and I am fully ſatisfy d. 
Fred. And doſt thou know who ſhe is ? 
 Fobnx. No faith, I'never aſk'd her name. 
Fred. Why then I'll make thee yet more fatiof'd ; 


Conflantia—— 


the pate too, haft thou ? 
Fred. No, . fir, nor dare you do it 8 but for 


certain this is that very ſelf ſame Conftantia that thou 


75710. I ſo long look'd after. 
I > ht ſhe was ſomething more than ordb- 


owl but * hall Fell thee now a irnger thing than all 
is? 


Fred. What's that? 


Jobn. Why Iwill never more think of any other wo- 
man for her ſake. 


Fred. That indeed is ſtrange, but you are much al- 


tered, Jobs; it was but this morning that women were 


ſuch hypocrites, that you would not truſt a fingle mo- 
ther's daughter of *em. | 1 


Juabn. Ay, but when things are at the worſt, they'lt : 
mend—example does ** thing, Frederick, and che 


fair 


ST 


＋7 


the poor little babe here did 
ther, my lord, come hither: here is Conffantia. 


I would run thus to meet them, 


- 
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fair ſex will certainly grow better, whenever the greateſt 
is the beſt woman in the kingdom—that's what I truſt 
5 | 


Fred. Well parry'd, John. | | 
John. See here, Frederick ! the loſt jewel is found. 

| Ve Xt [being 1 Conſtantia, 

2 Con. Come, mother, deliver your purſe ; I have de- 


livered myſelf up to this ng fellow, and the bar- 
gain's made with that old fellow, ſo he may have his 


gold again, that all ſhall be well. 

Moth. As I am a chriſtian, fir, I took it away only 
to have the honour of reſtoring it again; for my hard 
fate- having not beſtow'd upon me a fund which might 
capacitate me to make you preſents of my own, I had 
no way left for the exerciſe of my generolity, but by 
putting myſelf into a condition of giving back what 
was your's. 3 1 
Ant. A very generous deſign indeed ! So now Ill e' en 


| turn a ſober perſon, and leave off this wenching, and this 


fighting, for I begin to find it does not agree with me. 

Fred. Madam, Fm heartily glad to meet your ladyſhip 
here; we have been in a very great diforder fince we ſaw 
you. 7 | 

John. What's here? our landlady and the child again! 

Enter Duke, Petruchio, a Landlady, with the Child. 

Petr. Yes, we met her going to whipp'd, ina 
drunken conſtable's hands that took her for another. 

John. Why then, pray let her e'en be taken and 
whipp'd for herſelf, for on my word ſhe deſerves it. 

Land. Ves, Pm ſure of your good word at any time. 

1 Con, Hark'ee, dear landlady. 

Lund. O ſweet gobdneſs ! is it you? I have been in 
ſuch a pack of troubles fince I ſaw you they took me, 
and they tumbl'd me, and they haul'd me, and they 
pull'd me, and they call'd me painted Fezebe/, and 
take on. Come hi- 


1 Con. For Heaven's ſake 


ace ; yonder's my bro- 


ther, and if he diſcovers me, I'm certainly ruin d. 


Duke. No, madam, there is no danger. 
1 Con. Were there a thouſand dangers in thoſe arms, 


Duke . 
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Duke. O my dear ! it were not ſafe that any thou'd | 
be here at preſent ; for now my heart is ſo o'erpreſs'd 
with joy, that I ſhou'd ſcarce be able to defend 

Petr. Siſter, I'm fo aſham'd of all my faults, which 
my miſtake has made me guilty of, that know not how 
to aſk your pardon for them. 

1 Cox. No, brother, the fault was mine, in miſtaking 
you ſo much, as not to impart the whole truth to you at 
firſt-; but having begun my love without your conſent, 
I never durſt acquaint you with the progreſs of it. 
Due. Come, let the conſummation of our 1 
Joys blot out the memory of all theſe paſt miſtakes. 

*Fobn. And when { we conſummate our joys ? 6 
* I'S Con. —_—cvcCr: 
We'll find out ways ; thall n make 'em laſt for ever. 

Jobn. A match, my girl—Come let us all away, 
And celebrate T he 2 HANCES. of . this day; 

My former vanities are paſt and gone, 

And nowT fix to happineſs and one; 
Ao, Hike wild wanton, for the ſober plan, 
And, my * a Mere man. 


oli 
Sy 
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thr Klees tler, * Y 
G. Eee, hr or fer — 
eee eee, | 
To /ave themſelves, t 
222 


| ee. of he far pence Oh 

Commits ber cauſe, with anxious doubt N 

Where can fbe with ſuch hopes en 

A fo thoſe judges A e 7 

A few mniffaker, her ee 10 fl KEE x 

And / y yy. ns Woman feos refuſe ' "KT iv * 
0M 


cds , a2 gains applauſe ; 
her Freak bat , eee Jack 

p "ry on her beauties fix your eye. 

- In plays, like pe pr on tbe "hn, FE” by 


, Taue, tony ee * 
In this, Bone er, ibe Alu . 


: % 
. . E753 5 
Þ : * % 
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3 9 
» = 4 
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bil by the 1 
22 ebely yr Her . 
bat for ber ſaftty = 
Your or be Jig yh "REM #4 
T hoſe fab bern btarts, wubich firſt you taught .to hoe: 
| The men muſt all applaud this play of ours, N 
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ACT I. SCENE, 3 
Eater. Don Lopes. mening Frederick. 


Fred. Y lord, Don Lopez. 
| Lop. How d'ye, Frederick | 
FS, At your lordſhi A (ervice: I am Bid 16 ihe you 
look ſo wel, my lord; 1 hope Antonie out of danger 
Las. Quite contrary; his fever intreaſes, they 
tell me ; and the ſiirgevns are of opinion his woand is 


" Fred. Your top, Don Fells, b fte, 1 hope. 
ed Kh ſo 196; Þux they offer large rewards to 


Fed.” Wien eee your Tordihip from him ? 
0 at: tos hee Rl I. forbad him wrt» 
Ht e Od. of Aritonlo's 


5 785 de inteteeptel, aud the place 


I. . c 9 b Tum 
impatient to Rear mn Fe 744 


his ny . 


endihip be- 
Res Tim as 
vt your want of noble 
Va nature's Rolt, my lord; "ths ſome 
nt to owe one 3 misförtünes to ons'r ſelf, 


is impolible not to regret the Want of noble 


out Pr Mg 
T Fee. 


uy 
 * Loi. Tie a deed, fach Excellent parts a3 
Oe 7 by mean ex. 


C 


— 


traction. 
fad. V gach contentition wes 


7 pan, ee he 


Hake nie iin, 
Jay of Wy ne- 


, There's no condition of life without its 
A 3 : Cares, 


= 


1 


* — ot. 
_ 


Pu 4 „„ c 
1 * 


At Uh. * . - ee i nine wade OSS <4 44 om eau i <S AP AS SOR Ow wat. -* n . CER * 
y * * Jo „ = — o 6 - 
4 22 


E 


man, Whom Tt 


3s already poſſeſt d of a 


| but the infide of their ſeulls. Now, for Don Guzmanz 
I know I can rule him as I think fit; this is ating the 
deg cs N Frederick, ir A e en | 


6 HE WONDER: | | 


cares, and it is the of a man to wear em as 
eaſy as he can 17 8 duel of my ſon's do s 
| nor pas l o, - But ſince it's paſt pre- 
* vention, all my _— is now, how he may eſca 
< the ment;* if Antonio dies, Felix ſhall 
England. You have been _—_ what ſort of people 
are the Buglin ? 1 1 
Fred. My lord, the Engl ih are by nature, what the 
ancient Romans were by diſcipline, courageous, bold, 
kardy, and in love with liberty. Liberty is the idol f 
the gliſh, under whoſe banner all the nation ſts; 
ive but the word for liberty, and ftrai Van Ph more: armed. 


—_— yur n * France Fahr keep 1 in 


Cop. 1 Tie their iples; who 46 de G er 
freedom in all Fond af 0 "Tho? common prudence 
ſometimes makes us act againſt it, as Lam now vbli 
to do; for I intend to marry my daughter to Don G- 
from Holland every day, whither 
888 poſſeſſion of a large eſtate left kim by 

is uncle. 


Fred. Von will not, ſurely, fac Gaeridics the lovely l. 
581 to age 8 
„ my _— CO my 5 


gi trauſports me beyond. that good manners 


I ought to 8 5 18 
E I can't” 054 tlie character, 
ri Rack; dat you eee e 
er and he has two things which ren - 

to me fof' ſon-In-law, he is 
.rich, and well- ; as for his being a fool, 1 don't 
Se how hat ca de blot in'a huſband, wha 
eftate.—A poor fool, in- 
deed, is a very ſcandalous thing, and ſo ate your poor 
wits, in 1 opinion, who have nothing to be'rain of, 


1 


re 
iP ut have ave yu o conderation for you a. 


Get. Te + be ee thoulaad cen 


THE WONDER, 
year no.confideration?? Now E think it a con- 
fideration. 4 ge ven good ; 

Freu. One way, my lord. 'But what will the world 
fy off a? * — 
Lo in 1 Walen bes che wid u hotpüns 


Fee IJ cannot think your —_— can have 
inclination for ſuch a 8 * 2 1 any 


Top. There I believe you peetty much inthe 

right, tho it ĩs a ſecret which Tn never had the 

— into, nor, I believe, ever ſhall.—Inclination, 
uoth-a ! Parents would have a fine time or't if they 

— thet children's inclinations t III ventäre 

61. a wager, that in all the garriſon towns in Spain 


and Portugal, during the late war, there was not 
| „three women who Mae, not had an inclination 0 


222 nt nrn fo nies it therefore . 


| © fallow, that their fathers to pimp for. them? 
No, no; 'fir, it is not a fat | baſitels to-follow bis... 


+ inclinations till he makes himfelf a beggar. 
Fred. But this is of another nature, my lord. 
TL. Look ye, fir, I refolve the ſhall rey Don 
Guzman the moment he arrives ; mo. L could not go- 
vern my fon; I will my tre prepoberon) ”% 
e This maick, my thaw 
whence aroſo 


| that which you 
| ' this facal — nn Antonio's Aber, Elvira, wan- 


2 1 loney- eee 
— the reſolutions: which de- 
ſtroy the comforts of is rich, and well- 


penn el 


* 
- 


F 1 


222 Nee 
quires haſte—Your moſt humble „ fir, {Bowing, 
Fred. To Violante, Agen K 
«Up. The fame. - 4,50 Raw. 


44 A IT Fred. 


. thy houſe this evening. impatient to ſee 
, and embrace my friend. Yours, Fziix.” 
es Re NG OGG NE] el 


| Fred. What brought you 
Col. La fortune de * 


3 
'Gib. ea mats 5 And! an follow y 
| Iſe tee hungry. to feed — *. 
12 Vaſquez and Gibby. | 
A k ha! a comical n how 
you like our country, colonel | 
Col. Why, faith, Frederick, 4 man might paſs bis 
time ggrecably enough with-infide of a nunnery ; but 
to 


% rn Nr * 


women are che prettieſt p 1 * nature z but 
gold, ſabſtantial gold, Fn 2 air, the mein, 
— the grace, and beauty of 'a p At 
/ And has not gold & the fame divinity in der 

r 2 
Tow 'Too — Money i the 


marriage ; the poets dreſs him in a ſaffron 
* which they they Sure our the golden deity," and his 
* lighted torch blazons thoſe mighty charms, which 


us to liſt under his banner.“ COTS”, 


None m now for love, no, that's a 
The ſelf-fame * 
Fred. You axe alwa 
we take refreſhing gl 
what has faid ? 5 
Col. I have 3 to diſcharge 


for ſome friends, aud then A with 


pleaſure, Where do you live ? 
Fred. At yon corner houſe with the green rails. 


to kiſs your Adien. 
Fred. I ſhall expect you with impatien 


Enter Iſabella and Inis ber maid. 
ie. For goodneſs fake, madam, N are you 
oing in this pet? 

Jab. Any where; to avoid u $ de d = 
of = huſband is as nile to me os the ight © T 


Robgoblin. | 
© "Pars. A , of anold huſband; but if you thay chad 
for yourſe elf, 4 oa" be no fuch 


hone thing to 

ab. You i pretty cc inthe ri 
forc'd into the arms of an ideot, © a'fn neaking, ſnivling, 
 dnvling, ayaricious fool,” who has neither perſon to 
pleaſe the eye, ſenſe to charm the ear, nor generofity 
to ſupply thoſe defects. Ah, Inis, what pleaſant lives 
women in England, Where duty wears no fetter 


but inelination. The cuſtom of our country enſlaves 
us froni our very cradles, firſt to our 1 


eat hiiſbands; and when Heaven is kit tot us 
of both theſe, our brothers ſtill uſurp aathority, and 
__ blind obedience from us : ſo that maids, 


— LAS 


— | 


ſerves for wife and beaft. 
gay, colonel.” Come; mall 
at my houſe, and conſider 


SCENE, a room in Don Lopez ” 9 


ht, Inis; petto be 


— 


Col. r evening 1 will endeavour 


wives, 


* 


THE WONDER 1 
W we are lie better than Naves to, 


Wr ere "Meet vo man plane 


1 nor what's boy's won, 1 
r 


"2 Ty. ad wh ork nice. as if rom. 


. T4 embark with, the erg fair wind with all my 
jewels, and ſeek my fortune on tother fide the wa- 
ter; no ſhore can treat you worſe than your own; 
there's ne'er à father in Chriſtendom ſhould make 
me any man againſt my will. 
N 2 n eee 
JL muſt contrive ſome way to d Don . 
man, and yer Ray in my own coumey. 25 


L. Muft. * 2 miles ee 


2 1 Iſabella, whither are you 
going, c 


Tek. + Ma my father J to church, Se... Th 
dns. er 
3 Vour devotion muſt needs be very ſtrong, a 
your memory very weak, my dear; why, veſ * 
over ſor this night. Come, 37 bone © 
| to church than to {; e tad Tai 
Don Guzman is arrived in the Ss 1 
1 by 
1 a, to-morrow 5 
EO A , He writes me word, an his nas. 
nl Apes, 3 UA uy 
together with What ne ce 
bs r 
46 „ * 


* 5 , 
* 8 
43 » 
7 „ . * 


* 


n KE WONDER. 


. And the moſt unhappy woman in the world. 
On- l. 1f 1 have any power in your heart, if the 
tenderneſs of 6 


with patience. 
againſt the marriage, and T will 


Lop. No obje ion 

ws en — [+ 

s terturmg me on s an farbid- 
ding — ha NI upon my knees acre» © 2 

and blood. Buell. 
= 7 grant it, thou ſhalt have an arm fult of 
geſh and blood ood to- morrow. Fleſh and blood; quotha ! 
Sl Oy Wed. feſt and blood, 
* Here's an old dog for you. bee. 
Jak Do not miſtake, fir; the fatab oke h 
ſeparates ſoul and body, is not more terrible to the A 
ehoughts-of baer thaw che name ef Guzman ty my 


EXT 


NOS om e to-your fect, wo beg | 
5 if it were turned 


B 
into blank verſe, itwoul@ferve for a tragedy. 8 1 
— fancy Was " extempore, 2 
. —— ets 
Iris. Yes, but the has, my lord, for I have heard 
| her fay the ſame Fara: renin +. 
1 How, how you top your ſecomd- 
jeſts'upon your father, yt knows bet- 
h for you (tim you'd yourſelf? K. 
| Tn, [ * and wiſh 
Kira ox 


YT in 
2 Death te would: be 


THE vonn. . 


fo? F try that pre 
Dr 


gle nk 


- Bleſs me. fir; whar de-you mean 
brord imo the hande of 4 your 
: 8 
2 Wie ar — 
. I confeſs am 3 8. 
, ay, chitd, chou tad better take the man, 
| he'll hart thee che lealt of the two. | 
a 1 n Fe live Red "it Ferns, 
an cam live no 
8 
Top. Say 'ſt thou ſo, my dea Reik ot. Im 
| 4 afraid chou art x Hrtie Iunarie, Belt. 9 Rs ho 
care of thee, boy i 
ey our of bis Mall make Re hen 
dear, 774 I ele and bars caw keep thee 
Guzman came. Go, ger into your chamber. 
n . eee 


on ax . — N 


3 gr tou, oo ork, 


— 8 


N „ ACT IL. SCENE, room in Don Pedeo's . 
Bai Donna — 2 


Fl. 


„ muſt chat lerrer he eat a 


Ma RN — 


42 * 
#1 belt them a faith- 
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2 Th taſte is my averſion. % My-all. 
ke is my arerſion.—{ Rowe 1's rom - <> 
e vb x ks 

| a IT cruſt. Theſe 4 . has 


been, in love's accompt fix hundred 
is dark, expect the wonted 
when, adien.. Thine more 
Fh Yarn rip hn ac peer pwn, Fo | 
her beauty, and twenty thouſand Were 
22 methinks, I could have r 
« Vio. She coil ca + . | 7 
Fb. I would — your Sage 
your teeth to ivory, your lips * neck to 
alabaſter, your ſhape to — : 
Fi. No more your bombaſt ; truth! is. the” beſt | 
eloquence in a Jover—What proof remains ungiven of 
his love? When his father threaten'd to difinherit 
him, for refuſing Don Antonio's fiſter, from whence 
ſprung this unhappy quarrel, did it ſhake his love 
me And now, tho“ ſtrict enquiry runs through 
every place, with large rewards e 
does he not venture all ſor me 
Flo. But you know, madam, your 
Pedro deſigns — — 2 
like a nun''—and ſays your grandfather left 
fortune upon that condition. 1 
io. Not without my approbation, 2 ied; weg 1 
come to rr as I am inform But ho- 
eee "of that.” G0, call in Lif- 
898 
Flo, Ves, madam. . for 4a ee verbal 
queſtions. [Exit, and re-exiers with Liffardo. 
Nie. Well, and how do you do, Liffardo? _-_... 
Li, Ab, very weary, madant—Faith, thou look#&t . oth, 
wondrous pretty, Flora. [#4 to Flora. 
5 E * 

En Cheva madam, upon a ey jade, 
il Log cold me formerly belonged to an E 
colonel. But I ſhould have rather thought — 
been bred a good Roman catholic all her liſe- time; 
for the OE 2.09 Uhr Lats W ſtone 


* 


years. When it 
at thy window, till 


- 


an his en, Felix.” 


0 0 


| EA ht of but y 
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we came Along by—— My chops water for a kiſs, 
do, Flora. 8 a £ 
Fh. F 
fond, now. 4 2 | 
your maſter? 


£5 N houſewife, I'd how 

fond I con'd be —?: dfide to Flora. | 
en Vid. Where did you leave your maſter 3” 
Li. At a little farm-houſe, m about "EN 
miles of. He'll be at Don Frederick's in the even- 


ing—Od, Iwill ſo revenge myſelf of i Flor. 


thine. SEE. |. 
- RY 


Vis. Is be in babes, 
1 


e veces, well. 
wr No, ever bedy knows I © 

Vie. How ſay you ? 1 Felix 1 Wha 
temper? Hat © 


1 on't, Wan 
FE madam, 
fince he left T am ſure 


our lady 4 2 43 
OE not, OF 
eine 6h Flora, 
"PF, How came u'fo n acquainted ted wich your 
maſter*s thoughts, 8 


Li. By an infalible rae, madam 5 words are the | 
res of the mind, you know.; now, to prove | 


thinks of nothing but you, he talks of eres 


1 


may judge of his heart 


_ 
15 ou for example, madam, coming from 2 
n 


g. Vother day, with a brace of porvidges, Lal 
ſardo, ſaid he, go bid the cook roaſt me theſe Vio- 
lante's ———I flew into the kitchen, full Fa 
of thee, cry'd, Here, roaſt me thats 'Flarella's. 


[Fo Flora, 


. Ha, ha, excellent——You mimic * ma- 
2" 


EYE 1 can do thing as well as m 
vou little rogue. — Another time, the 
came to make him a viſit, be call'd out haftily, 
o ſaid he, brin z Violante for my father to 
in donn 0n——Fhen e often _ name, 


fenen af cafe ms Volante; I Mort, 


8 porr wer "other da 


1 Tot rar 


ir 6 often, Mat it became as familiar 0 


Vio. Yeu, lire very merrily them, is feet, 
. Hf Os OG . 


i Pic. Hf exceeding merry; id you. treat ad 


2 Nn Lag — 7 * 
You are m | von 4ou't mind what 


227 


* ro you - : a 
| And rm 
| I maQxrk 1 — e, 
. I choſe balls you ! oe = 
Balls, M 
y, ſure are in love . x 
„ dur X now; you tad batts- whers y hare 


2 by aſt; madam | unte. 
14 had miſlaid 


ALT Fen 


; and becauſe L could not hal 
when he alk'd for then 


where I had Tafd 


| he.very fairly broke my „ madam, and now, it 
ernte, rom bg think of nothin elſe, Alas he dance, 
Nee n | 
cha AS AN un \ 


um. 
For Felix ! wear that ring for 
Ster-. ſulee, and let ESR ſy 16 
receive ff ar [Exz Violante. 
T ſkall, madim—[P; [Puts on * .] Methinks; 8 
ring is a vaſt addition . : 
e Bis band 
That ring muff be ate 9 ell, Liffards! 
qr make © pay of arrears now ? * 
mettinks I Have a v 
and e the ſhape pe 22 Fnever 
| _ a5 fo much before !—— In my opinion it is a 
| fie ſhap'd hand——and. 5 2 diamond 
_ . 5 well as the firlt grandee's in Portigal. 
This your KK F 


ke - man's tranſported ! Ib this your love? 
Zig. 


TE WONDER. 


Wi 
1 ing ee fay, 


going ws ſoy, that Ce yo 
0 25 


3 7 
WEE 
| h 9 —— 


have thought the time long. Theſe ladies conſider 
_ nobody's wants but their own; ' [Afide. 


i 
friend, advances—Night, 


22 2 ruſh'd between 
my candle, and is nr 


. . pen! Hemen grant d. 3, 
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when you don't know hon oon r 
rnoon naps are never long. q 
11 75 Had Don Felix been wick har; he wobld wot 


Fie. Go, El out, and bring a candle, | 


Fl. Yes, 

Lan Lil, 2 Flora. 
Vie. The day draws in, and night, the lover's 
more . . the | 
ſun to me, becauſe it brings my love. 

Flo. [Shrieks within.] Ab, thinves, thieves ! m 
der, murder! . | 
Pie. (Sbricks.} Ab 1 defend. me, Heaven 1-What © 
purſu d, and will be 
now! Why doit 
7 3. * the. mat 


Ph. Oh, . n out LA erde, a 
him and I, ſtruck down 


* 


do I hear? Felnx is certainl 


into our houſe. 


. — 0 . ' ; 
PH retire, ll you diſcover | - of 
* . o . * * © hb P "7 4 
, ” * — %9 1 . 28 1 f $3 2 oth a. Ry . 1 0 Fe 
4 - w 2 #4 _— + "x IM f, 
by 


JV. 
Colonel, . in his arms, ſets ber deu 
| 2 — len. 2 


4-24 


2 . => chair 52 f 
d in | 
ll, 1 hope, — any —_—y I — 9 


2 
to her name 


Fl. Violante; S e 
« rk n.. e 4 1 A 


THE WON DEN. 1 
Col. Are you ſhe, madam im: 


- 4 I ' 
— | - 
oe 
miſtreſs 3 pray be care 
- 
- eggs 4M 
fel- - 
p LY 

Pl I 
< find all c he of a 
2 Line ; wy - 

Violante. * 8 3" mY | oo 2 1 

to tell my name to 

wench! Who 

peak to me; 
; F 14 * . - 4 
- RI PR T4 © > & 
rel father, do not force 
= > = SL r 3 o 
4 is . = 


4 


. 
s © 


54.4 


1 N LS 
: E r 8 ** 
enn 
| „ 1 7 1 Pg 
. » : 0 | i 
X 5 A . , 1 ©. * 
a4 * 7 : bn 1 EL 


wo * 
AM Yz 
2 9 
N - 
* 
# T 
oe 4 1 
.& . 
TL 1 > 


20 "THE Fond 
Vi y h Hurt yourſelf, T! 
75, We by. 


caught me in his arms ; at 
poor pager; devs ed ws to the 


contrary. - 
Fils. Reh 21 „ee 4 
madam, and a well. man, I warrant Him. Dr 


I :never ſaw a grandee his hand into Mis 
9 Largo. tex: ho 


man, and the thought that | 
x M, with i alt that 


nb — Ha ! what's Wert Tala 1 
| Fer Cloner Briedh. tobe eh ir tike 0 i 


* 

** | * 8 o 

il 

- o CY . Oo 3 # N 4 ba + 

+ % 
. 1 
* # 
* 5 = 8 
= 


* eng! ad 7. 


w 
chat Pur. 
2 


. Fi fand ler © 
Mt atfeep,' or Rere 


N 
9 


dab. Wald, Ldoa's pen bes, 9 ＋ 
I with metry nth ert 


N N | 
ab. Ax. Mrs, Flora. I reſalve. een 


confident... 
2 1 "Hall aden, o dt may . man 
4b. 1.doubt it not, and defire you to accept this as 


— | 
* S Ee have bean your han 


ble ſarvant without a fee. 
e 
you how'd ker him * 


* 4 


mag r 
Ie. r e e 
— —„—- 1 


you take me. for a novice in love af- 
ve 2 — — — 1 


THE WONDER” 23 


Gdes: cou'd he 8 
found ; and yet, Violante, I'm in doubt. 

His. Did Lever g 
Fel. True love has many fears,: and fear has many 
eyes as fame; yet ſure I think they * 
e e FOE) What's that? 


_ 
"Mis. What? - 1 hear 72 0 
l in e ü een 


2 hit it; it can b e . 


Col. [Within,] Hiſt, L hiſt, Donna Violante, Donna 


- MWolanfe. 


Fal. They ale your nam by accident t00, v. 


madam ? 

| * 7 Flom... 

Il. . | 

which I fancy to be him who brought Iſabella hither ; 

' ſhall I admit him ? [Alu to Violante. 
Fo. Aduiit diftraion rather!" Thou art the cauſe 


| of this, 8 thin wretch ! - to Flora. 
3 PI > ww 


Fel. What has Mrs.. Scout bi you 
1 1 this imme 


N . 
I. Some! Torn your ons fa. Ne 


Vie. Nay, Lay. nay, vou muſt pot leave me. . 
[Rut and catches hold of him. 
Fel. Oh! *Tis not fair, not to anſwer the gentle- 
man, "madam. It is none of his fault that his viſit 
ves unſeaſonable. Pray let 


ut a. rein ee — 


10 get from her. 


2. 2 Bart! 1 


pe to heck 12 e Conſider, the f 


gentleman. wants un at the window; con fun! 
Vis Sis (Saget fil. 
Ni. It is not me he wants. 


Fel. Death, net yon Is there another of your 


name in the houſe? But, come on, convince me of 


the truth of what you ſay: open the window. If his 
buſineſs 


theecauſe to doubt, my Felix ? ; 


_—_ „ my preſence is 


556 — 


5 . 
_—_— — el ĩ mens — U M M ˙ 01d 


- 
- „% 


PI 
— ä—— — — 


ſuſpian - Whar, 


_  infolence dare uſe my name, and give the neig 4 | 


| Ps in Bris nt mor mcg 


1 


5 
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baked does not Ho -with- you, your converſation. 
may be heard. This, and only this, can take of my 


I 5 


Have Ie 
IL Irene 


[ Breaks from le, —— 
N. 


Heaven ! what mall I do now !” Hold, 
held, bold, hold, not far the werld— y da enter there 
——— Whiah way thal I proforve his fiter from his 


* 8 b. 
Fel. What have 1 you? Do you fear your 
Pio. I fear for none but you——For goodnel Abe 

da act ek ſo loud, my Felix. N my Gather hears 

you, I. am loſt for ever; that door into hie a- 

* What malt 1 do; — There he 
— i 


No A a ons ome rk . 
ſhall be fatisfied:- 8 and 
— rrp: Whoe'er you are, that with ſuch 


hood pretence to refle@&' apon 


my conduct, 


you 11 gous, eres th trexement you 


deſerve. . 
Cal. I. ade: ee, madam, * 


when 1 . 
— the 


Fal. God. 
Ne It is moſt 


| What with 


2 You are 
miſtaken in the houſe, I fuppoſe, fir - | 
Fel. Na, no, he's not miſtakeen—Pray, madam, 


— iniafurvans !* Prey, be 3 gene, 1. 0 

I know of no buſmeſs you have here. 

2 I with I | td wot know —— th 
contains + et a6 het 

far about it? | 

— ou . 

. D be will wem 

5 


Kore The 
2 


o 
„ 


| * Tm W O'N DAR RR. 
„della.“ I tel you again you ate miſtaken; W- 


every for your own ſatiaſaction, call to-morrow. 


Fa. Matchleſs 


— — 
5 . —— way 
TJ . 


Ata. 

Fal. You ate all trum, | all love, all faith: Oh, 

— all — !==>——How — — - 

death, cou you not have impos' d upon me 

this one night ? Cou'd neither my: faithful love, nor 

. ——— melo ame worthy to 
be cheated on. Oh, ©» 1 OBracaes 


2 I bear this from yon 1 
4 (Eee e ni 
return fo ſoon + 


558 Oh, involr'd me 2 |; 


* 3 ov us 8 
Fal. [ Repears. houſe comtains ay 

gear] This hawk 2 
Fel. [ Repantr) Be eavefol — or "tis in your 


Vio. Vet 
lecping—Dumbnten gy ugly the 


appears !. 
22 Looking ar ber. 
5 Do not look fo Same ens believe me, 
lix,”T have! 5 on, nor am L falſe. -. 
1 falſe, not in d me . Ob, Violate, en 
2 ae 2 Not er. monſrovs ! 
* * 


how far honour can 


IL flow a woman ar rot. nd 
ye at 


Jhegy in. cauſe which I — 


| 25 ws couſd bing 


ha, ha, ha; his affairs ape wonderous ſafe, who truſts 
his ſecret” to a woman's keeping; but you need S 


not 8 — 
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9 j 


© Vis. My love! 


* Fel. * — n N | 
N. cb, Rel. ee — nonme dT a0. 
v. 80 I ſhave — — my letter to the Colo- 
nel, and 'Teceiv'd” m . Madam, your 
father bade me ſee w that was—For- good- 
| neſs ſake, fir, why do you oak 40 loud! . 4:17» 3.908 
Fel. I underſtand-my cue, miſtreſs ; my abſence is 
_ neceſſary; I'll oblige you. A 
Vio. Oh, let me undeceive you ert. 8 
Fel. Im et. bt oy 5 
. Vis. Tis ve poſſible, id dur. 5 


Fel. Durſt l ha, ha, ha l. durſt, ops 19 
Vio. But another tiene 1 Il tell thee all. NA 1c 4 - 
Fel. Nay, now or Never, ——— CRY. O16 +: *- 
Vio. Now it cannot be. Ee & 3: am 406 et * 
Fal. Then ie hall never be—Thou moſt ug. 
r ſex, farewel. {Breaks from ber; 
Oh, exquiſite trial of my -friendihip! ve 


** 


+ 


. 


let fortune frown 7 ol 


- 


© * 
5 
» %\ 


i 0.4164 $290: Un 2147 "24d wa." ; 


4 7 v1 14 ; * 131 H * 1 8 15 9 


ACT. m. schu, ebene 


3 * 


et out of the 
not 9 0 z ladder*” 
it her but him ? Ay, it muſt be 
Aülltke he der s de Guzman, ii our 
1 e > confirms my ſuſpicion, and I will 
7 Sure „ 

— 


tunes attend us patents! when. we. have 


THE; ond DS. 1 
me for a curſe 1 r 


'© our whole care to 


| bif ener, I'll uſe ber 
| "hy he Aden, ew know how 0 oe 


_ The SCENE * 50 os 


Bate Colonel, with Wnbella's Larter is bi, His, a7 4 
0 _ Gibby lb. "> | 


2 — bands . a ems to 
pull, and cat; how 
wbt fear of the Neolt 


4 


It, 


<© morning p.de Paſſa, half an 

* con 5 will let me * Jour mind.” — . 
ha, ha, a philaſoghical 3 is the firſt time 
ever knew a woman had any ERS mind 


E! inccllets 2 


3˙ 
mph, Ky. X genes I take oo. 
kT 1 NE Ohh | 


oY ſh and blood, and then I'm; 
ſure I ſhall do 


nothing un becoming a a gentleman. 
Well, if I by not fee hes face. it hail go hard 3k | 
; e SE 5 
4 is. 


| : 


. 


we at — * 
3: \ . THE wore E N. 
Gi. Here: i meyer Gr VP ! 34032 . 36] q 
Cel. Follow me at el ne a 0 do you hear OY 


Gibby > s 
8 


Gi. In den t 1. Wel 
Cot. 1.4%. f weer ry TY ol 45 Pers d 
. 1 


s 
$4 


Gi: Lik 2 5 a 
de, 4 ere gb, lad in 2* See- 0 what 
mut 1 dee wi' her, fir? 


Col. Ae if e and A pare | you ben Siich her 


home, me word w ſhe liv at 5 IE 
2 In Treo Fa Fe [ br, ND * not. 
Col. Come alo the 19 n dhe time 
a womün 4. — * . Purſue be her _ 
nation. i 2 e | 
ug ws — the * Gen 4 
er raſteleſsmortals 1 \Theit time away. th 8 


rr * 


- SCENE changes 4 Prollnck' Ras. 


* 


e ae Inis and y. © 3 
. du know n. 
ther; {ay - you ? 144 1 * . 4A 
cle , bat 
thinks, Liſfardo. | 
"LiF . ue i 
thoughts indeed of AIteriug 
is 4 critical minute ey man 
can but lay hold 67, l make h 8 
us. Het what db I fee? mond 1 Where 
the deute had he tät E ou ave got x very 
pretty ring there, Lifardo. 
** Aye; the trifle is pretty eoagh—Bet the lady | 
ave it to me SEE roba in beauty, T affire 
ut an Cocks bis bat, and firuts. 
A goo I can't bear this lady? What lady, 
* 

. 0 fye! There's 4 queſticn to alk a gendle- 
Vis. A | gentleman! why the fellows ues os Is 


a7 you 1 r love for me ? arte 


hat, 


92 4 


* me ſwear Nor 7 


mine, it is, 


kate all; 


29 
jy n, You'll break 
» fo you Will. urfts into . 
4 hea * 

55 S Rf, £70 Aas. I'd tear 


THR WONDER. 


* Sobs. 
See js el e raging: dy 


E ee gs "208 oy ripg3..hut | 


N 9 
Ls 
i. No, the 498. o 2. if Aids gov woke 
bye the. ring .1s none of 


TT 5 Yon be new Ake If 


* 
"ke I 64h * 
. 1 i h.now T 


x # 8 ME" 
MEE e 2 


Tues hav 3 — 2 


bob WP. Ta 


me, CONE. / 


. - a > * * 
= > : , k _ - # a. 
6 not 
7 F p 
* a * 


* 


=” - % * 
120 * 


am ES | 7 
wa 4 ſhall 25 You 85 ou 2 5 7 | 


EE 


$57: fa. To > 
4 py 


8 


* A 
N voy : cadets 


0 uy * oy" 45 
7 2 + % © 4 w_— ; w# 7 
K & j 4 1 4 7 44s. 4%+4 * £C * 1 \ J . 1 bf 21 1 3. 5 4. . 1 
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Fb. Pray what right 'have you, miſtreſs," to aſk 
that queſtion? _ 7 
Inis. No ares $62 thas. I ext be better de 
to Nm than you, 1 believe. 
Fh. What bas he he. goes thee nine months cariteſt. 


for a living title ? 
Lit. Don't Any Nes. Aaunting Jells at me, Mrs, 
take em, Tafſuare yon. © | 


- "Boldface, for I 3 
| great as the fam'd Alexan- 


„ LA. Sol. now I am as 


720 der. But my dear Statira and Roxana, don't exert 
- yourſelves ſo much about me: now I fancy, if you 


would: uſes jovingly gether, I might, in a modeſt 
ds u me. 4 1 

N.. T Eng J Ne ira J an hot to be fil 

bed fo ſoon as you think, perhaps. 

Inis. No, nor I neither.—What, do > you make no 

difference between us? 

Fl. Von pitiful Rllowe, y a1 What you Kg, 7 

_ wairankt, that I gave myſelf the tfouble df dogging 

you out of love to wur filthy perſon; bor [Ire 

_, miſtaken, firrah It was to d your treae 

Ho often have you fworn to me that you 


7 


. — 


Erne good chear ſhe 8 
You cond never HE + woman N 
b. 


12 firrah, rak, Seeg e! 0a. 1 


Svate bi "ber perririar : a rl. 
| Li Here's a ies — 1 8 no! Pr'ythee, 
my dear, moderate thy paſſion, - ""FOraxtagl. 
lui. I'd have you to know, fitrah, « © fb 
1 maſter, I hope, underftan . 
ter than you firrah. . . a onal . 
"Of My maſter i ſo, wen e 4 
[ Shaking bis bea axd iter. 
| Flo, I am glad 1 ave done ſome miſchief, how 4205 
* | 
: [7e Inis. Art thou really {6 fooliſh to es 
3 Woman 221000 8 
does it on purpoſe to part ET | s zo Flora. ] 
 Cau'd not you find the joke, without putting Fourſelf 
in ra You filly girl you. Why I ſaw you foltow 
. vs plain enou h l all chis, that ye you might 
not 


* could find 


x 


* 


1 
ä 42 
yy 


* come, lee me in- [ He opens 
23+ Jais. TH : :ſee+ ber: ha 


ito Io chop 


Von: s falſe, and I vs nothing 1 but 22 


| THE W © N:D/E R. | 41 
not go back with only your labour for your paing—— _ 
But you ave x revengetal n tho, 1 9 
2 — think hang your kiſſes. 

FI.. 't to coax me; 
Fel. [ithin.] Liſſardo. , ro 
Li. Odſheart, here's iny niaſter : the 2 jet 
| both. theſe jades for me, what ſhall I do with them 7 
Init. Ha! tis Don Felix's voice; 1 would not 


| hare him find me dels with his foorman, for the 


de. 
, un ; Why Liffiedo, Lane gen Lag 
Doming fr. What a pox will you do? 
- Bleſs me, which way ſhall I out? 


e . Ar Clothes 


-» 


P 
9 ke that 3-come, | 
the preſs; and foe itt. 
wry before- P11. go iato the 
place Where the is, PI truſt fortune with my deli- 
- Vexance, - Here _ to A 


4 


T did hear you, and anſwer you, Tow 
coming, r.. 

Fal. Go, get the horſes rebdy z Til lee Liſbon 
1 never to ſee it more. 
Li Hey-day!. what's the matter now? 


-[Exie. 
Fred. Pray tell me, Don Felix, what has rufled 


your temper aas? 
Fel. . 1 "who can name wo- 
wan, and in . 
Fred. This from a of mean 8 were 
excuſable, ſuch low ſuſpicions have their ſoarce from 
gr re men of your politer taſte never 
cenſure Come, this is e eee jea- | 
loaly-—Love raiſes many fears. | 
2 N my ears convey'd the e into my 
Juſtifies'my anger: O — 


B 4 | Libon, 
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except u -whom. row, no- 
. don Je 

me, that I 6 bis heart Tel. her iofi- 


delity! | 
g Enter Lide (1 
Zi Oh, fr! here's your aber Don Lopes com: 


* 

Desde * mat L am bere? | 
L 77 I can't tell, fir, he aſk' d * Don Frederick. 
Fred. Did he ſee you ? 5 
Ii I believe not, dir; for as ſoqp.as I faw him: 1 
ran back to give my maſter notice... . 
Fiel. Keep out of his Sight then. Leit Lid. ]-And, 
dear Frederick, permit me to retire into the next 
P for-I know che 1 ＋ my rpg 0 
©. 


" Lap, Mr. A 


you 2 
vou. F » an affair * 
requires privacy. io chat ĩf tr body within 


red. Nos y order them to retire; - n 
private, my lord, Soak foals, 
' Top. Whyahen, fir, Taft cell Jas that you. bad 
berter have pitch'd u Qeny 2 man in N to _ 
injur'd, chan — 8 
4 Fei. ot OM. What means my fucker?” 
2 not, my: lord. 
* Tho' I am 1 have e why 
* I ws IT notably diaper oh my 
Ni con founded! The ae of his 
N Expla | youtfelf, lord, 1 
Fred. Explain my. am not-con- 
| frious of we Wer bc i. apch. 
| loſs ©o your lordſhip, CELLS 
Lop. Tis falſe ! you: have debanch'd ny danghter. 
© E.. Debavch'l n 
© not, durſt not be e | 
Fred. My k rd, I ſeorn io Gul a charge. 
. a e. 


— 


te Ps 


W, 9 N g. 


THE 
3 stosse her to me, or r by. 80 St. Anthony - i 


* Fred: Reſtore" ber, ny Jorg?” where fall 1 Gnd 


hae viz AY LOSSES * 
Lep. I have thoſe that vill fear r 1. 
N 2 85 


IT er Ty 
alltive, 


your houſe. 
1:4 Fett Hei in this houſe nt. 
be e 


Fred. You are mi —_ 
; 1 have" mins th 
= . 
erday ? 
Fred. The dia Ledge T 
fear'd, would 


| A of Don F 
man fir=if I im bor. too ing 
F daughter ſe to 
—＋ if the 3 Ae 2 
4 ky 


what —— ad you for thoſe obj eftions 
againſt her marriage with Don alder 
zgrecablentf of fuck 


ß * her thts? the wind 
make her diſobey. 8 1 
. "iy ber "3 be. Oh Kanda) 20, our 

| « blood [LIFE ©: MF 5% * 


"Brod. This is inſulting * 5 whenT aero 


eu, I have neither ſet” nor Eiiow y Mike of your 
— * che fn. 
EE 


Zen Very well; ff ; however thy rigour ſhall mike 
hoſes op of 3 houſe.” Here, calf Un * As. 


* e Amn, 
Leis 


eee e Lars. 
you, m the king's name, to ets Tre No 
draws, dd plants himſelf befort the door. 


The Als zile ! 
„il beef of 2 te N ſhe 
Fred. "The Alguzile ! lord, You'll [repent *. 
Te. No, fir, gen Gt wAl roſe ut it. I. 
ughter — Be ſure you leave no Wake * 
ſet Wd. Come, Allow me. 
L tetintdt the door where —— 7 4 
Fred, Sir, I muſt firſt know hat althority you 
preteird Wow wy phone! 5 25 5 ; 
| Alg. —_—— Tf. 
1 3 | 
Reder 


ov The u 
dom 9 5 ich I pre prefers from you gh al the 


my life. 
CY. Enter, Jorg 


Wo" TIA; 15 


* 


* 2 
* * Julkice, - to raiſe me and n | 
< in, conſideration you loſe your d ny peltrcy; and. | 
* Hundred pounds, Fil have your ge xzecordedr - 
© on your nr my own proper caſt and 2 
ud CE Hi Ln angel.” ie 8 
7 4 Dia I ee that ever IL — 
| reds 1 not you. would repent 
lord? What, haa ! 3 
1 yourſelyes, and let n 
X. + Ws, I USA s * © 


. Vis 9% 
"Heb. G 
Fr 


25 


8 


ade. Tow I. Es Arn b 
r 7 right 


2 


n b 


a che e 
hundred: 
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pounds; . my bond to pay upon An- 


— death, and twenty $. however. things 
to. drink. my 1 ings go 


and theſe honeſt 
3 * - Say you ſo, my ow 24-200 look ere lord, 
dear the, woungugent no 1ll-will 5 my lord; if 
1 * a the undred pounds, my lord — why, 
1 'Tis the lame . whe- 
— — be hang'd or not, my lor 1 
TT „ It 
28. Ay, well thou art a WY TY 
ala ome then, we'll to the tavern, 
minute. Oh, Felix! aul 
{4 4g 2 pra AA # cannot uþbraid thee 
5 nor have I time te fall. Be c of W 
ſelf, for thou wilt break my 37 8 meg 
Derr guaile, attendants. 
Fel. Now, Frederi though ought to thank 
von for your cate of me, me, yet till am-fatiched as to 
my, father's accuſation, for I overheard it all,” I. 
. can't return Teas ments * you. 
vou aught relating 40. R IPL! * 
ee, T hope . * truth. are known to. . 
. — and here by I ſwear, I. en ignorant. of cvery - 


relating to your father 
e Os ee 


- _ Oy malice end? 
Bak 1 1 Yolgnes- 55 SY; 
Sr, ag you 0 al news, - * „1 
. Fel. What's the matter # 7 
46. I am 8 Antonio i out ef dan- 
and nom in the 
Fel. I with it be true, then Pm at liberty to watch 
my riyal, and purſue my ſiſter. Pr? ythee, a 
inform thyſelf of the truth of this report. | 
Fred. I will 1 2 . * let nobody | 
in to Don . . 
* — bave almoſt frig EE 1 67 
i 0 ve me oat 
2 wits——T'm ſure Now Felix is — bl I lave a 
mind to pretend. I came with a meſſage from my 
lady but how then ſhall {ay I came into the cupboard? 
Exter Vaſquez, /ceming tc oppo/e the entrazce of Jomebody. 
7. I cell you, — 4 Felix 5 not _ 
40. 


| kale 


36 


he 45 abrond. 


then I am in your debe: elſe not, madam. 
ay they ly d, but 


what I did not 


eber 


— —ñ —ͤ — 
—— « q— <—_ — 


TYZ VDE 


MAI Gn. JL tell, your fir fir, he 3 and I wil 


40 Fel. Wee noiſe is her. 10 * f Wann 


* 3 — in.] Von are as difieult of acorl fr 

” 8. Rays Ney Ta —_— SE 
die. 

Fil. If your ut: was denz to Prod TY | 


Vis. No, fir, the viſit is to you. = 
Fel. v a are very Punctual in your ceremonies, 


Vio. l did not come to return — but 
w 


9 ae hich N aviny ought to have  brooght 


Fel If my ears, my eyes, and my underſtanding hy'd, 


Vie. Iwill not e them with a term ſo Ne to 
it 2 miſtake, — © L it any % 
, ' poorly to 2 Aa paſſions 
.not — er ſeek a reconciliation with 
joe? Do, but confider, if I had enter- 
* tained another, thou'd pot L rather embrace this quar- 7 
rel, pleagd with the occaſion, that rid me of your vi- 
* fry, and gave me freedom to enjoy the choice which 
« you think ” Thave made? Have I any intereſt in thee 
but my love? Or am I bound by aught but inchna- 
tion to ſubmit and follow thee ? No hw whilft ſin- 
gle binds us to „but your ſex are, by nature 


* and education,” obliged to pay a deference do all 


woman-kind. 

Fel. Theſe are fruitleſs arguments. 'Fis moſt cer- 
tain thou wert &arer to theſe eyes than all that Heaven 
gave to charm the ſenſe of man; but I would ra- 
ther tear them out than ſuffer them to delude my rea- 
on, and enſlave my peace. $4646 

Vio. Can you love Lichbet eee And where is the 
eſteem for her you ſtill ſuſpect? Oh, Felix, there f 18 a 
delicacy—in love, which equals even a religious faith! 
True love never doubts the object * adores, and Scep- 
vics there will diſbelicve their fi 

4 for mine, madam. - 


thing to excuſe m 


put off my 
which 1 


Fel. Your notions are too 


A 


THE WONDER, * 
| 8 Enter Vaſquez. * : of 
Fel. How now, firrah, hat — want? 


nf Kerr cloak out this r, &. 


8 pena 
ö and roars our 
Oh! the devil, the devil je 
Fle. Dicorerd! Nay, then leg befiend me. 1 
¶ Flora un en 
Vie. Ha! a woman conceaPd ! Very well, Felix. = 
Fd. A woman in the preſs ! 1 ** 
the devil came a woman there, . of 


Life OF, madam! Nay, , nay, II hanged. 
no great wit to, to, to bring him off, madam ;-for-ſhe 
did, and the did not come as, as, as, a, 2, a, man may 
5 5 2 why urge , madam. 


3 . thar your 
very low ebb. 
= — raſcal! ſpeak withour-hofitation,/and 


» S 


che truth too, or I ſhall flick my ſpado in your guts. 


No. No, no, your maſter miſtakes, he: wou'd not 
have ſpeak the truth. 
Fel. Madam, my 1 
EL Ten fo confounded berween one andthe other 
that” can't think of u li + 
Fl. Sirrah, fetch me chis woman back i ſta y; PI 
know what bulk the hed here! £14 
Vio. Not a ftep, your maſter ſhall not be put to the 


bluſh ——Come, à truce, Felix! Do you aſk me no 


more queſtions about ns,” and PI forgive 
"Fe. I ſcorn forgiveneſs where I own no crime ; but 
your ſoul, conſcious of its guilt, would fain lay hold 
of this occaſion to blend your treaſon with my inno- 
ene 

Vie. Iaſolent ! "Nay, if inſtead of owning your 
fault, you endeavour to inſult my Pts, I muſt = 

r. you don't behave yourſelf like 02 9 

— — | 
quarrel with me upon your own 1 aconſtancy ;/ Re pm 


; and wou'd make me; t theag- 
ee. was not for reg the fellow 


entrance This laſt 2 
ee and e and 


iven me 
now my der will Bulb obeyed 
without. the leaſt reluſtance, and AT 
watt: ; "#13 n 4; Exze. 
Fel. Ol. Kubborn; = at wilt 
thou do? Her father's will ſhall be obeyed ; hal that 
carries hen to a cloyſter, and cuts off all my hopes at 
once By Heaven ſhe —_ not, muſt not leave me! 
No, ſhe is not falſe, at wow va: Aan, 
her true, becauſe I — to 2 5 Hal villain, 
art thou here? [ — 4; } tel |.methis mo- 
ment who this woman was, > WP what! I Be 
— payne Ny ni nk and ty 
Ys good „ orgive ON tell you . 

the whole truth. ©... 4-4 +++» | Fry 
Fial. Out with it then ——— eng 
e E, it, it, was 1 Flom. "be. N 
lante's woman. You muſt know, fir, we R 
ſneaking kindneſa for. one another a great w hile, — 
She was not willing yon ſhauld know, it 3 f. eden | 
the heard. your voice, the ran into the cloa -preſs. 
I would — told you this at firſt, but I was afraid of 
her lady's knowing it; chis ee as I hope 
for a whole ſcin, fir. 85 © - Ja? £7: $1 (a4 "a 1 
Fel. If it be not, 11 A ee you a Shale bran 


in it, brrah Fly, and obſerve if Violante goes 
directly home. 448 i mann five b 


*% 


„ ry be 
. « Fly, you oops. 475 Li 1 Toft convince 
der os my faith. Oh? how irreſolute is a lover's 


heart! My reſentments cool'd when, her's grew high, 
Wn +Nos.can — ovens with my fate; I cannot 
6. quit her, no, I cannot, ſo abſolute a conqueſt has 
* the gained. Ho- R 6 
In vain we ſtrive their tyranny to quit. 
5 la vain we fraggle, for we muſt ſabmit. 7 5 
134 Fo! 63 ren 2 * 
| "SCENE, "the Connie of de\ Paſſe. | 
kae Colonel, and Ilabella ui d, Gibby at. a diſtance. 
Col. Then you ſay, it is impoſſible for me to, wait 
of you home,. madam. 
10 | Jab. 


4 


RR WONDER. _ 


Tab. I fay, it is inconfiſtentwith - Ry circumſtances, 
———_ and chat wa impoſſible for mas to admit of 
"It; 
"3 Col: Conſent to with, me SCAR l 
Don Frederick?s, ppl ag juſt. by here; he is a 
N and I dare — 8 

a. Ha, does he lodge there ? a 1 
en diſcover di! 
- Col. What ſay you,. charmer 2. ſhall — 


ak- 
falt together ? F have ſome of che beſt tea i in the uni- 


verſe. 
*. {/ab. Pub t Tea! is that the beſt rout you can give 


4 at-your lodging, colonel + RT ITY +. 
5 Well. La ray e CEA 1 have 
at thy ſervice, child. "7: 
. What are hee ti „prey 2 Hr mur 
4 1 e „ foul, and body into the | 
12 the laſt v0 incumbrance upoa i? — 
you. make a clear title, colonel? 
Col. 8 and T 


"Gb. 


. 


thou wilt, my dear.  C ng . — 
as thou wilt, my - Come, let's 

and: we'll ſign and ſeal this minute. 

Aa. Oh, not fo faſt, colonel, there. are many 
tings ee * * | 


2 
er we can Kniſh e eee 3. ob 
the la- or the goſpel. 
Tas. Indeed, but we can't, e * | 
| - Cal. Indeed! Why, haſt thou then rr nd me 
aut of my warm bed this morning for nothing ? Why, 
this is ſhewing a man half famiſh'd 4 melt een 
larder, then 2 padloc k on the door, * 
ſtarve him quite. : . 
If you can find in heart to ſay grace, 
colonel, you ſhall keep the key. 1 
* I love * give — 


| 4 


tell dee more of m 


JI dare not 


cod, and ſo adieu. _ lein 
nay, > Day, ve muſt not part. * 
vod ever 


Col. Nay, 
ng 


the-mind, 9 


— — — 
— 2 * 
: : 


my raſcal alleep ! 


without me, 8 
| Col. Arab, 
make hiffe a 
account of h 


weel fill my weam, 
this black e devi 


honeſt 
ſculd 


een now? © 


en 


© - wakes i i: 


1 


yi 4 @® 


u NON 
; yd ener thy 


hy now 3 "one ſtep” 
e yourſelf a .man of honour, and 
ſhall ind me a Woman of honour. 880 a 

Col. Well, for once, e, Vet 
-madam—f K; s her hand and” 


| too 3 Jour 52 fr G 


bodies is much Not" Fo rr 
Sirrah, a 25 


yence 
e might 3“ ordered her yer. ſel wee! 
8 an Iike yer honour. "© 
old your impertinent Tongue, and 
her. If 
7 never dare 
Si. Ay; * this- is bony wark it 
: hoodred mille fo this wicked towi 


for this wuteh, — 1"AK M rus 


the kirk's treaferer—or. his mon—Pd 
mak twa 0 this—— But Jam ſure Kere 


le here, or there wud na be [a mickle 
7 *. [Enter a Soldie 
* 1 aid x ye ſee a yomap., A 


Sold. Yes, "a great man; 
Gib. Gove 5 ſhe's na 1 een 


1 nt and PH 
my me F * 
my reputation opon your 47 . 


” 
* 
' - 


hope 


to Tee me "more, fo 


farther Tofes ins 


bargain, 
Tal! be 


by obſeryes E. 
intrigues, * FAY relate to 
infipid— The co tion” of 


——Ha What do T ſee, 
not 1 38 u 


ders, ye dog ? [Kicks him all cli, c W; 

and rubt bis eyes, 1 * —— 
Gib. That's true,” an Hike yer os Init 

thought that when e 


eneagh 


don't” bring me ſame 
fee my faces . 
en 
ut! ary ad bee 1 
Ws — 
Wine ee fal” Fg e ers 9 


waer 
na ſick 


er paſſing aleng.] Geud 
lady ef 1 here a 


What kind of z 


"2.4 A 7.45: 


uire after 


£26 C is 


« 
X „ ＋ 4 9 N 1 ; 
ermicatiun. / + & ” WP * ys * - A1. 1 
— 


12 14 i - * — - Sold. 
* 


1 N & 
4 el 1 = by E .þ 4 
fach, ropgh ha! 
as G8 ply: ba e due . 1g ces. 


. Wha Poder the Tal? 5 
bean to * 


8. 801 1 lay. I, am better 
Rude upon „ + $7 mph 
yer din, de e. fr, gr yer 


a yy . 
Gib. 9 mac ik 
| a muckle. +: Mohje | 


5 SIRI depart Tu have 
Sead faich, Lad 7 mailer bas ven done that 


1 Td 
0s your, 2 fr? 


If 116 a ge 5. mee 


weel. Ia 
he * Pe 18 RED: 
e 9 ae and ee as — 


N y elſe; 
tall an 
| L, 1 Wer 


L 


* 


iolante enters Don Pedro's Ay 
Enter 


5 4 * = 4 - 
* 


in it, that's certain. LA.] 
1 what think you of a dram . 
0 


N , T HE wowd'tn. 


| Enter Liffardo at the upper end of the flag 
Lif.*So; "ſhe's; gone home, I fee.” What n 
Scotch fellow want with her? T'iIl try to find it out; 
perhaps T may diſcover ſomething that may make my 
maſter friends with me again. 

Gib. Are ye-gone, madam ! A dee ſcope in yer 
company for” K . gt I was. But III bide 
und fee fk rh houſe is, gin 1 can meet with ony 
civil body to at. Weel, of aw men 
in the warld, I think our Scotſmen the greateſt 
© feuls, to leave their weel-favour'd, honeſt women 
at hame, to rin wallopi after a pack of gycar - 
dn here, that *ſhame to" Mew their faces; and 


"2 5 wen; like' me, art fore d to be their Pirnps. 


] bit,"Gibby's'n&'er be a pimp 
© Andes pp 8 in troth it's es hb a wie == 
; ion c my ane, that dy ganging 

© ck like" eren as I am now, came to ge Fg 
' © ferment.” M. lad," - wet ye what lives here ? 


4 * Tarts and {ESR 
Tui Don eee 2 712 f 
Gi. And did 
Li Yes, I did. 
1 7% And 


It was — 
he Boa makes him ſo inq ave; Ms 


8 eold-moralng, 


u troth; very wer, fr. e e 
"Le" You ſeem an thoneft e 5 Pythe 
drip to our better acquaintance.” 7 > © 
Sid. Wi aw my heart, . gang 
next houſe, and Th Iſe follow ee. 
IL Come along then 
Gib. Don Pedro de Mendoſs——Ponne v io 


his daughter—Thar's #s fight as 9 5k Po 
need na mare; wm tak a drink, Wop" to. my 
mniifter.— * SET _ 44 44 246 8 4 2 a ** 


Iſe bring him news with nile bis heart fall dies; 
dn de rewards it e p for we.” 2 

er. Fort is 17 = * f [Exit 
8 Far. wies 5 6101 42 . Ar 


— 


— 
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* 4 8 1 * 


aer 2v; $CENE, 1 


* 


bur Iiabells . e and Violante out of 
a 


o 


ay. ter; I ies been geeks 
men to tell yu the oy 2. ad- 
+ 
_ And-you be ee enn aatucky 


hou? for id, chat you could poſſibly have found in the 
whote fou-and-twonty. 

Lab. eee 
I hope all my misfortunes 8 
4 * ee . 
Thave feet che man 1 like,” a 
: Vie. And Thave ſeen ren that I could with to 
| ate 1 4 7 
| 1 And you mult f me in diſcovering whether 
me or not.” 


1 yoo kive ale epi ſuch « 
© 7, On difcovery 


What $ EET IN, Tel ' hs 6 
Ve. I fa e diſcoveries, "Ta- 
 bella$ I . bn 
3 Rufe 


"FW By 
e 5 105 5 5 | 

2 oP woe 7 + 55 ! 
Das. z at ES 
Fic. No, Habella, FX lab nar wolf any ras the ves 
| of others ; I never credit the il-judging world, or 
fotm ſuſpicions upon vulgar Fenſures ; * no, F had 
veular 5 75 of his ingratitude. 

Then I am moft unhappy - e was 
g d Een, F have no us ; if he has for- 

1 have no title te your friend- 


"Fae. 8478 wrong my friendſhip, Habells; your own 
Mee va to every thing within my power. 
Lab. Generous maid— But may I not know what 
grounds s you have to think my brother falſe; 
Vi. Another act tell me, LR how car 
TE ferve you? - | 
Jab. 


- 


* 20 * 


L 


Ss *% 
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1/ab. Thos, 8 Aer that 92 75. 
Iba wi er- 
ie hikes 7 15 working g. "and 1 20d Mere a man of 


ſe » generolity, 0 ſhorts be 3 is 
| Za: het I co EE e 
kave diſpa parch'd. Mrs. 


„ and I 
V "4 
* Gf 


to be truſted 


I, J 5 fr = TE SE cou- | 


poem 2 — to ſend 14: 


els to ev 
= 2 


beet for prod 
FPEDt 6 


Noe infrigue-. I 


N ſ lab G 45 1 LBS a 
* has Tt the 2225 rh 


We. 


£ Flora ig bring bin by th ae into the garden 
| The very way whi lix comes; if = 
dd there would Foe wk lads | 


my dear, I can't approve e dehgn.. 


Enter wy 

Fu. Madam, the boi ole waits your e 1 
ie. How durſt you go upon ſuch a 2e miſ- 
' reefs, without acquainting me ? ; ot, 5 


5 _ 1 a ——¶ↄ V— Om m— PIX —— + (> 
„„ Ar «% — — 2X K — oe fro — — — — — 2 * 4 
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„Flo: 5 I am h4 thing. 
Jab. 5Ths too pls A n Gear Viö- 


lante; I acknowledpe the raſnneſs of the action 
But conſider the neceſſity of my deliverance. 
Via. That indeed is a weighty conſideration : 
well what am I to do? | 
- Jab. In the text room 111 give you infirifions— 
in the * time, Mrs. Flora, ſhew the colonel into 
this. | [Exit Flota oxe way, and Iſabella 

n and, Violante arr. 

| keene Flota with' the Colotiel. 

Fb. The lady will wait on you preſently, Sir ir. 


Col. Very well This Is a v frairfal foil. 1 
have not been here quite four - aud- twenty hours, and 


I have three intrigues upon my * * Lenny; by but 
I hate the chace without par v5 the | 
Euer Violante weil d. Halt. —_ n 

Wee am dome to 


Pray Heaven ſhe proves 
bey e ur ladyſhip's A ea # 2 
io. * you ſure of that, Colonel? 
Col. If you be not very unreaſonable, indeed, ma- 
dam. A man in But a man. 
{Takes her hand * FA 
"OY Nay, we have ne time for oomplinegts, 0 
one 
Col. 1 underſtand you, mädam . moi. 
wotre chambre. [Takes ber i bis arms. 
Vio. Nay, nay; hold; colonel, my bed. chamber is 
not to be enter " withgut a certain purchaſe. | 
Col. Purchaſe ! Humph this is ſome miſtreſs, 
1 ſuppoſe, who induftriouily lets out * — — 
Ajide. Look „ madim, you muſt con er we ſol- 
925 3] not overftock'd with money—But we make 
am ple ſatisfaction in love ; we have a world of coh- | 
rage upon our hands now, you/know--Then, priythee, 
uſe a conſcience, and mans i wy pocket can cum 


up to your price. 

Vio. Nay, don't give yourſe yourſelf the trouble of draw- 
ing your „ colonel, my dehgn is levell'd at your 
perſon, i that be at your own di 


Col. Ay, chat itis, faith, * ad ml fates it 
ab 2 thee —— 


Vie. 


. = * * * 
* — "Raw i 
8 2 ” * * 7 0 "3 


ö r 2 
#45 ** LT hots — <> 98 . - 4 ” 
_— * 8 < 7 983 — * 


2. . 
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Vis. As law can do it. © +5 
Col. Hang r 
right and title to it get of pure inclination.———A 


matrimonial hint again ? Gad, I fancy the women 
have a 3 * nee. the union into 
© Portu WE” 22855. 

Vis. Then pon have an averſion to matrimony, co- 
lonel. Did you never ſee a woman, nn 
vels, that you cou'd like for a wife ? 


Cel. A very odd queſtion—-Do you really expect 
that I ſhould peak truth, now? 2 


Vio. I do, if you expect to be Jealt with, colonel. 
Cal. Why, then Ves. N 
Vio. Is he. in your country, or this ? FO. | 
Col. This is a very pretty kind of a 1 f 

© but, I don't 3 which way it turns to edzfice- | 

tion.“ In this town, I believe, I _—_ 
Fo. Her name i— * 3. 

Cal. Ay, how is the call'd, madam ? | ar * 4 

Vio. Nw” I aſk you that, r. 

Col. Oh, oh, why ſhe is calld—Pray, madam, 
ho is it 2 your name? F; 

Vio. O l, ; T am nor he happy woman, nor 
do I wist it. Cons 3 

Col. No; Tm ſorry -for that.—— What the devil 
does the mean by all theſe queſtions? [AA. 

His. Come, colonel, For once be Acer Fer. 
haps u may not repent it. 

Col. This is like to be but a Ally 1 bere's 
ſo much ſincerity required. [Af .] Faith, madam, 
] have an inclination to lincerity, bye I'm afraid you'll 
call my manners in queſtion. - 


Vio. Not at all; prefer eruth before compliment, 
in this affair. 


Col. Why chen, whe plain with von, 9 K 
lady lat night wounded my beart by a fall from a 


window, whoſe perſon I could be 8 take, as 
my father took my mother, till death do us part. 


But whom ſhe is, or how diſtinguithed, whether maid, 
wife, or widow, I can't inform you. Perhaps you are ſhe. 
7p Not'to 3 am not ſhe, 
an account of ber. That lady is 
tion, N ten thouſand pounds, * | 


but I can give 
a maid of condi 


rinnen 45 
if you N * fre ae { 


Col. the 

I a t offer with the rants 3 : 

but ſay, my angel, art thou not ſhe ? 70% 
1 © [ Afode.” 


| feruvo embrats dere] © This is a lucky adventure 
Fam not ſhe— 


V. Once again, colonel, I tell-you 
But at fix this evening you ſhall-find her on the Ter- 
riero de, Paſſa, with a white handkerchief in her 


- hand. Get a prieſt ready, and you know the reſt. 
Col. 1 wall infallibly obſerve your tireRtions, ma- 


dam. . 
Vidlants, - 


-Enter Flora baftily, and e pere 


farts, and feems' ſurpriſed. X 
Fo. Hal e fay you, what 


 ſhallIdonow? - 
Col. You ſeem ſurpris'd, madam. 1 was 

Vio. Oh, colonel, my facher is coming hither, and. 
if he finds ycu here, I am ruin d. 


Col. Od'ſlife, madam, thruſt wen where. cane 
I gd out this way? e | 
Vio. No, no, e How ſhall I- 
revent their meeting !? Here, here, ſtep into my 
1 * 50 
* Col. Os, e n 
Vio. And be fill; as you value her you love. Don't 
ſtir till F 


* 
o — — — — — — ͤ p a” „ EB. r 


| dp +1 arms. : 
_ - On that condition, Tn vet breathe, 1 
2 Cal. ; 
F Bam Felke. ä | 


| Fe. A 
chis while Zut ſhe is at home, I find How 
coldly ſhe regards me. --————You look, VIE, 
us if the fight of me were troubleſome to you. 
Vio. Can I do-otherwiſe, when have the aſſu- 
rance-to approach me, after what I ſaw to-day ? 
Fl.  Aﬀarance! rather call it good-nature, after 
what I heard laft night. - But ſach 1 to honour. 
| have I in my love to you, I cannot bear to be. ſuſpected, | 
6 16 bem oarmneginnuct1n< nad fax or nat 
Without Ie my inno- 
< cence;* ſo much good-nature have I more than 


Fiel. You muſt 
fear I have ere e though the injury 


| : & pation ever dſl upon crosa. F 
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you Violante.——Pray, give me leave to afk your. 

— one queſtion A. * man affures me ſhe wal the 
rſon you ſaw at wy lodgings. 

7 I confeſs it, madam, and aff your 
10. 


| pardon. | 
Impudent baggage, not to undeceive me 


ſooner; what buſineſs could you have there ? 


Fel. Lifſards and ſhe, it ſeems; imitate you and I. 


Flo. tart r e 
madam, - 


FA. 1 hope I am juſtified——- HIER. 
- Vis. Since we are to part, Felix, there needs 0 
juſtification. 
Fel. Methinkes you talk of parting R- 
different to you. Can you forget how L have lov 
Via. I with I could t my on 


with leſs concern remember 70 —.— 
Flora | 


e | 
ot, for Mrs. 


a beruft, did I ſay 21 


was done to e. 

Vie. Tis harder to pardon an injury done to what 
we love than to ourſelves ; but at your requeſt, Fe- 
Ix, I do forgive her. Go ——— mes, 


leſt he ſhould awake and ſurpriſe us. 41 \4 


Fal. Doc thow theh love me, 8 we 


Vie. What need of repetition from my tongue, 
when every look confeſſes what you aſk ? 


Fel. Oh, let no man judge & love but thofe who 


feel it; what wondrous magic EB in one kind look ! 


— One tender word deſtroys a lover's rage, and melts 


his fietceſt:paſGon Thto- ſoft complaint. Ob, the win- 
dow, „ would'ſt-thou ut clear that one ſuſ- 


7b. Pr'ythee, no more of Mat, ah Felix hd. | 
time ſhall bring thee perfect ſatisfaction. 
Fel. Well, Vialante on condition you think. no; 


mort of ann. i wait with Peace for'chis 


a: 


* ſeeret. 
W Felix, Jam gendrally gets the better of 
igion in us women. Reſolutions made in the . 


1” 1:37 it 3 
; 5 
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_ Enter Flora baftih. 
Fb. Oh, madam, madam, my Wan 
Father has been in the genden, and ick d the back- 
dcr, and comes muttering to. hiniſelf this way, 
Ne. Then, we are enught. | Now, Felix, we are 
| "undone. _ 

1 Fiel. Heavens ſorbid! This is moſt unlucky ! Let 
me ftep into your bed-chamber, he won't look under 
the bed; there I may conceal myſelf. Nun, 10 the 
oor, abd fn puber it open a like. $44 5 

Vio. My ſtars! if he goes in there, he'll find the 
_ "colonel. [Ad.] No, no, Felix, that's no ſafe place; 
ny Heer fn ES and ſhould you cough, 
of ſnecue, we are Joſt. 
Fel. Either my eye deceiv'd me, or I fav a man 


within, Pl Wench by him cloſe. 8 
Flo. Oh, invention, invention ! I have it, madam. 
Here, here, fir, off with your d. and Pl fetch 
you a diſguiſe. - [Exit Flora. 
Fel. She ſhall deal with the devil, if the conveys 
him out without my know Len. g 
i Vio. Bleſs me, I tre le! TE 
rr. 
Fu. Here, fit Fat on this. Be ſure you don't 
ſpeak a word. 
OE the Indies. —— But I ſhall 37 
el you imagine. Afide 
0 [Within.) Why, how came the garden 
door open? Ha! How now! Who have we here? 
Noe. Humph, he'll certainly diſcover him. Aft. 
Fla. 'Tis my mother, and pleaſe you, fir. 
[8be and Belix both courtth. 
Ped Your mother! By St. Andrew ſhe's a ſtrap- 


. 
* * 


per z wh you are a EW 114 
children have you, woman? 

Pio. Oh! if be f we are loſt. [Sa. 
Fb. Oh! dear Nor, the cannot bear'yug 4 f 


has been deaf theſe twenty years. - | 
Pad. Alas, 1 you muſite her 
up as if ho were blind too. 
Fel. Would I were ny ey N 
— Turn en | $3 


2. 
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fir, ſhe has the dreadfulleft anlucky eyes. Pray, 
don't look upon them. I made her hood ve par- 
Ped. Eyes Why, What's the matter with her ey 
Fu. My poor mother, fir, is much aftified 1 a 
the colic; and about two months ago ſhe had it 
grievouſly-ia her ſtomach, and was gyer-perſuaded to 
take a'dram of filthy Eng liſh Geneva which im- 
. mediately flew up into — head, and cauſed ſuch a 
defluxion in her eyes, that ſhe could never ſince bear 


the day-light. 

Ped. Say you fo Poor woman eu, make 
her fit down; Violante, and give her a of wine. 
Nie. Let ber ee her 4 laſs balow, fir,; 


far t, ſhe has en ms lor I. ſhan*t be my- 
"ſelf the 1 W 


eyes. 


« Fa Well: hinte 4. 
l Aer Well, well, % fo— Bei eyes! 1 are 
no ev 


P 
* 


al og, "marks, Speaks 
_ NAP 1 — a and bert. 


8 


Fla. 


Vio. I'm A, 
Ped. I'm gind thou __ the news, Violante. 
Vio. What news, fir? 

Ped, Why, Vaſquez tells me, that Don Lopez's 
daughter I abella is run away from her father ; chat 
ord has very ill fortune with his children——Well, 

I'm glad. my Pads Neat Pres has no inclination to mankind, | 
that my kane. is plagued with no ſuitors. [{fde. 
1 Na is the firſt word ever 1 heard obit : I pity 
rai 
Pes, Well faid, Vidlento———Mext. week I in- 
tend thy happincks ſhall l. . 85 


Nie, I don't * to ſtay ſo long, thank. you, 
Pa. | 

PE . My lady Abbeſs writes ward he longs - | 

ane On provided. every thing in order for thy 
2 ption. hoù wilt 5b a haxpy- life, my girl 

Gia times before that of matrimony, where an extra- 
vagant coxcomb might mike. a. bes of thee, or an 

e furly dog break. * heart. n 
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Fl.. Break her heart! She had as. good have 
bones broke as to be a nun ; Lam ſure I had 
of the two. You are wonderous kind, fir; bat if 
had ſuch a father, I kngw what T would do. 
Ped. Why, what wou'd you do, minx, ha? 

| Fh. T woold tell him I had as a right and 
title to the law of mee, 4 the end of | Rwy 
tion, as he had 

Pad. You wou'd, midrefs! who.the devil doubes 
it? A good aſſurance is a chambermaid's coat of 
arms; and lying and contriving, the ſupporters. — ' 
Your inclinations are on tip-tge, it ſeems If I 
were your father, houſewiſe, I'd have a nce en- 
— bo. that you ſhould not be able to 


ur bed for a month Lou are enough 
to ſpl your lad lady, houſewife, if ſhe had not abun- 


5. Fy, Flora, are you not aſhamed to talk thus 
to my father? You ſaid yeſterday you wou'd be glad 
to go with me into che mon 

Tie then,” 


„% Flo. Did 1! I tad a great % 
go with thee i. No, No, no; ſhe's enough 


_ Ped. She 
debauch the whole convent. Well, child, 
— next week—— Bm 

bas. 1 ſir; 1 care wot how foon 
change my condition. 
© Fls. Bur little de he: think what ſhe 
means. Aide. 
Fed. Well fhid, Wolants 1 am to 
find her fo willing to leaye the world; but i it is 
* wholly owing to my prudent man t. Did 
* ſhe know that ſhe might command her fortune 
* when ſhe came at a A or upon day of marriage, 

perhaps ſhe'd change her ndte.——But-T have al- 
ways told her that _—_ ther left it with this 
proviſo, that ſhe turn d nun: now a ſmall part of 
this twenty chouſand pounds provides for her in the 
© nunnery, and the reſt is my own. There is nothin 
to be got in this life without policy. Ae. dy Well, 
child, I am going into the country as three 
"_ to ſettle lome 9 with erde, 20 A oben 


C2. | „ 2 „ 


2 . 


* 
\ 
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** Ty «we'll proceed for t , child — Good 
©* bye, Violante; take eee Ped. and Vie. 
| Fle. So, now for the colonel. Hiſt, hit, colonel. 
Dee Colonel. 
Ca Is the coaſt clear ? | 
Flo. Yes, if you can climb; e Wm 
de wach- houſe, and jump from the r into 


the ſtreet. 
Col. harp „I don't value my neck, if my ir in- 
vers Tae thy lady's promiſe. * 

_ T0 Colonel and Flos. 

Fel. I have lain under the ae un I 
ide did man . [ Violante pens the door. 
Ae. I am prevented. [Exte Felix. 
— Enter Violante. ** N | 
Vie. Maw to ſet my priſoner at * tens to | 
#be door aubere the Colacl is 2 Sir, ür 00 my 


appear. 

7 Eater Felix, fullewing hes. . 
Fel. May he ſo, wadans ? I had cauſe for my füt. 
picion, I Freacherous woman! 
Vio. Ha, Felix here! Nay, then all's diſcover'd; 
Fel. {Draws.} Villain, whoever thou art, come 
out, 1 thee, eee 


terous errand. 
?—— Nothing but the ſecret 


Vio. What mall Ih 
. I have ſworn to keep can — thi mtg 
4. 
| Bel A'icovard ! Nay, then It! fetch Tar; 
think ainr to hide thyſal? ; no, by St. Anthony, an 
altar ſhould not protect thee, even there I'd reach 
thy heart, tho? all the ſaints were arm'd in 93 
fence. Jo? 
Vie. Defend me, Heaven ! What ſhall I 
muſt diſcover Iſabella, or here will be murder. 
' , Enter Flora. 
Fh. I have help'd the colonel off clear, 8 
Vio. Say'ſt thou fo, my girl? Then I am amd. 
Re-enter Felix. 
Bd. Where has che devil, in compliance to your 
ſex, convey'd him from my reſeerment? . 
Ii. Him! whom 0708 mean, my dear inquiſi- 
tive 
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tn 4 park ? Ha, ha, ha, ha, r 
theſe Jealous whits? * 


Will you never ceaſe to impoſe upon me ? 

Vio. You impoſe upon yourſelf, my z do you 
think I did not ſee you? Yes, I did, and refolved to 
put this trick upon you. | 

Fel. Trick / ry 

Vio. Yes, trick.” knew you'd ek take he kiot, 
and ſoon relapſe. into als won How eaſil 
your jealouſy 3 1s fired ? I ſhall have a bleſſed life wich 
you, 

Fel. Was there nothing f in it, then, but only to 
try me? 


Hie. Won't you believe your eyes ? 3 

Fel. My eyer! no, nor. my cars, nor any BOM 
«« ſenſes, ＋ have all deceiv'd me.” Well, Jam 
convinc'd that faith is as neceſſary in love as in reli- 
NN 
conqu ut 
what f. ſhe'd have 2 

Ne. And as ſoon as that as Cade his love tetarh'd, 


the becomes as errant a flave. as, if ſhe had already 


ſaid after the * 

a. The prieft „ Violante, would difipate- thoſe 
fears which caule theſe quarrels ; when wilt thou make 

me happy? 

Vi. To-morrow, 1 will tell thee ; my father is 

gone for two or three days to my uncle's, we have 

time e to ſinich our affairs. — But, pr'ytheęe leave 

me now, left ſome accident ſhould bring my father. 

Fel. To-morrow the 

Fly ſwift, ye hours, and bring to-morrow on 

Bur muſt 1 leave you now, my Violante ? 


._ ee ale, te fon fall woe | ts 
« part 1% more. 
us ſounds ! Charming e. 


«« Fel. Ob, ra 
0 . Thy awerds and looks have Ad my bart \ 
« With joy, and left no room fer jealouſy. * - _ 

& Ds hes. like me tach doubt and fear remove, 

* Inf et fo. oy. 0 2 tert. 

aer Iſabella. 

Lab. I am glad my brother and you recon- 

0 2 my dear, and * colonel 2 | 
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„ his knowledge ; I was fri ont of my wits when 
* * + him return. —I know not — to'exprels 
thanks, woman—for what you ſuffered for m 
fa e, my grateful acknowledgment ſhall ever wait 
you; and to the world proclaim the faith, truth, 
and honour of a woman— _ 
* Vie. Pr'ythee don't compliment thy friend, Ifa- 
bella.—You heard the colonel, I ſuppoſe. | 
Jab. very ſyllable, and am pleas'd to find 1 | 
do not love in vain. | 
Vio. Thou haſt caught his heart, it "IP ns 
an hour hence may * his perſon. — Thou haft 


made haſty work on't, 
F my happineſs; * 


1 


Jab. From thence 

* ſhall have no accounts to make * r 
N mation. \ 
She, who for acts her Wr | 
And makes , and Wait, aud Hs in vain, 
* 1 -when JE wh 
© Finds half his paſſion was in p * 44 
unn diy who bel node, 
2 n Topply love. [OY 
| — ——— 


4e v. SCENE, Frederick: . 
Enter Felix and Frederick. 
Fel. HIS hour has been propitious ; 1 am oh 

; _ conciFd to Violante, and you affure me 

Antonio'i is out of danger. 

Fred. Your ſatisfaction is doubly mine. 
Tuer Liſſardo. | 

Fel. What haſte you made, firrah, to. bring » me 

Li can give you v k 

+ Fan 45 he 3 
Fred. Ohl your maſter knows that, for- «do has 

been there himſelf, Liflardo., -— 

Lig. Sir, may T beg the favour of your car? 
Fel. What have yeu te ſay? 7 

Whiſpers, and Felix . mw. 

Fred.” Ha, Felix changes colour at Liflards's news! 

What can it be? 530 * 

E 0 


m 
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Pet. A Scots ſootman, that belongs to colonel Bri- 
ton, an acquaintance of Frederick's, ſay you? The 


devil! If the be falſe, by Heaven I'll. trace her. 


Pr'ythee, Frederick, do you know one : colonel Briton, 
a Scotchman? ?; 


Fred. Yes; why do you aſk me?? 

Fel. Nay, no t matter; but my man tells me 
that he Has Sy ſome little differences with a ſervant 
of his, that's all. | 

Brod, He is a harmleſs innocent fellow ; I 


am ſorry for it. The colonel lodges in my houſe ; I 
knew him formerly in England, and met him here by 


accident laſt night, and gave him an invitation home. 
He is a gentleman of good eftate, beſides his com- 
miſſion ; en and ſtrict honour, I 
aſſure you. 
- Fel. Is he a man of in 
\ Fred. Like other men, I 0 Here 1 he comes. 


—{Eacy- een I began to think I 


YL And not e ſome reaſon, if you knew 


Ful. There's no ganger of a fine gentleman's being 
loft in this town, fir. 


Col. That compliment don't eben to me, fir. 
But 1 aſſure von I have heek Je ng ron 


away with. HA 
Fred. Who 17 


Col. Faith, oe a 
RN I mean as much as I ſaw of her. 


Fel. My heart fwells-with a on. Some 
accidental rencounter. | | 
Fred. A tavern, I fo ſe, adjuſted the matter. 


Cal. A tavern I No, no, fir, ſhe is above that rank, 
1 affare yon; this nymph leeps in a velrer bed, and 
lodgings every wav. 
Fel. Ha g 2 Penn thought you ſaid but 
now, fir, you knew her not. 

Cot. No more 1 don't, fir. 

Fel. How came you then fo.well acquainted with 
bes bed? 

Fred. Aon aye, come, come, poi 4 a 

Col. Why then, you muſt know, gentlemen, that 

C 4 I was 


5 r 
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I. was convey'd to her lodgings, by, one of Cupid's 


e call'd a- chambermaid, in a chair, thro! 


htry blind alleys, whe, by the help of a key, let me 


into a 


* Fel. Sdeach, a garden 1 This muſt be Vidlante's s. 


garden. 0 [Afae. 
Col. From thence conducted me into a ſpacious 
room, then dropt me a courteſy, told me her lady 


would wait on me preſently ; ; ſa, without N 
woveſtiy withdrew. 4 


Fel. Damn her modeſty ! this was Plora. 
Fred. Well, how then, colonel ? - K 


iſſued forth a lady, afm'd at both eye from whence 


ſuch ſhowers of carts fell round me, that had I not 


been cover'd with the ſhield of another beauty, L. 
had infallibly fallen a martyr to her charms : or 
muſt know I; jaſt ſaw her eyes—Eyes, did 1 
no, hold, I ſaw but one eye, though 1 f 
a fellow equally as killing. 
Fel. But how came you to ſee. ber bed, fir to 
. this expedition gives a thouſand . 
Col. Why, upon ber aids giving notice her. fa- 
ther was coming, ſhe thruſt me into Ps ner. 
Fel. Upon her father's coming? 1 
Col. Ay, fo the ſaid ; but putting in "ear to the 
key -hole of the door, I feund it was an ex lover. 


"Pad. Ab, poor colonel ! ha, ha 3” &þ + 

Col. I diſeover d they had had a quarrel, but whe- 
ther they were reconcil'd or not, 1 for the 
ſecond alarm brought the father in good earneft, and 
had like to have made the gentleman and I acquainted, 
but ſhe found ſome other e to convey him 


out. 


© Fel. Contagion x Giles her, and make 3H ugly 
as her ſoul! The here is * oy ag we of now.— 
*Tis plain 'was ſhe. s me, and 
takes this method to ine e u 1 cannot 


hear it. 1 4 
* >. *% &g 
4 . 
4 . a * 
„ , * 


"Fred. 


"ir dad 


* 


„ LA. 
Col. Then, tir, immediately from 78 acor. 


"Fel. Confound the jul ! Toa the withoar diſpue, | 


* 


* * 


| the paid you. A viſit in her 


| ſhall burſt Vith rage. K 


* Gib. Trath Ife been n 
* 04 b 


fo. 8nd $10 8 will gap 


3 
at leaft it was not che 
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Fred. $0 when the bod rage ber ghd bee 
1 -chamber ; ha, colo-. 

ne 


Cel. No, . pox take the impertinent POppys be 


tooil'd my arſon, I ſaw; her no more. 


Fel. Very fine! Give me Rents, Heaven, or 1 


Fred. That was hard. 5 „ 
' Col. Nay, what was worſe—** * fr. dear fir, 
e hearken, to this,” [To Felix.] the nympb that in- 
trodaced me, conveyed me out again over the top of 
3 wall, where I ran the danger of having my 
neck broke, -for the father, it ſeems, had the 
| door by which I enter. d. 


Fel. That way A: mist d him : Damm her i inven- 


tion, 4 colonel —** Ba, ha, ir 
"ws 1466.1. be 1” was this the lady you mer 
upon the Terniero de Paſſa this morning? 3 . 


* 2 Faith, I can't tell, fir;. I bod. a 
"know w 


of» ſooner, 


comes. F 2 22 
Enter a 
you been, i 


ys Here be 
Col, Where have 


5 "oe „ 
= TE ans 


* Ts and. $I 


„ What, have Found the lad 

_  Gib, Geud 1 55 BS fir—and ne LOR 5 
Violante, ang. þ er parents. Don 2 de Mend 
157 Wi' me, an ee 

4 the hoofe right weel. _._. 
my h, torture,. torture ! _ * NN 
"Col. Hal Violante! That's TO" name of the 
here my incognita is; ſure it could not be her, 
ſame houſe, I'm — 
Fred. Viddaute 1 "T5: falls; -T would not hare, yu 


<a him, colonel. - 
| Gib. The deel dart my bladder, fir, gin I lee. 


** % 2 C $- * a | "Fa, 
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Fel. Sirrah, I fay you do lie, and I'll make you 
. eat it, you dog [Kicks hin.] and if your maſter will 


Juſtify you 
I anſwer for nobody 5 


Cel. Not I, faith, fir— 
lies but my own | if you p — kick him again. 
| "Gi. But gin he does, Ie na tak it, fir, gin he was 
4 thoafand 8 nd rb [Walks about in a paſſion. 
Col. Iow'd you a * firrah, and Pm oblig'd 
to this gentleman for the trouble off my 
hands ; therefore fay no more, dye hear, fir ? 
Ale to Gibby. 
Gib. Ttoth de I, fir, and feel tee. 
Fred. This muſt be a miſtake, colonel, for T know 
Violante ectly well, and I am certain ſhe would 
not meet you upon, the Terriero de Pala. 
Col. Don't be too poſitive, 8 now I have 
Fil You've mack e 2 * 4 

Fel. Vou' ll very mu me, fir, 1 
me know theſe reafons. 1 * 
r 
Fel. Sir, 1 fay I Ver a right dee 150 theſe 
reaſons you | of. 

Cal. Ha, ha, feally fir! 1 cannot conceive how you, 
ribs gay have. a rig to enquire into my 

ts. 

Fel. Sir, I have a right to every thing that relates 
to Violadte.— And he that traduces her fame, and 
_ refuſes to give his reaſons for't, is a villain. [Draws. 

Col. What the devil have I been doing ! Now 
e 3 my er. el by dozens, _ Abd.. 
: elix, don't ho varrel till * know 
fax wi . 


is all a miſtake, 

"Cot. 1 - kr, that 1 dare draw my fort 1 
think ill adit of n difpute——Bur tho? fghing's 
my trade, I'm not in love With it, and think it more 
honourable to decline this bufltefs than purſue it. 
This may de à miſtake ; however, Pl! give you my 
honour fever to have an. affair, directiy or indirectiy, 
witk Violante, provided ſhe is your Violawe ; but if 
1 ſhould happen to be another of her name, I 


— would not engtoſs all the Violantes in the 
Fd. 
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Fel. Your vanity has given me fufficient reaſon to 


28 Pm not miſtaken, I'll not be * — 
Col. Nor I be bully'd, fir. | 
Fi. Bully'd! Sdeath, ſach another word, and 1˙1l 
nail thee to the wall. 
Col. Are you ſure of that, Spaniard ? [ Draws. 
G. [ Draws.) Say na mare, —_ O' my ſaul, 
here's twa to twa. Dinna fear, fir, Gibby Konds by 
ye for the honour of Scotland. iy ours abt 


Fred. By St. Anthony you han fi Laue pet, 


on bare ſuſpicion 3 be certain e injury, an 
Fel. That I will this moment, and then, fit—T 


4 


then 


hope are to be found 
Col. Whenever you ph leaſe, fir. FExit Felix. 
Gib. *'Sbleed, kr, there ne*er was a Scotſman yet 
that ſham'd to ſhow his face. [ Srrutting about, 


Fred. So, quarrels ſpring up like muſhrooms; in a 
minute. Violante and he were but juſt reconcil'd, 
and you have furniſh'd him with matter for fall- 
ing out again ; and I am certain, colonel}, Gibby is 
in the wrong. 

- Gib. Gin I be, fir, the man that tald me, leed, » 
and gin he did; the deel be my landlord, helf my 
winter · quarters, and a rape my winding-ſheet, gin 1 
dee not lick him as lang as I can haud a ſick in my 
hond, now ſee ye. 

Col. Tam ſorry for what I have ſaid, for the lady's 
| ſake : but who could divine that 5 was his miſtreſs ? 

Pr'ythee, who is chis warm f. 

Fred. He is th ſon of one 25 grandees, nam'd 
Don Lopez de Pimentell, a very hone gentleman, 
but ſomething nate in what relates to his love. 
He is an rae cp which may * be one reaſon 


for indulging 
parents have but one child, they either 


Cel. When 
make a madman or a fool of him. 
Freu. He is not the only child, he has a fiſter ; 
but I think, thro? the ſeverity of his father, whe 
would have married her againft her inclination, ſhe 
has made * e. 


1 


na eyes that roll and — and Gem. to 
the exquiſite pleaſure her arms could give. 


thou know'ſt, and who can hear of charms ſo exqui- | 
lite, and yet remain unmov'd ?— Oh, how I long for 
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ker. 


©. Cel. Ha! how long kas the been ming * 
Fred. Nay, but fince laſt night, it ſeems. ©. 
. Col. Laſt night! The very time How went the ! 
Fred. Nobody can tell: hey jen. thay" the 


window, E 
Col. I'm tranſ ted! This muſt be 4be lady I 
F 1 
Fenk 


cao ht. What 
Fd. Middle-fized. a lovely. brown, a 
Cel. Oh! I am fir'd nne 'Tis the 
N | 
red. Tſabella --- You are tran "ond... . | 
Col. I have a natural tendency in me to the fleſh, 


fered five hondred pounds, h6-cam; got 26. Beings of © 


the appointed hour Pl! to the Terriero de Paſſa, 


and wait my happineſs ; D fully 094 ayer pgs FH 


of her brother's Nala 
beg your pardon, but 


this loon, and gar him gang with me to 


once more attempt to find ber at Violante's, in ſpite 
y. [4 1 * Feeds, 1 

I was to meet 
ntleman upon buſineſs at 22 7 Tu endeavour to 


6. him, e eee . | 


Fred.. Your | humble ſervant, colonel. [Ee 
Col. Gibby, 1 have no buſineſs with you at pre- 


ſent. 0 [Ei Colonel. 


Gib. That's ET, hes will I gang and ſeek 


Pedro's 
hooſe, -— Gin he'll no gang of himſelf, Iſe gar him 


the lu fir. .. Godfwarbic; Gibb hates 2 
en by the g. y 7 .. 


wo changes to Videante's ths © 
Enter Violante and Iſabella. n 


. "The hour draws on, Violante, and now my | 
heart begins to fail me; E heb gts N for 


all that. 2 


Vio. W | 
Lab. Only the force of reſolution a little yn ny 

but In rally ic again, | for all chat. 
Enter 


THE WON DT * Gy 
Rater Flora. RIF 

. Don Felix is coming 1 

Lab. My brother ! Which way ſhall I get 
Diſpatch him as ſoon 4s you can, dear Violante. | 
et into the elgſer, 
| u., eil. (Ewer Felix. in < farly e. Felix. 
what brings you home ſo ſoon ; did 1 not ſay, to- 


morroa ? 
Fel. My pation chaake mi 1 1 chance desk Ob! | 
| A ILA. Treu himſelf into' a thair.. 
Ni. Blebs me, are. not well, my Felix ? * 
E Hey day T What's W 2 bo 
is. 's matter 
A J ei # 
Fel. With eee 


her impudence. 
Bie. If I were in your, place, Felix, ra G 
A of ſpleen are upon me. 


and not trouble ſuch perſons as are not obliged to 
bear wich them. _ [Here be affedts to be careleſs of ber. 

Fel. Lam very (cnfible, . madam, of what you 
mean: I diſturb.you, no doubt be nes 4. in. hag: 
ter humour 1 ſhould not commode you - Jam but 
W n you could ably & Tie with wy 


** | 
r ought to do, 
lcome ZJut when you reſerve me 
for: —— + ky 1 wave your merit, and conſider 
what's due to myſelf. ——And I muſt be ſo free 


tell you, Felix, "chat theſe humours of yours wi 


2 


| . if not abſolutely deſtroy the very prinGyles.of 


Fil. LR. And 1 matt be fo free to tell 
madam, that ines you. have made hep py acid you 
the gelbe thas 1, have ,paid._you, all you do ſhall be 
indifferent to me for the future, and you ſhall find 
me abandon your empire with ſo little difficulty, that 
17 
break as. your vanity would tempt you to believe—— 
I cannot the tion you give... 

Pio. This is not to be-borne —Lofo 1 
don i vou Whom I've fo often forbad ever to fee 
me moe Have you not fallen at my feet ? Implor'd 


out X 


my 1 
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my favour and forgiveneſs? Did not you trembling * 
wait, and wiſh, and figh, and fwear yourſelf into my 
heart ! Ul man! If my chains are ſo eaſily 
broke, as you pretend, then your are the filheft cox- . 
comb living ng, yon did not break em long ago; and I 
muſt think kim capable of brooking any thing, on 
whom ſuch uſage could make no imprefſion. 


a ia (Peeping 1 A _ take your dives 
never Al b 


25 I always — N my — 
e greateſt a to r; you woul | 
_ lefs — my 1 leſs forward 
to oblige you. Vos have, indeed, forbade me 
your fight, but your vanity even then zffared you I 
would return, and I was fool enough to feed your 

Pride Vour eyes, with all their boaſted charms, have 
acquired the 2 greateſt glory in conquering me. 


And the brighteſt paſſage of hfe is, wounding 
| this hee with fuck ems 0 terce but few perfons of 
my rank. alks abent in a grrat pet. 


Jie. Matchleſs a ance ! True, fir, I ſhoald have 
kept meaſures better with you, if che conqueſt had 
been worth ; but we eaſily hazard what 
gives us no pains to sb for my eyes, you 
are. miſtaken if you think they have vanquiſhed none 
but you; there are men aboye your boaſted rank, 
who have confeſs'd their , when their misfor- 
tune in eons you made them obtain fuck a dif- 
graceful victory v 

Fel. Ves, madam, 1 am no franger to your ve. 
tories. | 

Vio. And 4 you call the brighteſt paſſage of my 
life, is not the leaſt glorious part of yours. 

Fel. Ha, ha, don't put yourſelf in a paſſion, ma- 
dam, for I afſure' you after this qay I ſhall give you 
no trouble. — Vou may meet your ſpatks on the Ter- 
riero de Paſſa, at four in the morning, without the 
leaſt regard to me For when I uit your chamber, | 
the world ſhan't bring me back. 
Vio. I am ſo well pleas'd with your refolution, I 
don't care how ſoon you' take your leave —But 
what you mean by the Terriero de Paſſa, n four in 


"Ws FIG: I can't gueſs. — 
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Fiel. No, no, no, not von Tod was not the 
Ternero de Paſſa at four this morning. 8385 
Fro. No, I was not; but if I was, I hope I may 
walk where I pleaſe, and at what hour I pleaſe, with- 
out Parr Zap your be. ** 
doubrleſs, madam ! and you might meet 
colonel Briton there, and —— ſend your emiſ- 
.to th to your hou work yo 6 u 
father's coming in, thruſt him into a bed chan ber 
—— without aſking my leave. Tis no bufineſs of 
mine, if you are expoſed among all the footmen in 
— =" if they ballad you, 2 cry you about at 
3 balfpenny a piece—They may, without my leave. 
Ni. Audacous ! don't me don't; J 


reputation is not to be ſported with [ Going up to hie. 
at this rate. No, fir, it is not. [Vit into tears 
Inhuman Felix !—Oh, Ifabella, what a train of ills 
thou haſt brought on me!  [Afode. 
Fiel. Ha cannot dear to ſer her weep -A wo- 
man's tears are far more fatal than our fwords. LA Hd.] 
Oh, Violante——'Sdeath ! What a dog am II Now 
have I no power to ſtir. ——Dofſt not thou know ſach 
a perſon as colonel Briton ! Pr'ythee tell me, didſt 
not thou meet him at dam. A and; xiebue 
riero de Paſla ? - 

Vie. Were it not to clear my fame, I would hoe 
anſwer thee, thou black ingrate ! —— Burt I caririot 


bear to ed with What I even bluſh to think 
of, much lets to act. By Heaven, I have nor ſeen 
the Terriero de Paſta this day. 


Fel. Did not a Scotch footman attack you in the 
ſtreet, neither, Violante ? 

Vie. Yes, but he miſtook me for another, bs 
was drunk, I know not which. | 
Ft. And do not you know this Scotch colonel ? 

Vio. Pray. aſk me no more queſtions ; this night 
fiiall clear my reputation, and leave you without ex- 
cuſe for your bafe ſuſpicions. More than this I mall 
not ſatisfy you, therefore ptay leave me. 

Fel. Didft thou ever love me, Violante ? 

Fie. I'll anfwer EN —— You was in haſte to 
be gone juſt now, I ſhould be very well pleas'd to be 
alone, fir, [ She fits down, Ls turns — 
| e 


boy a ar Fa ws 
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Fel. I ſhall not interru ur con lation. 
| —Stubbera to the © n — 


4 
2 Did ever W involve herſelf as = 
? 
Fel. New would 1 give one of my eyes. to be 

friends with her; for ſomething whiſpers to my ſoul 
ſhe is not guilty -— [He pauſes, agg ay Th chair and 
fits by ber at a little ance, looking at her ſome time 
evithout ſpeaking, then draws a little nearer to ber. ] 
Give me your hand at parting, however, Violante, 
won't you, "Lie ys bis hand won hr bc oweraltme 


on 1 * won't you— won't you 2 
2 2 If regarding him.) Won't I do what? 


know what I would have, Violante. gh! | 
my heart 


| 00 Seating 1 they ht my err. eaſily 
2 a on | Ter bo hen 
Gr 1 [Draws bis * cloſe ta and kiffes her band 


— my charping angel, on Bagn'y 7. all o own ! 
ve On, tis tran port A lov 
ace 7 G. Vi e, Volante me * 
5 1 1 Don Pedro quithin, 
© Fob Bid $ 


en anche get a_new wheel to my PI 


IT me, my father retury'd! What ſhall | we 
CY . elix ! We are ruin d, paſt redemption. 

Fel. Nr no, no, my love; I can 12 from the 
Hoſe window. ¶ Runs to the door where Tabella i, 
avho claps to the deor, and bolts ſ within ide. ] 


Ves. [Feeping.)] Say you ſo: but 1 mall * 


* Confuſion Somebody "bolts the door within 
fide. I'll fee who you have "conceal'd here, if I die 
for t. Oh, Violante, haſt 1 thou again facrific'd me 
tom rival, Co Draws. | 
Vi. By Heaven, thou haff no rival in my heart, 
let that ſuffice—Nay, fore * will not let wy father | 
find you here — Diſtraction 
Fel. . Indeed b. I mall, except you. > hl os 
door to be opened, and that way conceal me from 
* fight, [A firuggles with ber ro — 
y 40. 


9 2 


in 4 rapture.]. Too well thou knoweſt thy ftrength— - | 
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_- Hear me, Felix — Though I were ſure the 
refafing what you aſk would ſeparate us for ever, by. 
all that's powerful you ſhall not enter here. Either 
you do love me, or-you do not. Convince me by 
Your, nce. 

Fel. That's not the matter in debate I will know 
who i is in this cloſer, let the conſequence be what it 
will. Nay, nay, nays yu aye in vain ; I will 80 
in. 

Hie. You ſhall not r n 
Enter Don Pedro. 

Pad. Hey 7 day! What's here to do | I will go pin, 
and you. 1 go in—and I will go in—Why, whe 
Are you, 4 

"Fu. *Sdeath | What mall I 
Pad. Don F 


ſay now! 


e nn 


| N. pn hate de ev does the we 5 In 1 
(Pp lon. | 
* at my 
voice, which 4 T to * Bi g 
ger- o# 44 V 


T2 1 am confounded! 


man, W. Ky oY 

= EEE Le 
» % oor, 

GL 2. with his ſword drawn, KI 

kee if gran] pee her mp os Bis, revenge, 

| en force the door. '* F 


11 the name of ,goodn. «dow the wean 
7 eee ind 


had you not come as you did, m 
| E enn 


66 THE WONDER. 
—But he's in drink, I ſappoſe, or he could not have 
been guilty of ſach an indecorum. r bas Felix. 
Ped. I'm amaz d! « 
Fel. The devil never faiPd 2 woman at a 4 pinch 3 
what a tale has ſhe form'd in a minute——In — 2 | 


Des a good hint; Fr out 46 Wang may 
; us Af 
Ped. 'Vie. Don Felix! No ſooner rid of one 1 


but you are commencing another - to aſſault a lady 


with a naked ſword, tes much from the cha - 
racter of a gentleman, I ure 
Fel. [Counterfeits drunken: 
 lndy-——epon onour the lady A 
would have ſeiz'd this body politick upon the ry be 
highway——Let her come out, and deny it, if 
can Pray, fir, commmnd the door to be-open'd, 
and let her prove me a liar, if ſhe knows: how. I 
have been drinking elaret, and champaign, and bur- 


gundy, 2nd other French wines, Urs: bue T love my 


- Open. the dove, 
| lady comic out; Come, F 


Who? I aſſault a 
leed me, fir; and 


warrant 8 * ſhan't hurt hen, 7 0 a5 > * 
. No, wo, T noon't lers the dear creature.” Now A 
hich wiy will ie ene 7/ | [all. 


. FUnkects the Sur Cotte forth; uses! ons 

ſhall dare to touch your veil I' convey you out 

with lafety, ery ory} Pope 

"* Enter Iſabella cd, aud oats the fog. 
ab. Excellent girl. 


25 The devix f 4 roman! PU ee if e be realty 


| wo (T= Felis. ] Get dear of my flicker,” and fol- 
low me to the Terriero'de Paſla, when 21! miftakes 
IE ITT. yy "TEASE TREE. 


Felix offer 7 nf ey hel 


Ped. Drawing his ſword. Not Of 
lad Lg be or I never ſuffer the laws of 


ity to be violated in my houſe, fir LI keep 
2 . oP till you ſee her fafe out, Violante.—_ 
| — wilt take a pipe and bottle to 


Fel. 


cole © 


8 
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Fel. Damn your pipe, and damm your bottle, I 
hate drinking and ſmoaking, and how wal you help: 
yourſelf, old whiſkers ? 
Ped. As to ſmoaking, or drinking, you have your: 
* ? but you ſhall ſtay, fir. 
. But I won't ſtay ſor I don't like your com- 
— befides, 1 have the beft reaſon in the Wer for - 
my not ftaymg. 
Ped. Ay! — What's that ? | 
8 Why, I am going to be married, and ſo good. 


9 © Ped. To be married ! it can't be 5 Why you are 
0 drunk, Felix“ 
« Fel. Drunk! Ay to be fur. 1 dow't think Pd 
4 5p 1% — „ 
«© am going to be married for all that; and if you won't 
% believe — So to —_ you, PH Jew you the Geral, 


10 | old give E 
| 2 . — cone,” Ke fees eee them: 5 
Fel. . Pl fbew you harem cared, 
60 the . . 
* [Draws « pi 
e. 3 . 


go—pr and be married, 
4 4. yer, Þ . and be married; 


— Be 
No, 20 — pray, e 
* Pet. vy wall, wery 2 =p , 


% ben your taking o + hes, the”. 


ps Ped. page Fakes other time —Confedir the 
46 a 


dy waits. 
% Fel. What u creſt ild feet ! Firſt be ill, ard then 
7 GY will, and then be won f. b. 


[ Bate Felix. 

+ | Taxiy Serve. : 

. Here's Don Lopez de Pimentel, to wait on 
you, ſenior. 

Ped. What the devil does he want ? He is not going 
to de married too. Bring him up; he's in pheſait of 
his ſon, I ſuppoſe. 

Emer Don Lopez. £ 

Lop. Fat glad to find you at home, Don Pedro 3 
I was told that you was ſeen upon the road e 
this afternoon, , Ped. 
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Ped. That might be, my lord, but I had the miſ- 
fortune to break 3 the wheel of my chariot, which ob-- 
lig*d me to return What i is your pleaſure with me, 
my lord? 
Lep. I am inform d chat my daughter i is in your houſe.” 
. Ped. That's more than I know, my lord; but 

here Z i 2 juſt now, as drunk as an emperor. 
op: My fon drunk } I ever ſaw him in drink in 


1s he, pra 


""—_ r 
Les. Married! To whom ? I don't know that he 
courted any body. 

Ped. Nay, I know nothing of that—** but I'm 
de Ts ant e 
[ Exter Servant.] Bid my daughter come nes ell 
tell you another tory, my lord. 
Ser. She's gone out in a chair, fir, 

Pad. Out in a chair | what do you 


mean, fir} 


ger. Ar Don N I 
heard them all dia d chin to the Tema de 


Pad. Ha! what buſineſs has my daughter there ? I 


am confounded, Kan. not what to think — . 


nog FE - plaguilz Call 
4 "heart. mi ves me yJ— 
me an Alguzile, I'll — them ſtrait. [Exeunts 
Scexe changes the ret; before Don Pedro bouſe. 
Enter Liiſardo. | 
Li. I wiſh I could ſee Flora Methinks I hare 
an hankering kindneſs after the ſlut We myſt be 
reconcil d. Euter Gibby. - 
Gib, Aw my ſol, &ir, but Iſe blithe to find * 
here now. 
Lif. Ha! brother ! Give me thy hand, => OY 
Gib. No ſe faſt, ſe ye me—Brether me ne brethers 3 
I ſcorn a hiar as muckle as a thiefe, ſe ye now, and ye 
muſt gang intul this houſe with me, A a dba e to 
Donna Violante's face, that ſhe was tlie 
gang'd in here this morn, ſe ye me, or the deel po 
my ſol, fir, but ye and I be twa folks. Lig: 
19. 
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Lig. Juſtify it to Donna Violante's face,  quotha ; 
for what ? fare you don't know what you ay. > 
Gib. Troth de I, fir, as weel as yee de; therefore 
come along, and make no mair words about it. 
Lig. W Y, what the devil do you mean! Don't 
you conſider you are in Portugal ? Is the fellow mad? 
Git. Fellow ! Ife none of yer fellow, fir; and gin 
the place were hell, Pd gar ye de me juſtice. [Liff. 


going.] Nay, the del a feet. ye 1 
Lays him and besch. 
%. Ha Dos Pedro mſelf, [ viſh.1 were fairly 


off. 9 
Uster Don Pedro. © 
Ped; How 2 l what 2 fo loud ? 
Gib. Gin this be Don Pedro's houſe, ſir; I wou'd 
ſpeak with Donna Violante, his daughter. 
Ped. Ha} what is it you want with wy daughter, 
77835 An ihe by your devighitr/ a6 peur bone, 
command her to come our, and anſwer for herſelf 
now; and either juſtify or diſprove” what this cheeld 
1 2 will be line piece of work. gra. 
2 a 
4, 72 Why, What did he tell you, ha? { 
Gib. By my fol, fir, Iſe tell you aw the wink; my 
3 57 pratty lady upon the how de call't 
, at-five this morn,” and he gar me watch 
er . in troth I lodg'd her here; and 
meeting this ill-favour'd thiefe, ſe ye me, I ſpeered 
wha the was ad he told me ber name was 
Donna Violante, Don Pedro de Mendoſa's daughter. 
Ped. Ha! My davghter with a man, abroad at five 
in the morning. Death, Nu, and furies, by St. 
Anthony Pm undone. 
Sis. Wounds, fr, ye put yer aint intul bony com- 


V. 
Ped. Who is .your maſter, you dog you ? © Adtheart, 
: I ſhall be trick d of my daughter, 3 
© that's wörſt of all.” 
' © Gib, You dog vou! Sbleed, fir, don't call nathee— 
1 won't tell ho my maſter * ſe bet rg [een 
Ped. And who he you, at 


daughter fo well ? * * i 
VP L. 
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2 N to make him give this Scotch 
og a good beating Ee. I know your daughter, 
3 4 Not I, 1 your daughter in all my life. 

Po... [Knocks hin — bee fb Deel = 
Err 

» hoa ! Where are all my ſervants ? 
1 * Colonel, Felix, Iſabella, pad" Violante. 
Raiſe the houſe.in purſuit of my daughter. . 

© Ser. Here ſhe comes, ſenior.” | 

Cal. Hey day! What's here to do? 3 

Gib. This is the Joon like tik, an lik your honour, 
thar ſent me heam with a lie this morn. 

Col. Come, come, tis all well, Gibby ; let him riſe. 
Pad. I am thunder-ſtruck—and have no power to 
ſpeak one word. 

Fel. This is a day of jubilee, Lifardo: no quar- 
reling with him this day. 

be pox take his fiſts : —Egad, theſe Britons 

a word and a blow. 
bv Enter Don Lopez. 
: Lap. go, have 1 found you, daughter? Then you | 
have not hang'd yourſelf yet, I ſee, 

Cal. Bat ſhe is married; my lord. 

Log. Married! Zounds, 1 

Cal. Even to your humble ſervant, my lord. If 


eaſe to us your bleſſing. [ Keele. 
* Why. — ye, miſtfeſs, — married ? 
Las. i my lord. 
Le. And who are you, fir 7 


3 An honeſt North i Briton by birth, and a = 
nel by commiſſion, my lord. 
I. An heretic! W. den [ Holding uf bis hand:. 
Pad. She has play'd y aue trick indeed, my 
lord Well, my hou haſt been to ſee thy 
friend married. ext week thou ſhalt have a — | 
ter huſband, my dear. [To Violante. 
22 Next hs lea Keds too ſoon, fir; I hope co 
rithan. that. 
* hat do you mean, fir? You have not made 


a rib of my daughter too, have you? _ | 
Vio. ladecd but he has, fir , fir; know not how, bet 
he took me in an — minute——when my 


thoughts * not over- ſtron * nungen, * 
"A's Ops 


by * 


„to introduce ven to the cauſe of . 


congratulate your 


Pie 


Lops — — 


200; ie. 

Ped.. But your ſon ſhall never be the better for't, 
my ,tord, her twenty thouſand pounds was left on 
certain conditions, and il not part with a ſhillin 


partaker of my — ” axd pray give me leave 
14. 
Fred. Vour = = e and 1 fn- 


J 
Fred. I do, with all my foul ; ey pI RY 1 
deliverance—Your ſuſpicions are 


clear'd now, I hope, Felix. 


Fel. They are, and I heartily atk. the colonel hy 
don, and wiſh him happy with my fiſter; yg pu 


has taught me to know, chat every man's happineſs 
Conſi ſts in 3 


far himſelf. 

Lig. After that rule, I 6x here. . 
Flo. That's your miſtake; 1 prefer my lady's ſer- 
vice, and turn you over to her that pleaded right and 
title to yon 

Lill. Chooſe, grand fool, I ſhan't aſk you twice. 

Geb. What fay e now, laſs; will ye ge yer hand 
to poor Gihby A What ſay you,” will ye dance 
the reel of with me ? 

Inis. That I may net leave my lad ad take you 
at your word—And tho' our woeing has been ſhore, 
ber example love you dearly. "(Muſe plays: 
Fel. Hark! I hear the muſic; ſomebody 
done us the favour to call them in. : 


A dance. | 
Gib. Wounds, this. is bon a 
ye that thing that ye pinch by the craig, and tickle 
© the weam, and make it cry grum, rum : 


Fred. Oh! that's .a geitar, Gibby.“ Fel. 


* 


1 


' "But wert the women all of my opinion, 


How might wot all of 


There's many a ſpruce young fellow in 


* 
5 Had rid behind the 
But bert the won run ſecret you diſcover ; 
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Fel. Now, m 1 E ſhall proclaim 1 
185 


Tues to the wor! 
Let us no more thy ſex's conduct blame, 
Since thou'rt a proof to their eternal 3 : 


1 1 | 


* — 


— — — 
* 


Fr I 
PUSTOM, with all ont modern Jaws combi d., 
L 
Jo much virtue now, © © » 
2 pltar din favour to allow. 

Thus, like mechanic work, were ws'd with fern, . 
And wi only for u preſent turm. 
Some ave Ji erl. * 
Aim ing ue ue no ſouls *, and can't be fav'd: c 


W:'d ſoon ſhake off this falſe uſury'd dominion ;_ M 
We'd rake the tyrants own, that we cou d prove, 
_—_ hog pt buſineſs as for love. 


Hehe wv ahegts, : 

Se eee , * 
How fon 3 lovers 

What homage add b paid 1 pet F 
*Fawon'd be a jeff to fee the c ate, 
22 e 2 
P aha wwe ne'er mant tos 1 
And, b 1 i. ; es * 


"Hy, "Marry !* e 5 
1 ſome # ab N — 
But faith, 2 tell but half wwe know, 


ir fre, 
Nd never more preſume to h his face 
Women are net ſo weak, whate'er 4 pert of be V4" 
How many tip-top, beaux have oo . . 
„ ſecrets their eftate 
Who, if ber carl had made Jnown, 
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* Alluding to an ironical pamphlet, tending to port that we-- 
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